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CHAPTER  I. 


When  the  chilling  vfintei  of  age  checks  the 
current  of  the  blood,— when  sickness  and  disease, 
distress  and  misery,  cast  a^  gloom  over  the  valley 
of  the  shadow  of  death, — ^then  it  is  that  the  mind 
looks,  back  with  honor  on  the  black  picture  of 
its  own  degradation,  and  all  the  future  is  dark 
and  dismal,  without  hope  and  without  consola- 
tion. To  those  in  the  holy  offices  of  religion 
how  sedulously  do  the  unhappy  unburthen  their 
minds,  and  how  eagerly  they  solicit  absolution  ! 
Even  in  their  confessions  they  feel  the  load 
lightened,  and  experience,  when  they  have  made 
another  a  confidant  in  their  weakness,  that  they 
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have  relieved  themselves  vrithout  adding  to  their 
neighbours^  misfortunes.  Thus  the  man  deprived 
of  parents,  wife,  and  children, — ^the  blighted  branch  * 
on  the  blighted  stem,  sinking  rapidly  in  the 
grave  which  yawns  to  receive  him, — ^feels  the  con- 
solation others  have  experienced  as  he  proceeds 
to  cleanse  his  foul  bosom  from  the  perilous  stuff 
that  runs  within  it. 

It  is  true  that  mankind  in  general  deceive 
themselves  in  the  motives  by  which  they  are 
actuated ;  and  perhaps  even  when  they  affirm 
that  they  are  induced  to  publish  their  crimes, 
their  exposures  of  a  career  of  weakness  and  of 
vice,  as  much  from  a  desire  to  serve  as  a  beacon 
to  others,  (that,  like  the  drunken  Helot,  they 
may  repel,  rather  than  attract,)  as  to  unload  the 
terrible  weight  that  drags  down  their  almost  ex- 
hausted nature, — ^perhaps  they  may  be  impelled 
by.  a  less  noble  motive,  they  may  be  induced  to 
anatomize  themselves  from  the  want  of  some 
greater  stimulant;  for  those  who,  until  poverty 
forced  them  from  the  path,  were  fiuniliar  with 
the  greatest  of  all  excitements,  may  feel  a  mo- 
mentary relief  when    the   pen    embodies    their 


THE  RUINED  GAMESTER.  3 

thoughts,  \^hen  ihej  marshal  their  reflections 
OD  this  ambiguous  and  distressing  world,  and 
when  they  retrace  those  stirring  scenes,  in  which, 
notwithstanding  their  fallen  and  d^raded  state, 
they  still  in  imagination  seem  to  live,  to  move, 
and  have  their  being.  Happy  indeed  should 
he  feel  who  finds  that  his  example  has  been  a 
warning  to  others,  and  that  the  records  of  crime 
have  turned  one  man  from  that  course  which 
roust  inevitably  end  in  poverty — must  ruin  the 
health  and  degrade  the  mind  ! 

How  far  legislators  are  to  blame,  who  by  the 
plunder  of  the  subject  enrich  the  coflTers  of  the 
state,  is  a  point  on  which  it  is  useless  to  insist ; 
but  surely  that  government  has  little  to  pride 
itself  upon,  which  can  allow  a  monopoly  of  vice, 
and  by  the  exorbitant  price  paid  for  permission 
to  erect  and  open  these  sinks  of  iniquity,  them- 
selves almost  legalize  fraud — nay,  urge  the  ne-' 
cessity  of  its  practice  in  order  that  the  proprietors 
may  be  enabled  to  clear  a  sufficiency  to  pay 
that  government. 

Honesty  wavers  when  poverty  assaults  :  the 
man  of  an  avaricious   cast   of  mind  can  never 
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view  with  indifference  the  piles  of  gold  which 
glisten  on  the  Spanish  gambling-table,  or  look 
unmoved  at  the  numerous  billets  de  banque 
that  are  seen  through  the  sliding  boxes  of  the 
salon  or  Frascati's.  In  this  country  it  is  worse 
than  either,  because  it  is  illegal  to  gamble,  and 
yet  it  is  sanctioned :  the  police  are  carefully  ex- 
cluded, the  law  has  no  eyes  for  the  protection 
of  the  swindled,  and  when  intoxication  succeeds 
the  first  fury  of  continual  losses,  who  can  be 
answerable,  or  who  can  protect  the  unfortunate 
man  from  the  pinching  gripe  of  the  professed 
gambler,  the  greedy  and  insatiable  grasp  of  the 
practised  swindler?  We  know  the  degradation 
of  mind,  the  absolute  ruin  of  health  and  pro- 
perty, which  follows  the  path  of  those  thus  un- 
happily lured  by  their  own  proper  protectors. 
The  bridges  which  adorn  the  Seine  are  gene- 
rally the  last  spot  occupied  by  the  living  body 
of  the  gambler  in  Prance,  and  the  Morgue  shows 
the  skeleton  carcase  of  the  plundered  and  the 
plunderer  in  all  the  horrid  nakedness  of  de- 
formity. 

The  lotteries  in  England  for  a  time  contri- 
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buted  to  demoralize  the  poorer  classes;  ivhilst 
the  taste  for  dress,  and  the  prospect  of  obtain- 
ing a  chance  to  gratify  it,  made  that  class  on 
whom  our  comforts  depend  in  an  eqnal  ratio 
with  their  honesty,  swerve  from  the  path  of  vir- 
tue in  order  to  obtain  that  which  chance  ren- 
dered it  almost  impossible  to  possess.  Thus  the 
government  which  sanctions  gambling  offers  a 
premium  upon  dishonesty:  but  doubly  culpable 
is  that  government  which,  pretending  to  wear  the 
outward  garb  of  sincerity,  winks  behind  the  false 
mask,  and  allows,  yes  publicly  allows — what  by  law 
is  prohibited.  Look  at  the  booths  at  a  race : 
under  the  very  eye  of  royalty  must  villany  flou- 
rish, that  villany  being  illegal.  It  is  needless 
to  carry  this  idea  farther ;  indirectly  we  do  what 
the  French  government  does  openly :  both  are 
.to  blame,  both  encourage  dishonesty,  both  con- 
tribute to  the  ruin  and  demoralization  of  the 
subject. 

Still  is  the  in&tuation  so  great,  that  although 
we  know  the  chances  which  are  against  us — wc 
know  the  sum  the  proprietors  must  win  in  order 
to  carry  on  the  establishment,  yet  we  go  with,  a 
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poor  capital  to  fight  against  that  which  can  com- 
mand thousands — we  stake  our  money  against 
the  fearful  odds  of  superior  capital  and  expe- 
rienced dexterity. 

When  Robert  Douglass  had  placed  his  last  re- 
lative in  the  grave — had  returned  to  his  now 
solitary  home,  and  gazed  in  silence  round  the 
desert  of  his  occupation,  he  carefully  counted 
the  sum  which  remained  his  all  in  this  world : 
he  who  had  gone  before  had  left  nothing  to  in- 
crease the  stock,  and  his  whole  fortune  amounted 
to  the  immense  sum  of  about  three  thousand 
pounds — a  mere  vegetation  for  life;  and  this 
was  all  that  remained  from  the  wreck  of  a  much 
finer  property. 

For  some  time  after  his  last  relative's  death, 
and  his  disappointments,  Douglass  led  a  re- 
tired life  in  a  country  village  in  England, 
the  name  of  which  we  shall  call  Wilmington, 
and  which  was  distant  but  a  few  miles  from  the 
metropolis.  Of  all  monotonous  lives,  for  a  man 
who  had  travelled  over  nearly  the  whole  world, 
that  residence  was  the  worst ;  the  bickering  scan- 
dal which  is  inseperable  from  the  small  commu- 
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nities  in  the  country  had  very  few  charms  for 
him; — in  short,  he  cared  not  one  straw  whe- 
ther Miss  Jemima  Wilkins  had  grown  unex- 
pectedly stout,  and  the  next  morning  ^'  most 
miraculously  recovered  her  shape;"  or  whether 
Miss  Clarissa  Smith  had  eloped  with  the  sexton 
of  the  village,  and  thus,  by  the  kind  offices  of 
the  last  attendant  of  us  all,  buried  her  reputa- 
tion in  a  grave  prepared  by  her  tempter.  Dou- 
glass attended  the  village  church  with  punctuality ; 
and  he  did  it  more  with  the  desire— the  fatal 
&iling  of  the  idle— of  destroying  a  few  hours, 
than  under  the  idea  of  a  religious  obligation.  It 
so  happened  that  near  the  pulpit  was  a  pew  capa- 
ble of  holding  only  two ;  and  as  Douglass  wished 
to  borrow  as  much  importance  upon  as  Economi- 
cal a  principle  as  possible,  he  took  both  seats, 
and  sat  alone  in  all  his  grandeur,  to  the  very 
great  annoyance  of  several  of  his  most  sincere 
and  affectionate  friends.  One  day  in  winter, 
when  country  churches  are  neither  the  warmest 
nor  the  dryest  of  brick  buildings,  just  as  the  cler- 
gyman had  given  out  his  text,  and  the  rustle  of 
leaves  had  subsided,   occasioned  by  the  young 
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ladies  huntiDg  for  the  chapter  and  verse  as  if  to 
catch  the  preacher  in  an  error,  the  heavy  foot- 
steps of  an  elderly  man  were  heard  as  he  walked 
a  few  paces  into  the  interior.  Every  eye  was 
instantly  directed  towards  the  stranger ;  and  not- 
withstanding the  place,  curiosity  expressed  itself 
in  whispers,  and  the  attention  of  the  congregation 
was  turned  towards  the  old  gentleman. 

He  wore  a  rather  old  acquaintance  in  the  shape 
of  a  great-coat,  and  which  certainly  would  have 
been  none  the  worse  for  a  hot  iron  and  a  piece 
of  brown  paper.  He  seemed  to  be  fatigued  with 
his  walk,  and  leant  over  a  pew  which  would  have 
contained  two  more  than  inhabited  it.  He  gave 
that  intelligible  look  at  the  inmates,  as  much  as 
to  say,  "  Let  me  in  ;*"  but  Christian  charity  was 
not  the  leading  principle  of  the  old  women,  who 
began  immediately  to  spread  themselves  out, 
thereby  apparently  occupying  the  whole  of  the 
pew,  and  looking  up  significantly,  as  much  as  to 
respond,  "  Only  see  how  you  would  incommode 
us  !''  The  poor  old  gentleman  advanced  a  little 
farther ;  but  there  seemed  a  general  fear  of  con- 
tamination or  of  rheumatism,  for  some  small  rain 
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had  fallen,  and  his  rough  coAt  seemed  like  plants 
covered  with  the  mormag  dew.  (Brummel  once 
remaikedi  that  he  had  catight  cdd  by  being  pat 
in  a  room  with  a  damp  stranger.)  The  intruder 
was  evidently  rather  deaf,  for  he  kept  hU  right 
hand  to  his  ear,  making  a  kind  of  trumpet,  and 
twisting  his  mouth  over  to  the  left  side  with  the 
intention  of  opening  the  tube  of  hearing  as  much 
as  possible,  he  continued  to  advance  towards  the 
pulpit  by  slow  and  measured  paces,  (for  the 
cleigyman  dropped  his  voice  at  the  conclusion 
of  his  sentence  in  such  a  manner  as  to  be  nearly 
inaudible,)  until  he  reached  Douglass.  He  instantly 
opened  the  door,  and  receiving  a  bow  of  acknow- 
ledgment, the  stranger  took  his  seat  and  con- 
tinued to  pay  the  greatest  attention  to  the  dis- 
course. When  the  blessing  was  given  and  the 
congregation  on  the  stir,  the  new  acquaintance 
offered  his  hand,  which  was  instantly  taken  ;  and 
as  Douglass  walked  out  of  the  church,  the  stran- 
ger placed  his  arm  within  his,— and  although  Dou- 
glass felt  that  the  coat  of  the  stranger  and  his 
were  not  made  by  the  same  tailor,  and  that  one 
was  new  and  the  other  old,  yet  he  somehow  felt 
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a  pride  at  having  done  a  commonly  civil  action, 
more  particularly  as  his  neighbours  had  acted  in 
a  contrary  manner.  Douglass  thought  he  ob- 
served the  sneers  of  some  of  his  old  female 
friends,  and  the  gibes  and  laughs  of  the  younger ; 
for  when  the  old  gentleman  put  his  hat  on  his 
head,  he  stood  as  good  a  representation  of  a 
bankrupt  clothesman  as  Rag  Fair  could  produce. 
If  this  man  has  no  money,  thought  Robert,  he 
does  not  act  up  to  the  advice,  "  Never  be  poor 
and  show  poor.*" 

For  some  time  the  stranger  was  silent.  He  ap- 
peared more  infirm  than  Robert  had  supposed, 
and  he  leant  as  heavily  on  his  arm  as  a  lame 
man  does  on  a  crutch.  At  last  he  spoke,  and 
there  was  a  mildness  in  his  manner  that  was  capti- 
vating in  the  extreme. 

^'  I  am,^  said  he,  addressing  Douglass,  ^^  much 
obliged  to  you  for  your  civility ;  for  although  it 
is  said  that  in  the  house  of  God  all  are  equal, 
yet  those  ladies  seemed  to  think  otherwise.  They 
are  fools  for  their  pains ! — they  might  have  done 
a  more  gracious  act  than  in  denying  rest  to  the 
weary,  or  in  hindering  one  who  cannot  remain 
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much  longer  in  this  world  from  hearing  com- 
fortably the  voice  and  the  instruction  of  the  cler- 
gyman. Pray  what  is  your  name  ?'*^  said  the  old 
gentleman. 

**  Robert  Dougkss.'* 

^'  Have  you  no  other  Christian  name  but  Ro- 

*'  None,''  replied  Robert. 

*'  The  name,''  continued  the  elderly  gentleman, 
^'  is  not  unknown  to  me ;  for  many  years  since, 
when  I  was  wrecked  near  Madras,  I  received  much 
attention  irom  a  gentleman  of  that  name.'^ 

"  It  was  my  father,"  replied  Robert. 

The  old  gentleman  stopped,  looked  at  him 
long  in  the  &ce,  unheeding  the  titters  of  those 
who  passed,  and  who,  like  all  idle  blockheads, 
seemed  to  wish  to  be  informed  of  what  wonder- 
ful conversation  could  take  place  between  two 
men.  "  Your  &ther  must  be  numbered  with 
the  dead,  I  should  imagine ;  for  had  he  lived  to 
this  day,  he  would  have  been  about  eighty-four, — 
an  age  few  attain  who  have  lived  for  thirty-two 
years  in  that  country :  but  he  was  a  strong,  tem- 
perate, and  active-minded  man.'* 
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'^  He  has  been  dead  about  six  years,^  replied 
Robert. 

^^  He  ought  to  have  died  a  wealthy  man,*''  said 
the  stranger,  ^^for  he  held  high  situations,  and 
although  he  lived  like  a  nabob,  he  must  have  left 
some  lacs  of  rupees.  And  you,^  he  continued, 
^^  how  comes  it  that  you  are  buried  alive  in  this 
village  ?  You  should  be  more  actively  employed 
than  in  the  tattling  company  of  old  maidens  or 
the  solitary  walk  of  a  churchyard.*" 

^^  My  life  has  been  unfortunate,  and  that  which 
I  inherited,''  replied  Robert,  *'  is  almost  gone  — 
all  but  a  bare  sufficiency :  I  was  robbed  of  it, 
plundered  of  it,  and  the  perjurer  lives  and 
flourishes.'" 

"  The  way  of  the  world,  sir,*'  replied  the  stran- 
ger :  ^^  your  thief  is  a  nobleman  until  the  gallows 
exalts  him  above  his  proper  sphere.  But  did  you 
gamble,  did  you  lose  it  at  play.? — tell  me  the 
truth,  sir.'*' 

^'  I  never  played  a  card  in  my  life,"  he  replied. 
*'  I  lost  my  money  by  a  tissue  of  misfortunes,  by 
the  operation  of  a  cruel  law,  by  the  ignorance  of 
my  adviser,  by  the  perjuries  of  others.*" 
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^'  Nothing  more  common,^  replied  the  stranger: 
^' false  ivitnesses  are  as  common  in  England  as 
blackberries ;  it  is  of  late  years  become  a  pofes- 
sion.  Bat  the  law  would  ruin  any  man  in  the 
expenses  upon  justice.'" 

"  And  therefore,''  resumed  Robert,  **  as  I  can- 
not hold  up  my  head  where  I  once  could  do  so, 
I  have  retired  to  this  village ;  and  am  not  sorry  I 
have  so  done,  since  it  affords  me  the  pleasure  of 
welcoming  an  old  friend  of  my  father's.  This  is 
my  house :  though  small,  it  is  convenient ;  and 
although  I  am  obliged  to  forego  the  luxuries, 
yet  I  have  the  necessaries  of  life.  Pray,  walk  in, 
sir ;  and  if  you  are  inclined  to  pass  some  time  in 
this  retreat,  allow  me  to  offer  you  a  bed,  and 
whatever  my  humble  roof  contains.  But  as  I  have 
made  you  acquainted  with  my  name,  will  you* 
allow  me  to  know  that  which  must  have  been 
fiimiliar  to  my  &ther  ?" 

The  stranger  walked  in  without  answering ;  he 
placed  his  hat  on  a  peg,  shook  the  wet  and  rub- 
bed the  dirt  firom  his  coat,  hung  it  up,  pulled  the 
tails  down  to  avoid  any  wrinkles,  produced  an 
old  pocket-handkerchief  and  flourished  it  over  his 
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hat,  pocketed  his  gloves,  wiped  his  feet,  and  then 
walked  into  a  small  front  parlour.  Instead  of 
warming  his  hands,  he  began  to  take  off  some  of 
the  coals>  until  he  left  the  mere  skeleton  of  a 
fire,  although  he  shivered  with .  cold.  He  took 
up  so  close  a  position  as  to  endanger  his  inex- 
pressibles. 

'*  You  are  extravagant,  Mr.  Robert, — that  is 
the  name,  ay  ?^  and  he  took  out  an  old  almost  worn- 
out  pocket-book,  and  after  rubbing  some  anima- 
tion into  his  hands  he  wrote  down,  ^^  Robert,  the 
son  of  John  Douglass.""  "  Now,''  he  continued, 
*'  who  is  your  banker,  or  your  lawyer,  or  anybody 
you  know  in  London  where  I  may  find  or  hear 
of  you ;  because  if  you  come  that  way  I  shall  be 
most  happy  to.  see  you,  and  I  sometimes  like  to 
make  inquiries  for  my  friends  instead  of  their 
being  obliged  to  hunt  me  up.  But  come  near  the 
fire  ;  you  must  be  cold  so  far  away.*" 

It  was  quite  evident  to  Robert  that  his  friend 
wad  a  character,  and  although  he  wished  him  any- 
where else  than  in  the  place  of  which  he  had  pos- 
sessed himself^  for  he  was  a  screen  when  it  was 
least  wanted,  yet  he  resolved  to  humour  him  to 
the  height  of  his  bent. 
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The  (xmyersatioii  soon  took  a  mudi  more  ex- 
tended range  than  finding  &ult;  ai^dvhen  five 
o^clodc  came,  they  had  tried  many  subjects,  and 
amongst  others  gambling. — ^^  Of  all  yices,^  said 
the  stranger,  ^^  this  is  the  worst.  The  libertine 
may  be  reclaimed;  the  drunkard  may  listen  to 
the  warnings  of  disease ;  the  prodigal  may  be- 
come sensible  of  the  necessity  of  frugality ;  the 
liar  may  see  the  beauty  of  truth ;  the  reprobate 
may  be  charmed  by  yirtue :  but  the  gambler 
never  can  be  reclaimed.  I  speak  not  now  of  those 
who  idle  away,  or  while  away,  whichever  you 
like,  an  hour,  holding  thirteen  pieces  of  painted 
pasteboard,  and  putting  down  in  silence  the  same 
colour  and  kind  as  their  adversaries  might  have 
played ;  I  speak  not  of  the  innocent  amusement 
of  a  round-table  party,  or  of  those  who,  to  gratify 
curiosity,  pay  the  penalty  of  being  inquisitive : 
but  I  speak  of  the  real  downright  gamester,  whose 
only  occupation  is  play— who  dreams  of  hazard, 
who  awakes  but  to  rattle  the  dice,  and  calculates 
nothing  but  chances— rwhose  whole  existence  con- 
sists in  robbing,  or  perhaps  wishing  to  possess 
himself  of  the  property  of  another — to  whom  the 
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ravings  of  the  ruined  are  music,  whose  eigoyment 
is  purchased  by  the  sacrifice  of  others,  whose 
smiles  are  provoked  by  the  tears  of  the  distressed, 
whose  whole  soul  and  body  is  bent  upon  the  de- 
struction of  his  neighbour  for  the  aggrandizement 
of  himself.  That  man  is  beyond  the  reach  of  re- 
demption. Oambling  is  to  the  mind  what  opium 
is  to  the  body ;  deprive  the  one  or  the  other  of 
the  now  necessary  excitement,  and  the  patient 
dies.  I  do  not  speak  these  words  as  idle  loun- 
gers retail  the  borrowed  sentences  of  great  writers, 
—too  well  I  know  the  consequences  from  the  hor^ 
ror  I  have  experienced  :  I  lost  my  only  son  from 
this  infernal  vice^  and  painful  as  it  is  to  me  to  re- 
call the  bitter  lesson,  yet  I  shrink  not  from  the 
task  of  warning  others  from  that  destructive  path. 
My  poor,  poor  boy  !  yes,  willingly  would  I  lay 
down  those  riches,  which  make  me  the  envy  of 
my  neighbours,  for  the  pleasure  of  again  folding 
you  in  my  arms  ;  and  as  I  bathed  your  &ce  from 
the  tears  of  my  heart,  pour  out  my  blessings  and 
forgiveness  on  your  repentant  head  !  But  he  is 
gone  for  ever !  never  more  shall  I  gaze  upon 
his  face,  never  more  shall  I  listen  to  the  ani« 
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inated  description  iKrhich  jcmtli  gives  'whtn  pleih 
sure  is  the  tsubject ;    but  now  an  old  decrepid 
pilgrim,  &st  Teiging  to  that  end  where  I  flhall 
again  rest  near  him,  and  where  the  staff  of  age 
shall  be  thrown  aside,  and  the  qniet  of  the  Chris- 
tian's grave  obtained.''     Here  the  old  gentleman's 
feelings  got  the  better  of  his  resolution,  and  aflar 
wipng  his  eyes  and  going  to  the  window  with  the 
intention  of  conceahng  his  emotion,  he  returned 
again  to  his  seat,  and  taking  Robert  by  the  hand, 
he  said :  **  After  dinner  I  will  hold  up  a  mirror 
which  shall  scare  you,  if  you  are  a  gambler;  I  wiH 
convince  you  of  the  folly,  the  madness,  the  ini- 
quity of  the  act ;  and  as  I  am  already  wearied^ 
I  will  accept  your  ofier  of  a  bed.    My  portmanteau 
i&  at  the  public^house  where  I  alighted  as  the 
coach  passed  through.    I  had  intended  proceeding 
onwards  to  night  to  Cheltenham ;  but  I  am  fee- 
ble and  iU,  and  want  the  requisite  stamina  for 
the  undertaking."  *  Saying  which,  he  arose,  and 
taking  down   his  great-coat,  he  again  removed 
some  few  specks  of  dirt,  and  was  proceeding  to 
wear  it,  when  Robert  suggested  that  as  he  was 
younger,  he  could  go  and  have  the  portmanteau 
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conveyed  to  his  house.  "  No,''  he  replied,  "  I 
will  do  it  myself;''*  and  although  faltering  in  his 
steps,  he  crossed  the  street,  and  shortly  after- 
wards Robert  saw  him  return  carrying  his  own 
I^Sg^e?  uid  tottering  fearftdly  at  every  step. 

From  the  words  which  had  escaped  him,  and  the 
extreme  contradiction  between  his  expressions  and 
his  apparent  condition,  Robert  was  anxious  if  pos- 
sible to  glean  some  records  of  his  life.  His  name 
he  had  carefully  concealed ;  his  portmanteau  was 
without  an  address  ;  his  hat  had  the  word  ^  Gol- 
gotha,' the  place  of  a  skull,  marked  therein ;  and 
his  pocket-handkerchief  had  hardly  a  comer  there- 
on to  affix  an  initial  ;— yet  had  he  talked  of  the 
wealth  which  made  others  envious,  he  had  hinted 
that  he  would  lay  down  all  for  one  glimpse  of  his 
departed  son,  and  his  conversation  was  so  much 
above  the  common  run  of  familiar  phrases  that 
Robert  was  lost  in  conjecture.  It  was  evident 
he  was  of  a  miserly  turn.:  the  attention  to  his 
coat  and  hat,  the  manner  in  which  he  deprived 
himself  of  the  fire,  the  niggard  care  with  which 
he  fed  the  flame,  all  convinced  Robert  that  if 
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he  had  a  fortune,  it  had  been  one  of  the  many 
saved,  not  made. 

During  his  absence,  Robert  mounted  two  bot- 
tles of  good  old  poft,  and  placed  them  not  iar 
from  the  fire.  The  evening  was  closing  in,  Mid  the 
drizzling  rain  rendered  it  more  obscure  than  was 
usual  at  that  season  of  the  year.  The  little  fire  was 
stirred,  wbich  Robert  ventured  to  increase ;  and 
when  the  curtains  were  drawn,  the  shutters  fiusten- 
ed,  the  two  candles  lighted,  the  table-cloth  clean, 
and  the  silver  polished,  Robert  flattered  himself, 
(for  he  afterwards  looked  back  with  some  satisfac- 
tion upon  the  remembrance  of  that  evening,)  al* 
though  the  home  was  small,  it  was  comfortable, 
and  while  the  wind  increased,  and  the  rain  fell  in 
torrents,  he  and  his  aged  companion  were  shel- 
tered from  both,  and  in  the  enjoyment  of  all  that 
the  frugal  could  require. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

Douglass  directed  the  servant,  a  rather  plump- 
looking   red-armed   country  girl,    to   assist    the 
stranger  with  his  load ;  and  shortly  he  heard  him 
stumping  about  over  his  head.     The  maid  was  in- 
structed to  tell  him  that  the  sheets  were  before 
the  kitchen  fire,  and  begged  to  know  if  he  would 
have  one  in  his  room.     This  last  he  refused  in  a 
sullen  manner,  saying  that  three  fires  in  a  house 
were  sufficient  to  warm  Windsor  Castle.     Dou- 
glass resolved  not  to  make  any  addition  to  his 
usual  Sunday^s  cheer,  which  consisted  of  a  piece 
of  roast-beef,   some    bursting    potatoes,    and    a 
Yorkshire-pudding:  a  small  plum-puddding  was 
to  form  the  centre  of  the   repast,   whilst   some 
apples  and  dried  fruit  brought  up  the  rear. 

It  was  just  six  oVlock  when  the  stranger  entei^ 
ed  the  parlour;  and  no  man  could  have  recognised. 
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in  the  clean  gentlemanly  deportment,  the  ragman 
resurrectionist  of  the  morning.  His  hair,  ^hite  by 
nature,  had  been  carefully  powdered,  and  his 
whole  appearance  would  have  done  credit  to  a 
finished  courtier.  Douglass  now  saw  what  a 
tailor  and  a  powder-puff  could  do  for  a  man  :  the 
stiff  air  of  the  first  acquaintance  was  superseded 
by  an  easy  smile,  his  manner  had  changed  with 
his  habits,  and  scarcely  ever  could  Robert  remem* 
ber  to  have  seen  a  gentleman  at  his  age  who  had 
fewer  of  the  dirty  appendages  of  seventy.  With 
a  good  appetite,  seeing  he  was  most  heartily  wel« 
come,  he  began  his  dinner ;  and  although  the  fire 
burned  brightly,  and  the  sherry  and  the  port  were 
produced,  he  never  once  made  a  remark  upon  the 
extravagance  of  the  repast.  He  asked  if  Robert 
was  generally  as  comfortable  as  he  appeared  to  be ; 
and  being  assured  that  he  had  made  no  addition 
to  his  dinner,  the  stranger  expressed  himself 
pleased,  and  his  heart  soon  began  to  warm  with 
the  wine. 

The  frugal  &re  finished,  Robert  begged  him 
to  accept  of  a  large  arm-chair,  and  to  turn  towards 
the  fire.     They  drew  the  table  a  little  nearer,  and 
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placing  the  port  wine  within  reach  of  both, 
might  have  challenged  the  world  to  have  shown 
a  happier  couple,  at  least  in  appearance.  It  was 
one  of  those  delectable  December  evenings  when 
the  rain  seemed  to  come  from  a  fireman^s  engine, 
and  &lling  with  such  regularity  on  the  windows, 
that  a  novice  might  fency  the  winter  was  employ- 
ed to  wash  away  the  dust  of  the  sunmier,  and 
that  the  task  was  not  easily  performed. 

^^  I  have  not  known  for  five  years  the  pleasure 
I  Experience  at  this  moment,""  began  the  stranger: 
''a  kind  calm  satis&ction  steals  over  my  heart, 
and  life,  which  this  morning  I  would  have  laid 
down  vfdthout  paying  a  doctor'^s  fee  to  have  avoid- 
ed so  doing,  now  seems  worth  preserving.  It  is 
five  years  since  I  lost  my  only  child  :  he  was  six- 
and-twenty  years  of  age,  and  a  handsomer  man 
breathed  not  in  Europe.  From  that  hour  I  be- 
came a  weed  thrown  upon  the  wide  ocean  of  ex- 
istence, if  carried  by  the  current  north  or  south 
I  cared  not ;  I  wandered  over  the  world  a  poor 
old  miserable  being,  I  hated  the  society  of  men, 
and  I  dreaded  that  of  the  other  sex ;  I  bef 
came  indifferent  as  to  my  dress,  the  luxuries  of 
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life  I  detested,  and  when  I  heard  the  laugh  and 
mexriment  of  others,  I  flew  firom  it  like  a  stricken 
deer  with  the  barbed  arrow  rankling  in  its  side. 
For  five  years  I  have  never  felt  the  ease,  the 
comfort,  the  relief  of  the  load  I  carried,  that  I  do 
at  this  minute ;  and  such  is  the  extraordinary 
change  which  has  crept  over  me,  that  I  hardly 
feel  inclined  to  hold  up  the  mirror  to  you  which 
before  dinner  I  had  promised  to  produce,  in  order 
to  warn  you  from  the  dreadful,  dangerous  path  of 
gambling.'^ 

Robert  begged  the  stranger  on  no  account  to 
return  to  his  sorrows,  but  if  possible  to  forget 
them,  and  for  once  afford  him  the  gratification  of 
believing  that  he  had  been  instrumental  to  his 
happiness. 

"  No,  no,"  he  replied ;  "  we  have  all  our  duties 
to  perform  in  this  life,  and  mine  is  to  save  the 
purchase  of  experience  in  others.  And  now  to  my 
task :  the  story  is  long,  the  subject  is  painful,  but 
the  moral  is  good. 

**  After  my  having  remained,"  he  began,  *'a  ba- 
chelor until  I  was  fifly-five  yean  of  age,  I  conceived 
a  violent  passion  for  a  lady  of  thirty,  who  at  the 
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expiration  of  six  weeks  became  my  wife.  About  a 
year  after  my  marriage,  my  wife  was  safely  delivered 
of  a  male  child,  which  was  christened  Henry.  Hia 
early  youth  was  not  distinguished  by  any  very  par- 
ticular circumstance:  he  grew  up  to  manhood 
without  being  a  poet  at  twelve,  or  a  sailor  at  thir- 
teen. The  great  error  /  made ;  and  that  was,  not 
obliging  him  to  have  a  profession.  I  had  in 
India  amassed  an  ample  fortune,  and  the  settle- 
ments on  my  wife,  which  must  have  descended  to 
him,  were  sufficient  to  have  gratified  the  vanity  of 
even  a  nobleman.  To  this  first  error  of  mine  I 
am  inclined  to  attribute  all  the  mischief  which 
followed  his  steps.  There  is  no  mistake  more  &tal 
than  the  encouragement  of  idleness :  it  is,  as  the 
copy  says,  the  root  of  all  evil,  I  never  knew  an 
idle  man  who,  if  he  escaped  burthening  his  neigh- 
bours, avoided  being  vicious :  the  mind  that  is  not 

a 

directed  to  one  object,  generally  n^lects  aU,  or 
only  flippantly  skims  the  sur&ce  over  which  it 
hurries.  The  first  consequence  of  idleness  was 
love.  Love,  as  Johnson  says,  has  no  power  but 
over  those  it  finds  onemployed:  so  it  occurred 
that  my  son  Henry  at  the  age  of  nineteen  ima- 
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gined  himself  in  love  with  the  second  daughter 
of  a  respectable  clergyman,  who  was  encumbered 
with  a  kige  frmOy,  and  not  a  rery  ample  for- 
tune. On  my  discovering  this  &tal  step,  I  op- 
posed all.  the  authority  of  a  parent.  It  has  been 
urged  by  some  authoii,  that,  providing  no  blot 
is  upon  the  fSur  fiune  of  the  lady,  and  that  an 
equality  of  birth  is  beyond  a  doubt,  the  parent 
has  no  sufficient  grounds  for  withholding  his  con- 
sent :  but  the  man  who  first  circulated  this  erro- 
neous doctrine  contributed  his  portion  of  mis- 
chief to  the  world ;  &r  if  the  law  does  not  con- 
sider the  act  of  a  minor  valid,  it  is  because  that 
law  imagines  the  mind  not  sufficiently  fonned, 
and  consequently  leaves  him  under  the  direction 
of  the  parent.  The  more  I  opposed  this  foolidi 
matdi,  the  more  resolutely  be  maintained  his  de- 
teimination  to  gain  his  point.  I  loved— dearly, 
fondly  loved  him,  and  his  mother  doted  with 
maternal  affection  on  her  offipring :  never  had  we 
differed  in  opinion,  and  now  we  both  was  the 
ruin  of  our  son  from  this  ill-plaoed  aflbctiop. 
He  argued,  and  justly,  that  the  daughter  of  a 
deigynuoi  of  the  Established  Church  waa  equal 

VOL.   I.  c 
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to  any  man  in  rank  ;  and  in  this,  as  I  am  no  leyel'- 
ler  of  the  church,  no  overthrower  of  its  ancient  esta*- 
Mishment,  no  violator  of  its  rights  or  purloiner 
of  its  wealth,  I  folly  and  frankly  acknowledged 
it  was  the  youth  of  both  parties,  and  their  exact 
equality  of  age,  which  caused  my  dissent :  for  al- 
though the  woman  may  be  of  a  sufficient  age  at 
nineteen,  and  it  is  dangerous  in  most  cases  to 
allow  them  a  settled  plan  of  life  before  marriage, 
and  although  I  would  rather  they  married  at  that 
age  or  twenty  than  any  other,  yet  I  did  not 
consider  this  argument  as  applicable  to  my  son ; 
for  no  man  should  marry  until  he  is  past -his 
thirty-fourth  year; — the  mind  is  then  properly 
formed,  the  dearly-bought  experience  of  youth 
will  guide  him  steadily  through  life,  and  his 
affections,  not  the  hasty  ebullition  of  youth,  will 
be  lasting  and  sincere :  besides  which,  at  the  age 
of  forty  the  woman  would  be  verging  upon  wrin- 
kles, whilst  the  man  would  be  in  the  prime  of  life. 
I  took  a  middle  path,-*since  I  found  objectiesi^ 
positive  objection— only  likely  to  hasten  the  event. 
I  p^roposed  that  they  should  wait  until  he  was  bf 
Bge^  and  then,  if  their  minds  and  aSections  t^ 
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mained  unaltezed,  I  would  celebxnte  his  aniving" 
at  maturity  and  his  maniage  on  the  same  day. 
In  the  mean  time  he  was  to  travel  abioad,  and 
thus  rub  off  a  little  of  the  rust  which  seemed  to 
dog  his  imdeistanding. 

^^  This  plaii  appeared  to  give  general  satisfiiction, 
and  my  son,  after  vowing  all  vows  of  constancy, 
departed  with  a  firiend,  an  old  schoolfellow,  but 
who  was  nearly  eight  years  his  senior  in  life, 
for  the  allc^fed.  purpose  of  crossing  to  Fpince 
and  extending  his  trip  to  Italy.  I  blessed  him 
at  pavling^  his  mother  hung  upon  his  neck,  the 
tears  .of  all. weve  shed  abundantly,  and  even 
DOtw-r^t  I  am  childish  and  childleas— -•I  etoki 
noi  lesicain  these  burning  drops  which  course 
so  rapidly  dowa  my  poot  old  iurrowed  ftce« 
He  hibi  never  deceived  me,  he  had  never  told 
ne  •  -fiibehood,  —  he  had  ever  been  candid^ 
iDgenttouflf  open*  He  promised  to  remain  abroad 
Sm  twa  years ;  he  had  unlimited  credKr-^  shoit^ 
time  was  noihing  left  undone  which  could  be 
done  to  jrender  him  eomfcNrtable  and  respectable. 
Smagine^  siv^^— esid  the  old  mwj  his£u:e  qimsoi^- 
iilg  iwidt  teKatioD,  *^.  imag^ie,  Xsay^.my^onia;^ 

c2 
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my  surpnse,  my  disgust,-*^ most  .andisgoised 
disgust,  irhea  I  keaid  that  the  csiriage  I  had 
poichased  for  his  comfort,  that  very  night  con- 
tained the  pencm  he  had  abjured  for  two  years ; 
and  that,  instead  of  the  Continent,  he  had  taken 
the  N(^h  road,  vas  roanied,  and  moat  seri- 
ously repentant  before  a  week  had  eU^»ed : 

'  The  lovely  toy  so  6eTCely  sougbt, 
Had  lost  its  charm  by  being  caugbt,' 

as  Byron  says ;  he  found  himself  shackled,  ham- 
pered, tied  to  a  stake  for  life. 

^^  Repentance  ever  comes  too  late ;  «but  his 
was  sincere.  He  wrote  a  most  affectionate  letter, 
prajring  us  to  foi^ve  him,  and  I  need  scarcely 
say  that  we  did  so :  he  and  his  bride  were  re- 
ceiTed  into  our  hojU8e,-<^for  we  thought  it  more 
adyisable  to  guide  his  mind  in  the  right  way 
than  to  leaTe  it  to  the  meandetings  of  its  own 
fickleness.  They  managed  the  first  two  months 
pretty  well,  the  families  became  intimate,  and 
I  found  in  the  excellent  disposition  and  well- 
informed  mind  of  the  clergyman  everything  to 
admire.  It  was,  however,  about  this  time  that 
both  parties  spoke  often  of  a  Continental. trip, 
and  once  more  was  the  carriage  laden  for  that 
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route;.  AaJub  aflowaacet niere  large^  ihmt  was 
no  .oobasiQii:;to.8tftrTe  the  cauBe. .  We  e&n  them 
go  withliope  and  spint,  high  and  fredi:  they 
started)  'acndanived  safe  in  that  sink  of  iniquity, 

^  jAy  is  but  justice,  to   say  that   Hensy  was' 

as  idle  aa^  the  fiUher  of  all  mischief  could  Jiave 

wished.     His  mode.  of.  life  was  disreputable  in 

the  extreme :  he  could  not  study,  but  he  would  lie 

fer  hours  on  the  bo&  smoking  those  abominations, 

cigars.    Rolled  up  in  a  fanciful  dressing-gown,  with 

TiellovalippeiB^-and  eren  Turkish- in  imi^iiiation, 

I^drily  bdteve  he  esteemed  it  a  crime  to  ^  think'rt-i- 

|i«Mtf  after ; hour  of  the  most  brilliant  pariipf 

-fife  'iHfaft  etHisumed  in  this  dirty,  di^iustiag,  us- 

l&Biidy  hkivXj  and  one  mi^t  as  well  have  slept 

M  tte.i5bu»t^r  of  a  tobaoconist^s  shop  ajsrediiied 

^Wheid  upon^  his  pillow.      Nothing  tends  more 

^ie^eolure'  lo¥e  than  decen^  and  deanlineas£» Swift 

^tis said"''  ,'■•}•'   i 

4*:i.*  .*Ifd«eeiiqf  brings  no  supplies  n. 

.  .    ,  ^  OpioioD  (alls,  and  beauty  dies ;' 

^Md- llie  '  tnan  who  .  indulges  in  the  misnaikied 
t^tiS^MfoA  6t  putting  the  em6k»  intorkis  ttouth 
^4^  §^b  AMiietttiff  Ofdet  to  pufl^k.nu^tlie  Hext^ 
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must  find  a  partner  equally  ignorant  with  the 
Turkish  women,  and  equally  under  authority,  to 
either  sanction  or  allow  it. 

^^  She  was  one  taught  to  place  all  confidence 
in  her  husband  ;  and  whilst  her  eyes  were  dazzled 
with  the  gaudiness  of  my  son^^s  equipage,  and  the 
homage  paid  to  her  beauty,  she  overlooked  the 
annoyance  which  then  she  could  not  appreciate. 
But  now  she  lived  in  an  atmosphere  of  tobacco ; 
she  was  haunted  by  the  idle  footsteps  of  her 
husband;  he  lounged  about  the  rooms  like  an 
unquiet  spirit ;  he  could  neither  devote  an  hour 
to  a  book,  or  a  quarter  to  a  letter ;  he  resembled 
an  everlasting  steam-boat  in  motion,  and  was 
winded  afar  firom  his  smoke  and  his  smell.  But 
still  there  was  no  sin  in  him ;  the  vice,  the  radical 
root  was  in  his  heart,  and  he  soon  felt  its  in- 
fluence. ^  My  dear,^  said  his  wife  to  him, 
*  why  donH  you  go  out  and  amuse  yourself? 
surely  Paris  has  novelty, — ^novelty  is  always  de- 
sirable; go,  my  dear,  to  Pere  Lachaise,  the 
Louvre,  or  wander  amongst  this  gay  people  on 
the  Boulevards.' — *  Not  I,**  he  would  answer ; 
^  I  have  no  curiosity  to  see  a  few  bedizened 
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giave-stones,  or  to  read  tbe  general* lying  epitaphs 
with  which  every  mother  thinks  fit  to  compli- 
ment her  son,  or  every  daughter  to  daub  for  a 
parent.  What  am  I  to  see  in  the  Louvre  but 
a  parcel  of  pictures  ?  and  to  be  obliged  to  turn 
over  a  catalogue  to  find  out  the  subject.  Be- 
sides, if  I  had  no  other  objection  but  the  fol- 
lowing,— ^it  would  be  fisital,  they  do  not  permit 
smoking.^ 

''  Poor  Eliza,  the  best,  the  tenderest,  the 
most  enchanting  of  her  sex,  only  responded  by 
a  deep  sigh:  she  looked  at  him,  she  watched 
the  working  of  his  countenance,  and  in  spite  of 
her  general  guarded  manner,  a  smile  of  pity 
crossed  her  &ce.  ^  Ay,  ay,  I  see,^  said  my 
son,  ^  you  are  getting  preciously  tired  of  me, 
and  think,  no  doubt,  that  there  is  some  truth 
in  the  proverb,  *'  Marry  in  haste,  and  repent 
at  leisure."'*  I  wish  that,  child  of  yours  was 
bom,  and  then  you  would  have  something  to 
mind,  without  bothering  me  by  your  observa- 
tions and  advice.  Oh,  Lord!  how  thankful  I 
should  be  if  some  Christian  of  my  acquaintance 
would  come  to  this  cursed  outlandish  place  ! — ^Ah, 
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now  you  cry !  Why,  wjiat  the  devil  have  I  said 
to  make  you  cry?  Is  this  your  love?  is  this 
the  way  you  are  pleased  to  show  your  content- 
ment ? — or  rather,  is  this  the  mode  by  which  you 
seek  to  upbraid  me  ?^ 

^^  The  poor  little  wife  said  not  a  word,  but 
she  hastily,  endeavoured  to  dry  her  eyes  and  to 
force  a  smile  upon  her  cheeks;  but  Nature  was 
true  to  herself,  and  deception  had  not  learned  to 
conquer  her.  '  Well,'  said  my  son,  *  since  my 
p^sence  gives  you  pain,  I  will  relieve  you  by 
my  absence/ — *  What  time,  my  dear,  will  you 
return  to  dinner?'  said  that  charming  creature. 
^  Oh,  six  or  eight,  or  perhaps  not  at  all,'  was 
the  reply.  ^  Why,  are  you  so  dependant  upon 
me,  tha,t  you  must  have  me  to  feed  you,  or  to 
tickle  you  ?  I  believe  it  is  true,  that  ^^  women 
arc  but  children  of  a  laiger  growth."  There  is  a 
looking-glass  and  a  sugar-plum,  and  you  ought 
to  be  in  paradise.'  With  this  unfeeling,  inso^ 
lent  remark,  he  had  his  great-coat  placed  upon 
his  shouldeis,  his  gloves  given  him ;  but  he  ac- 
tually exerted  himself  so  much,  that  he  placed 
hjji  own  hi^  on  his  own  head.  .  .     , .  ■ 
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**'  I  liaye  merely  mentioned  this  conversation  in 
order  to  show  tliat  bojrer  are  not  intended  for 
husbands,  and  that  a  persoa  ought  to  know  his 
own  mind  before  he  seeks  to  govern  others. 
Love  is  a  very  pretty  moth ;  but  each  touch 
brushes  away  its  beauties. — However,  to  proceed. 

^^On  that  fatal  day  when  the  cdnverisation 
above  mentioned  took  place,  it  did  occur  that 
my  son  found  one  of  his  schoolfellows.  He  seems 
to  have  rejoieed  in  an  excuse  to  be  absent  from 
his  wife,  with  whom  he  was  thoroughly  satiated  ; 
and  that  evening,  after  dining  with  his  friend,  he 
attended  a  soir^  given  by  the  mother,  and  there 
saw  the  sister,  a  giA  of  about  seventeeii/  describ- 
ed as  lovely  in  the  extreme.  His  mind,  without 
occupation,  soon  gave  way  to  the  new  pleasure 
of  this  ghl^s  society ;  he  remained  until  the  last, 
he  hardly  quitted  her  for  a  moment,  and  when  he 
retiaoed  his  steps  to  his  hotel,  situated  in  the  Rue 
Rkhelieu,  he  had  already  entertained  thoughts 
whidi  were  too  sure  to  ripen  in  the  soil  which 
only  received  one  object.  In  the  mean  time  his 
expenses  were  increased — ^presents  were  purchase 
ed  of  great  value,  and  after  two  or  three  weeks 

c6 


34  WALSINGHAM, 

almost  living  in  his  firiend'^s  house,  and  haying  per- 
fectly neglected  his  home,  his  wife,  his  all — ^but 
his  cigar,  and  having  driven  this  new  attachment 
to  the  very  Pere  Lachaise  and  Louvre  he  before 
despised,  it  was  evident  that  his  heart  had  re- 
ceived an  impression  very  likely  to  erase  that 
occasioned  by  the  charms  of  his  wife. 

^^  Meantime,  the  gentle,  meek  Eliza  was  slowly 
recovering  the  sight  of  which  love  had  deprived 
her:  she  found  herself  perfectly  neglected,  for 
when  in  her  society,  he  was  invariably  hasty, 
morose,  unkind,  ungrateful.  It  was  her  letter 
to  her  sister  that  first  gave  me  uneasiness  ;  for  al- 
though I  had  watched  with  some  alarm  the  in- 
creaised  amount  of  his  expenditure,  yet  as  he 
never  had  mentioned  one  word  on  the  subject  of 
gambling,  I  confess  I  did  not  anticipate  the 
storm  about  to  burst  over  our  heads.  In  the  letter 
written  by  Eliza  to  her  sister,  there  was  a  marked 
difference  of  manner :  instead  of  the  gay  and 
animated  description — ^the  numerous  retailings  of 
anecdotes,  the  follies  and  the  fiishions,  with  which 
the  letters  of  ladies  are  usually  filled,  it  was  a  cold 
production^  in  which  it  was  evident  that  apprer 
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liension  had  triomplied  over  affection  4  but  there 
was  such  lurking  love,  and  such  fear  of  losing  it, 
that  when  it  was  shown  to  me,  I  remember  being 
obliged  to  leave  the  room  to  avoid  the  expres- 
sion of  mj  fears.  That  letter  I  have  preserved,  and 
here  it  is.  I  preserved  it  in  the  first  instance 
from  admiration  of  the  writer ;  and*  now,  as  a 
reproach  to  myself  for  not  having  instantly  cross- 
ed the  water  to  have  reclaimed  my  son.  Bat 
parents  axe  as  blind  as  lovers,  and  we  are  slow 
to  believe  what  we  wish  to  discredit*  I  will  read 
it  to  you:  it  is  in  vain  you  would  urge  me  to 
desist ;  it  is  a  punishment  I  owe  myself,  and  a 
warning  I  owe  to  you."*^  He  then  read  as 
follows:— 

"Paris- 
'^Mt  svbb  deabbst  Maby, 

'^  My  last  letter,  written  one  short  week  since, 
was  penned  under  very  different  circumstances 
from  this  :  the  excitement  occasioned  by  visit^g 
atrsnge  places,  of  listening  to  a  strange  people, 
and  of  following  strange  feshions,  is  passed ;  now 
I  feel  quite  tired  of  the  place  and  the  peo** 
pie,  and  find  myself  alone  in  the  midst  of.  a 
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populous  city.  But  it  is  quite  the  contrary  with 
Henry,  yfho  at  first  remained  entirely  at  home, 
but  now  is  estrajiged  from  it.  His  mornings, 
noons,  and  almost  his  nights^  are  spent  with  a  ia- 
mily'  of  the  name  of  Stanhope ;  the  brother  of  his 
ftdmiratioQ  haying  been  an  old  schoolfellow  of 
Henr/s,  who  is  just  emancipated  from  his  t:ol- 
lege.  I  cannot  tell  you  how  painfully  jealous 
I  have  become ;  for  I  see—even  /see  a  total  altera- 
tion of  his  manner.  Instead  of  the  eager  morn- 
ing salutations,  the  constant  kind  attention,  and 
the .  unremitted  affection,  I  find  him  cold,  re- 
served, silent,  and  Sometimes  angry.  He  seems 
to  have  left  me  entixtiy ;  or  when  I  am  so  fortu- 
nate as  to  occupy  one  moment^s  conversation,  I 
am  sure  to  hear  of  the  charms,  the  unrivalled 
chaims  of  this  Louisa.  Had  this  blow  come 
.fuddenly,  I  should  have  sunk  under  it;  but  it 
has  ^preached  gradually,  and  I  as  gradually 
became  habituated  to  his  absence.  In  vain  I 
iiave  asked  him  to  return  to,  or  let  me  return  to 
you ;  for  although  I  know  I  am  wrong  in  even 
making  to  leave  him,  yet  I  feel  I  cannot  much 
longer  bear  this  silent  neglect  without  a  mxix^ 
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mur ;  and,  oh  1  mj  dearest  Mary,  it  is  vain  I « 
should  attempt  to  describe  the  feelings  which 
cieqi  over  me.  Oftentimes  I  think  how  foolish, 
how  weak,  how  .woman->like  are  my  fears;  he* 
cause  I  see  this  girl,  surrounded  1^  her  fiunily 
and  her  brothessp— they  know  that  Henry  is  mar- 
ried, and  ahe  likewise  knows  it,  and  yet  I  cannot 
help  feeling  that  they  niay  be  thrown  off  their 
guard  from  the  very  knowlege  of  the  fiM^.  Then 
that  I,  who  adored  him,  loved  hifn,  dierishedhim, 
— ^yes,  my  God !  that  ever  I  can  entertain  fears  of 
his  constancy  or  of  his  affection  !-^— I  had  written 
thus  bty  when  Henry  came  home,  flushed  with 
animation,  and  in  a  humour  to  which  he  has 
long  been  a  stranger.  It  appear^  that  Mr.  Stan- 
hope took  him  to  a  place  called  Fraseati^s,  nfid 
that  Henry,  who  has  not  ihe  smallest  inclination 
to  gamble,  threw  down  a  napoleon, — a  kind  of  fee 
which  he  thought  requisitie  to  pay  fer'-his  intru- 
sion, ou  a  table,  the  name  of  the  game  being 
strange  to  him.  After  walking  about  the  room 
quite  heedless  of  the  stake,  he  retmned  to  the 
table,  and  was  astonished  to  &id  a  heap  of  gold 
«id  notes  lying  there.    One  of  the  servants  of  th^ 
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establishment  pointed  to  the   money,  and   told 
him  that  his  original  stake  had  doubled  itself  to 
that  amount;  upon  which  he  very  wisely  with- 
drew, and  came  home  in  so  good  a  humour  that 
I  almost  wish  he  would  occasionally  visit   that 
place,  of  which  previoudy  to  this  day  I  had  coa- 
ceived  the  most  serious  horror.    His   winnings 
amounted  to  five  hundred  and  twelve  napoleons, 
ihe  colour  on  which  he  placed  his  napoleon  hav- 
ing won  nine  times  following.— -But,  Mary,  to 
think  for  one  moment  that  the  paltry  sum  above 
mentioned)  and  which  by  his  signature  he  may 
procure  every  day  of  the  week,  should  have  ren- 
dered him  happy,  and  excited  him  so  much,  is 
akiother  painful  idea.    Everything  seems  to  please 
him,  however  trifling,  but  myself; — and  yet  I  am 
•ungrateM  in  my  thoughts,  for  he  kissed  me  fer^ 
vently  just  now,  and  is  going,  dear  good  fellow  ! 
-to  dine  at  home  to-day,  and  his  young  friend  is 
coming  also. — The  &shions  of  the  day  are  still 
the  same,^  &c.  &c. 

«*  The  rest  of  the  letter,""  said  the  old  gentle- 
man, folding  up  the  despatch,  ^^  is  on  the  subjects 
on  which  ladies  generally  write  one  to  another,*^ 
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family  news,  boonets,  new-invented  gloves,  and 
a  treasure  of  a  shoemaker  or  a  lady'^s  maid ;  but 
in  the  part  I  have  read  to  you,  you  will  trace 
the  first  &]se  step  since  his  marriage  ; — you  will 
see  that,  having  married  before  his  mind  was 
ripened  into  a  steady  affection,  before  he  could 
appreciate  the  devotion  of  one  of  the  most  lovely 
of  her  sex,  he  had.given  way  to  a  new  passion, 
he  had  allowed  his  heart  to  lean  towards  anothet, 
and  he  had  taught  himself  to  believe  that  his 
wife  was  not  necessary  to  his  happiness.  This 
strong  excitement  remained  until  gambling,  like  a 
stronger  poison^  drove  out,  or  for  a  moment  killed, 
the  other;  and  you  will  find  that  in  destroying 
partially  the  second  love,  it  entirely  quenched  the 
first,  and  left  his  wife  a  prey  to  anguish  |a4 
to  distrust.^ 
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CHAPTER  III. 

Thb  old  gentleman  was  considerably  eschaust- 
ed,  and  he  required  some  stimulant  to  recover  him. 
Robert  therefore  recomm^ded  the  wine;  and 
after  wiping  his  eyes  and  drinking  a  glass,  he  start- 
ed afresh  with  his  anecdote,  and  thus  continued : 

*^  It  appears  that  after  the  dinner  mention- 
ed in  the  letter,  Henry  and  his  friend  agreed 
to  visit  the  gambling-houses  in  the  Palais  Royal, 
finishing  the  evening  at  the  Salon,  the  £fkther  of 
all  the  mischief.  The  same  games  were  played 
at  all,  until  he  found  himself  ushered  into  the 
splendid  apartments  of  the  Salon  des  EtrangerR. 
Here  was  a  round  table  on  which  hazard  was 
played,  and  here  my  son  took  a  seat,  and  re- 
mained in  it  until  two  o^clock  in  the  mommg. 
At  first  he  was  again  successful,  but  latterly  he 
lost  back  all  he  had  won,  with  some  trifle  besides. 
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**  He  returned  to  his  wife  about  three  o'*cIock. 
She  had  remained  awaiting  his  arrival :  although 
under  aU  the  pain  and  all  the  sickness  to  which 
women  are  subject  during  pregnancy,  yet  was 
she  resolved  to  prove  her  devotion  to  him  be- 
yond a  doubt, — even  in  a  gambler^s  mind.  Find- 
ing her  still  in  the  saloon,  Henry,  so  far  from 
being  grateful  for  the  attention,  rebuked  Jier 
for  her  foUy,  and  in  a  tone  of  voice  at  once 
autlioiitative  and  ungenerous,  he  desired  her  to 
go  ta  ^ed.  His  manner  was  that  of  an  enraged 
tymat ;  be  walked  hastily  to  and  fro  ixi  the  roomi 
and  w.ben  i^e  lingered,  he  even  threatened  to  push 
her*  bfm  his  presence. 

'f  ^l^&iet^  never,  dearest  Henry,  did  I  expect^^ 
she  saidi  ^to  hear  such  words  from  your  lipsl— ^ 
ne^^,  wh^ii  I  gave  you  my  hand  at  the  altar, 
did  I  imagine  that  six  monUvs  afterwards<  you 
would  spara  me  firom  you  1  I  know  your  good^ 
ness  of  heart,  and  I  feel  that  your  own  wofd^  wSl 
be  a  greater  rebuke  to  your  mind  than  any.  I 
could  utter  even  if  I  would.  Kiss  me,  deaxest, 
and  I  will  go.  I  have  been  in  great  pain,  and  I 
watched  the  hand  of  that  little  watch,  yo^s  &»t 
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present  to  me,  hoping  for  your  return ;  but  now 
you  are  not  what  you  were,  or  I  should  not  have 
had  to  solicit  that  little  mark  of  affection  which 
even  now  you  withhold/ 

*'  He  looked  at  her  apparently  more  in  sorrow 
than  in  anger,  whilst  she  with  her  bed  candle  in 
oue  hand  advanced  the  other  to  his  shoulder, 
and  holding  her  pretty  face  as  inviting  him  to 
kiss  her,  she  remained  watching  the  working  of 
his  coimtenancey  whilst  the  smile  of  hope  which 
played  over  her  pale  features  might  have  tempted 
the  most  obdurate. 

"  *  Go,  go,'  he  said,  pushing  her  gently  from 
him, — 'go;  and  when  next  you  feel  indisposed, 
you  had  better  sleep,  than  spy  upon  your  hus- 
band/ She  burst  into  tears,  and  left  the  room. 
Ah,  fatal  is  the  word,  the  voice  of  unkindnest 
upon  the  heart  of  the  truly  affectionate!  How 
many  a  man  has  unintentionally  uttered  what 
his  pride  forbade  him  to  recall !  and  how  many 
are  made  miserable  by  the  mere  intonation  of 
voice  in  the  person  they  love  !  In  vain  she  en- 
deavoured to  conceal  her  distress — her  agitation 
of  mind  produced  a  serious  sickness,  and  before 
three  days  had  witnessed  the  inattention  of  Henry 
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to  a  sick  wife  by  day,  and  his  absence  by  night, 
his  hope  of  becoming  a  father  had  Tanished, 
and  the  prospect  ot  being  a  widower  was  more 
than  probable.  To  me  he  even  neglected  to 
write  an  account  of  the  accident  which  had  occur- 
red ;  and  although  his  wife  constantly  sent  the 
maid  to  urge  him  to  this  filial  duty,  yet  love, 
and  aflfection,  and  duty,  and  propriety,  were  dead 
within  him,  and  all  were  buried  in  the  gambler^s 
mind.  She  recovered  slowly,  for  she  was  reserved 
for  many  sorrows  :— 

'  Death  shuns  the  wretch  who  dado  the  blow  would  meet/ 

From  the  &11  of  hope  in  regard  to  being  a 
mother,  she  fell  into  a  low  state  of  sickness :  the 
indifference— the  growing  indifierence  amounting 
almost  to  hatred  in  her  husband,  the  reso- 
lution with  which  she  endeavoured  to  bear  it, 
soon  completely  undennined  her  beauty  and  sap- 
ped her  health ;  the  attractive  powers  she  once 
possessed  were  gone,  and  she  had  no  entice- 
ment to  lure  back  her  fugitive  husband  but  her 
voice,  and  he  seldom  came  within  the  reach 
of  that  soft  persuasive  woman,  to  be  recalled 
from  his   erroneous  path.      She  wrote    another 
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Ictt^  to  Mary,  in  which  she  more  plainly  allud- 
ed to  the  severed  affection  of  het  husband,  and 
oiiee  more  she  mentioned  the  name  of  Louisa 
Statthope;  but  it  was  more  thap  evident  that 
she  entertained  some  fears  that  although  gam- 
bling might  have  alienated  the  affections  of  Henry 
from  herself,  yet  that  Louisa  still  occupied  some 
portion  of  his  thoughts  and  time  was  certain. 
This  letter  was  tieyer  shown  to  me ;  it  was  agreed 
by  my  daughter-in-law^s  family  that  I  should  only 
become  incensed  still  more  against  my  son,  and  tb^y 
looked  forward  with  hope  that  the  influence  of 
their  sister  might  still  prove  to  be  of  some  aTail.  * 
•  **  In  a  few  words  I  shall  draw  you  the  character 
of  Louisa  Stanhope.  Of  her  beauty — ^thdt  iktal 
gift,  I  shall  merely  say,  that  as  much  perfection 
«9  the  paintei^s  art  could  throw  into  the  form 
and  (Bite  of  Venus  might  be  found  in  her.  Shfe 
%Bs  rather  dark  in  complexion,  her  hair  and  ty^ 
being  as  black  as  night ;  every  feature  was  correct, 
land  her  mouth  has  been  even  represented  as  sur- 
passing that  of  any  other  woman  alive.  Her  edncii- 
tion  had  been  neglected— she  had  been  poisoned  t^ 
mveb/  However  light  the  trash,  so  long  tg  it  d(M- 
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tained  a  loTe-stoiy,  on  this  she  fed  and  &ttened. 
To  hcr^  the  man  who  smoked,  svore,  and  gam- 
bled, was  perfiection ;  and  she  in  T^n  imagined 
that  the  liero  of  romance  could  be  concealed  in 
the  demure  look>  the  cautious  expressions,  and 
the  timid  manner,  which  might  cover  the  ge-* 
nezous  and  affectionate  disposition  of  mind,  <a 
the.  bold  and  determined  courage  of  the  heart* 
Henry  was  exactly  to  her  imagination ;  in  him 
were  all  the  accomplishments  of  such  flippant 
folly  in  perfection :  he  was  handsome,  and,  like 
most  gamUets,  generous ;  he  was  bold,  foirwardi 
authoiitatiye.     It  is  strange  how  women  like  such 
men,  for  they  would  rather  be  governed   than 
courted,  and  he  who  is  bold  in  love  will  very 
seldom  fiul  of  success :  your  timid  man  always  is 
rebuked;  your  bold  man,  who  seems  to  have  for 
hia  motto,  ^They  can  conquer  who  believe  they 
can,^  is  the  surest  of  his  love.   Louisa  saw,  and 
loved  him :  the  impediment  of  manaage  was  no 
bar  to  her  affections ;  she  had  read  of  happiness 
obtained  even  by  such  rashness,  and  the  more 
(be  danger,  the  more  she  seemed  to  court  it ; 
she  encouraged  him,  she  clandestinely  accepted 
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his  presents,  and  he  soon  made  her  the  deposit 
tory  of  every  sentiment  of  his  heart.  He  was 
now  perfectly  estranged  from  his  wife,  he  even 
told  her  that  she  was  painfiil  to  his  sight.  The 
climax  of  her  woes  was  &8t  approaching:  for 
two  days  and  two  nights  she  never  heard  or 
saw  him  ;  the  fourth  brought  her  a  letter  without 
any  date,  desiring  her  to  return  to  her  parents, 
as  he  never  more  intended  to  see  her.  The  letter 
inentioned  that  Louisa  Stanhope,  now  with  him, 
would  for  ever  share  his  heart,  his  fortune,  uid  his 
affections.^  This,  which  would  have  killed  others, 
partially  restored  her  to  strength  and  temporary 
health.  Without  writing  one  word,  she  immedi- 
ately left  Paris.  She  arrived  in  England,  and 
hastening  to  the  quiet  retreat  of  her  father,  she 
drove  to  the  house  about  nine  o^dock,  at  which 
time  the  pious  father  had  assembled  his  &mily  and 
his  servants,  and  was  imploring  the  great  Ood  of 
all  to  shower  down  his  blessings  upon  mankind. 
No  sooner  was  she  liberated  from  the  carriage, 
than  she  rushed  like  a  maniac  to  the  long-known 
rodm ;  and  as  her  &ther  was  about,  in  rather  « 
subdued  t<«e,  to  supplicate  the  protection  of  hi 
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Maker,  the  door  was  violently  thrown  open,  and 
a  load  shriek  announced  her  presence.  That 
shriek  was  re-echoed  by  all :  there,  in  the  midst  of 
them,  stood  a  being  unknown  to  any;  her  features 
were  half  concealed  by  the  disordered  hair,  and 
thou^  visible,  were  so  altered  by  care  and  sick- 
ness, that  the  parent  knew  not  his  own,  or  the 
sister  the  being  of  her  affection.  *  ^Tis  me,  ^tis 
EUza,'  she  cried,  and  fell  down  prostrate  on  the 
floor:  ^oh,  save  me!  for  I  am  all  alone.^  She 
fiunted,  and  fortunately  she  did  so,  for  such  was 
the  hontHT  ot  the  scene,  that  had  it  continued  none 
oottld  have  borne  it.  What  followed  is  beyond 
description ;  the  scene  of  woe,  of  misery,  of  sor- 
row, baffles  all  words,  all  power  of  delineation. 
'  ^^  She  was  removed  instantly,  and  two  days 
elapsed  before  we  knew  the  wont.  I  was  sent 
for  directly,  but  I  was  forbidden  to  see  her,«-« 
the  medical  gentleman  strictly  desired  that  none 
should  be  admitted  but  her  mother ;  and  rather 
would  I  that  she  never  had  returned  to  reason, 
nd  to  comparative  health,  than  have  heard  from 
the  mouth  of  my  daughter4n-law— from  her  who 
was  like  my  own  flesh  and  blood,  the  base,  un* 


iS  WALSINGHAM, 

manly,  ungenerous,  horrible,  and  unnatural  be- 
haviour of  my  son — my  only  boy.  Oh,  never, 
never  shall  I  forget  the  feelings  of  that  moment ! 
I  could  have  stabbed  her  and  smiled,  as  she 
poisoned  the  very  stream  of  my  existence :  I 
hated  with  such  a  hatred  that  no  words  can  con- 
vey, and  in  the  bitter  ravings  of  my  maniac 
heart  I  cursed  her  for  ever  and  for  ever !  The 
very  intellect  with  which  Ood  had  endowed  me 
was  deranged:  the  very  son  with  which  he  had 
blessed  me  was  made  a  villain,  too  plainly  to 
admit  of  exculpation  ;  the  very  daughter  whom 
I  loved  as  my  own  was  the  harbinger  of  my  woe ! 
^'  I  was  conveyed  home,  and  long  did  I  linger 
in  a  state  which  deprived  me  of  the  management 
of  my  affairs  or  the  remembrance  of  my  sorrows : 
during  that  time  Eliza  died.  I  have  been  told 
that  excess  of  grief  may  sometimes  relieve  the 
patient,  and  that  when  misfortunes  come  so  hear 
vily,  the  human  heart  can  withstand  the  shock ; 
but  her  fortitude  was  gone,  and  her  love  remain* 
ed.  She  lingered  and  lingered :  in  vain  the  good 
fiither  attempted  to  administer  consolation  from 
that  source  from  which  most  can  derive  it;    in 
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Tain  he  pointed  to  Heaven,  and  prayed  that  his 
daughter  might  receive  the  blessing  of  resolution 
to  withstaad  the  assanlt;  gradually  and  gradu- 
ally life  gently  ebbed  away;  she  never  spoke 
from  the  moment  that  in  my  madness  I  cursed 
her,  Imt,  surrounded  by  her  &mily,  she  fixed  her 
steady  gase  upon  her  mother,  and  sometimes 
convulsively  grasping  her  hand,  she  would  endea- 
vour to  articulate.  None  could  distinguish  the 
sounds ;  the  efforts  grew  weaker  and  weaker,  and 
seven  days  from  the  moment  of  her  first  discovery 
of  the  cause  she  died  without  a  struggle  and 
without  a  groan. 

^^  It  was  six  months  from  the  time  of  her  decease 
before  I  was  allowed  to  be  made  acquainted  with 
her  death;  and  frran  that  moment  has  a  cloud 
hung  over  my  hi^piness  which  no  lightning  will 
ever  disidpate.  I  will  not  sorrow  you  with  my 
sorrows,  neither  will  I  call  more  tears  than  those 
which  I  have  seen  &11  during  the  recital  of  my 
anecdote  from  your  eyes.  Hard  must  be  the 
heart,  and  unenviably  inclosed  within  itself,  that 
softcau  not  at  the  miseries  of  age,  or  for  the 
misfortunes  of  the  virtuous ;  and  he  but  fointly 
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can  appreciate  the  pleasures  of  life,  who  neither 
participates  in  the  woes  of  others,  or  whose 
heart  is  hardened  against  the  misfortunes  of  his 
friend. 

**  To  resume  my  story,  now  growing  towards  its 
greatest  interest.  When  I  was  permitted  to  resume 
the  management  of  my  affairs,  I  found  four  letters 
from  my  bankers,  mentioning  my  account  being 
overdrawn  by  several  thousands  of  pounds.  Aware 
that  I  could  always  replace  the  same  at  a  mo- 
ment, I  heeded  not  the  intelligence  half  so 
much  as  I  did  the  cause  of  this  lavish  expen- 
diture. To  me  my  son  had  never  written  since 
his  scandalous  alliance  with  that  shameless  wo- 
man :  I  knew  not  where  he  was,  and  I  hardly 
knew  how  to  find  him.  It  occurred  to  me  that 
by  stopping  his  income  I  should  insure  detection 
of  his  abode ;  and  accordingly,  having  seen  that 
he  it  was  who  had  drawn  such  immense  sums  dur- 
ing so  small  a  space  of  time,  I  wrote  to  my  bank- 
ers, desiring  them  to  inform  Henry  that  I  saw 
no  longer  any  occasion  for  such  an  income  90 
he  had  appropriated  to  his  use,  and  that  I  should 
stop  every  supply  until  he  returoed  to  me.    This 
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letter  sealed  his  fate.  But  it  is  requisite  that 
I  retrace  my  steps,  in  order  to  make  you  master 
of  the  subject. 

^^  When  my  son  first  accomplished  his  design, 
he  retired  to  Versailles  with  the  sister  of  his 
most  intimate  friend ;  but,  knowing  that  I  should 
take  such  steps  as  to  force  him  to  return  to  his 
wife,  he  that  day  drew  a  check  for  the  amount 
of  four  thousand  pounds.  On  receiving  it,  the 
bankers  wrote  me  a  letter,  mentioning  the  large- 
ness of  the  sum.  This  letter  arrived  the  very  day 
that  I  was  torn  bom  the  dying-bed  of  my  daugh- 
ter, and  it  remained  unopened  until  the  expira- 
tion of  the  six  months  above  mentioned, — the 
bankers  in  the  mean  time  having  paid  it.  Shak- 
speare  says, 

'  Love  is  not  love  which  alUn  when  it  alteration  finds. 
Or  bends  with  the  remover  to  remove ;' 

and  I  have  never  found  that  great  man  to  be 
in  error.  The  love  so  suddenly  transferred  to 
Louisa  WHS  not  destined  to  be  of  very  long  dura- 
tion. Even  now  he  should  have  controlled  his 
feelings  more  than  jn  marriage,  for  he  had  ruined 
tins  aeoond  object  of  his  heart  for  ever;  and 
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the  only  resource  she  could  hope  for,  by  which 
her  own  wounded  pride  might  be  partially  re- 
lieved, was  in  his  unalterable  affection  and  kind- 
ness towards  her.  This  I  say — this  reflection 
should  have  occupied  his  thoughts,  for  he  had 
the  power  of  applpng  an  antidote  to  the  worst 
of  poisons.  It  is  no  trifling  act  for  a  woman 
to  do,  to  leave  her  friends,  her  parents,  her 
sisters,  her  reputation,  her  name^  and  all  for  love. 
The  man  who  consents  to  this  wholesale  ruin 
is  doubly  bound  to  be  true  to  her,  or  to  shelter 
her;  and  he  who,  having  deprived  the  casket 
of  the  jewel  which  was  within  it,  leaves 
the  casket  to  the  worWs  scorn  and  obloquy, 
is  such  a  villain  that  no  pencil  can  portray, 
or  I  describe — the  female  world  will  excuse  any 
sin  but  this.  Even  the  charms  of  beauty  with 
which  Louisa  had  been  cursed  were  not  suffici- 
ently powerful  to  enchain  the  affections  of  Henry ; 
for  he  became  ashamed  of  himself,  and  heartily 
disgusted  with  his  own  conduct.  The  papers 
had  conveyed  to  him  the  intelligence  of  the  death 
of  his  wife ;  and  as  his  heart  still  beat  with 
existence,  a  little  remorse  mingled  itself  in  the 
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cap  of  pleasure,  of  which  abready  he  had  drunk 
to  intoiication  and  satiety.  With  her  he  mastered 
his  feelings ;  but  with  the  return  to  sobriety 
came  the  wish  for  the  greater  excitement  of  gam- 
bling. As  the  family  of  the  Stanhopes  still  re- 
mained in  Paris,  he  felt  very  insecure  in  his  ope- 
rations there,  for  the  young  gentleman  who  initi- 
ated him  hung  round  the  table  like  a  fly  to 
carrion ;  and  Henry,  fearful  — for  guilt  is  always 
timid— of  detection,  removed  his  victim  to  Spa, 
a  pliM^e  which  at  that  time  was  filled  by  &shion- 
able  idlers,  inexorable  swindlers,  and  determined 
gamblers.  There  he  occupied  rooms  in  the  Hotel 
de  Flandre,  certainly  the  best  in  the  place :  the 
lady  took  his  name,  and  they  were  received  as 
man  and  wife.  Here  it  was  that  the  first  re- 
crimination occurred  between  them,  and  it  arose 
from  hope  being  suddenly  blighted.  Louisa 
Stanhope,  who,  when  she  first  absconded  from  her 
home,  was  often  heard  to  say, 

<  Not  Cssar's  Empress  would  I  deign  to  prove : 
No !  make  me  mistreu  to  the  man  I  love.' 

Tet  now  that  the  obstacle  to  their  legal  union 
was  removed,  she   felt  that  the  performance  of 
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that  duty  would  most  materially  tend  to  soften 
her  feelings,  and  would  in  some  measure  restore 
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her  to  the  path  from  which  she  had  swerved. 
The  common  people  say,  it  is  '  making  an  honest 
woman  ;^  but,  honest  or  not,  she  felt  that  she 
usurped  a  name  which  did  not  belong  to  her, 
and  that  Henry,  who  had  ten  thousand  times 
declared  that  in  the  event  of  his  wife^s  death 
he  would  marry  her,  would  likewise  expmence 
some  pleasure  in  the  fulfilment  of  his  word.  But 
Henry  had  become  a  villain,  and  even  now  would 
rather  have  shaken  off  the  burthen  which  he  felt 
encumbered  him.  Still  she  loved  as  few  women  ever 
loved ;  his  voice  was  to  her  sweet  music,  his  smile 
was  a  rapture ;  and  when  he  fixed  his  eyes  on 
hers,  she  was  like  the  bird  fascinated  by  the 
snake* 

"  *  Henry,  dearest  Henry,'  she  said  one  mom^ 
ing  as  the  bell  of  the  Catholic  church,  close 
to  the  hotel,  swung  its  deep  tones  over  the  valley 
of  Spa,  *  that  bell  might  remind  you  of  a 
promise  you  have  as  yet  failed  to  fiilfil,  but 
which  I  know  I  have  only  to  mention,  and  you 
will   gratify  my  not  unreasonable   or  unjust  re- 
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quest.  You  remember,  dearest,^  she  said,  as 
she  laid  her  open  hand  upon  his  shoulder, — ^  you 
remember  that  under  the  promise  of  a  Aiture 
marriage  I  consented  to  forfeit  my  own  and  the 
world'*8  esteem.  How  I  have  felt  this  none  could 
tell;  but  now  I  feel  that  by  being  placed  in 
the  proper  position  of  your  wife,  I  should  be  more 
happy  and  contented,  than  as  a  walking  false- 
hood, one  who  calls  herself  what  she  is  not,  and 
who  adds  to  her  former  crimes  by  imposing  wil- 
fully on  others.  It  is  true  that  the  year  which 
is  generally  spent  in  mourning  has  not  yet 
elapsed :  but  our  union  can  be  private ;  and, 
as  you  have  long  since  laid  aside  the  crape  and 
Uie  gloves  of  outward  show,  you  can  easily  over- 
come the  fashionable  feeling,  in  the  good  and 
honourable  action  yotu  would  perform.^ 
*  Ay  ?'  replied  Henry. 

Struck  a  little  by  the  insufferable  coolness, 
die  again  repeated  the  proposition;  when  the 
unfeeling  fellow  replied, 

**  *  Nonsense,  my  dear,  nonsense  !  how  can  you 
be  married  at  this  place?  It  is  true  there  is  a 
church  in  Vauxhall ;  but  there  is  no  bishop  for 
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a  licence,  and  no  priest  to  perfonn  the  ceremony. 
Perhaps  you  wish  me  to  turn  Catholic,  and  get 
wedded  in  that  outlandish-looking  place  opposite  ? 
Be  patient,  my  dear.** 

"  '  Patient,  Henry,  I  have  been,  and  still  must 
be.  There,  don'*t  look  so  displeased,  and  I  will 
not  remind  you  of  it  again  here.  But  if  you  knew 
how  conscience  sometimes  awakes  the  slumbering 
virtue  which  still  remains  in  me  — if  you  did  but 
know  the  satisfaction  I  should  experience  by  my 
release  from  my  present  degradation,  you  would 
be  the  first  to  lighten  the  burden  I  bear,  and  to 
restore  me  to  cheerfulness  and  to  myself.  Thank 
Heaven,  we  are  taught  that  repentance,  though 
late,  may  be  acceptable ;  and  I  am  fully  aware 
how  seriously  I  have  injured  my  parents  and  my 
family  by  the  fatal  step  I  took,  and  in  which  I 
am  now  persevering.** 

"'I  think,  my  dear,'  replied  Henry,  ' you 
had  better  volunteer  to  preach  next  Sunday: 
you  would  make  out  a  capital  case,  as  the 
lawyers  say.  There,  don't  bother  me  now  ;  for 
I  am  sadly  out  of  humour  by  the  eternal  run 


THE   RUINED  GAMESTER.  57 

of  ill-luck  which   seems  to   follow  me  wherever 
I  go/ 

"  *  And  if  you  could  but  make  home  your  re- 
sidence, that  annoyance  would  cease,  and  you 
be  happy.' 

**  *  Never,'  he  replied ;  *  that  is  gone  for  ever : 
and  so,  like  Goldsmith,  ^'  I  must  make  that  hap- 
piness I  cannot  find.'' 

**  *  But  why  night  after  night  pursue  the  same 
(atal  occupation  ?  Already  have  you  lost  two  thou- 
sand pounds,  and  our  expenses  here  are  daily 
augmenting :  cannot  you  wean  yourself  from 
that  which  only  occasions  hours  of  uneasiness, 
sleepless  nights,  and  ruined  health  ?' 

** '  I  wish  most  sincerely  I  could,'  replied  my 
s<m,  looking  significantly  at  Louisa ;  '  I  confess  I 
should  be  happier  if  I  could  divest  my  mind 
and  myself  from  their  incumbrances.'*  Saying 
which,  he  turned  round  and  walked  out  of  the 
room. 

^  It  is  a  duty  I  owe  Louisa,  to  confess  she  was 
a  woman  very  fiir  above  the  common  run  of  the 
sex.    To  a  mind  naturally  strong,  but  unfortu- 
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nately  with  a  wrong  bias,  she  joined  a  sweetr 
ness  of  disposition,  a  patience  under  sufferings^ 
a  calmness  in  danger,  and  a  courage  in  adversity, 
which  would  make  a  hero  in  a  man;  but  she 
was  a  woman  still,  and  she  felt  the  neglect,  the 
cutting  allusion,  the  cool  disregard,  most  poi- 
gnantly. It  appears  that  her  family  had  traced 
her,  and  had  written  to  her,  offering  again  to 
receive  her;  and  although  she  tore  the  letter 
into  the  smallest  pieces,  and  niore  fervently  kissed 
a  small  miniature  of  Henry,  yet  she  could  not 
help  contrasting  the  difference  between  the  kind 
and  affsctionate  letter  of  those  she  had  deceived, 
and  the  harsh,  unmanly,  unwarrantable  language 
in  him  who  had  deceived  her :  for  very 
plainly  she  saw  that  her  marriage  was  not 
likely  to  take  place  for  months,  if  at  all ;  and 
that  she,  like  all  other  women  who  have  swerved 
from  virtue,  found  herself  tolerated  rather  than 
beloved.  With  a  resignation  worthy  of  a  better 
cause,  she  resolved  to  wait  the  result  of  time; 
and,  after  retiring  to  her  room,  and  weeping  away 
the  first  feeling  of  displeasure,  she  agam  occupied 
her  saloon  in  all  the  grandeur  of  solitude,  and 
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there  woi^ed  and  worked  until  the  hour  of  mid- 
night, when  my  son  returned. 

^^  The  diabolical  scowl  upon  his  countenance 
decked  the  utterance  of  a  welcome  which  was 
abready  upon  Louisa^s  lips.  He  threw  his  hat 
aside,  and  throwing  himself  upon  the  sofa,  gave 
vent  to  his  feelings  in  cursings  and  execrations 
both  loud  and  deep.  He  had  lost,  and  lost  hea- 
vily,—  indeed,  so  much  as  to  distress  him  for 
present  purposes ;  and  thus  the  conversation  which 
foQowed  was  not  likely  to  be  conducive  to  peace 
of  mind  to  Louisa,  or  restoration  of  temper  to 
himself 

^^  ^  I  have  kept  some  tea  for  you,  Henry, 
my  love,'  said  the  affectionate  girl,  ^and  I 
would  not  go  to  bed  until  you  returned,  in 
order  that  I  might  see  you  had  it  properly 
made.' 

**'  ^  I  had  rather  be  without  it,'  he  replied  surlily  ; 
^for  although  I  believe  myself  to  be  as  arrant 
a  villain  as  ever  lived,  yet  I  do  not  like  to  take 
that  fat  which  I  cannot  pay.' 

^  Louisa  smiled  and  looked  at  him. 

"  *  You  smile,  do  you,  little  fool !  but  it  is 
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no  time  for  that  now.  I  have  lost  every  farthing 
I  have  in  the  world ; — I  most  solemnly  declare, 
that  if  the  crown  of  the  greatest  country  in  Europe 
were  mine  if  I  could  produce  one  napoleon, 
most  religiously  do  I  aver  that  I  have  not  the 
wealth  required  to  purchase  it.^ 

'* '  Well,'  replied  Louisa,  *  then  I  would  soon 
see  the  crown  on  Henry's  head.  Take  my  jewels, 
those  you  so  liberally  gave  me ;  and  though  I 
do  not  part  with  the  smallest  trifle  you  ever 
offered  me  without  regret,  yet  now,  if  there  is 
a  necessity  for  the  sacrifice,  take  them  all.  And 
here  is  my  watch,  and  all  but  this  ring  this 
dear  ring;  with  this  I  cannot  part  until  poverty 
forces  us  from  our  roof,  or  Henry  is  unfaith- 
ful; 

^^ '  There,  there,  Louisa,  do  not  make  such  a 
long  speech  about  nothing  :  the  jewels  will  be 
useful  for  the  present ;  but  as  to  the  watch, 
you  can  keep  it — ^but  for  how  long  is  a  matter  of 
doubt.' 

^^  ^  Be  careful,  dearest,  how  you  dispose  of  them, 
or  the  report  will  be  over  this  little  place  in  a 
moment.' 
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"*  Thank  you,  madam^  for  your  advice.  I  dare 
say  you  tliink  me  such  a  precious  fool  as  to 
stand  at  the  hotel*door  like  a  Jew  pedlar,  asking 
the  passers-by  to  purchase  my  wares.  60  to 
bed,  do :  whenever  women  talk  of  anything  but 
embroidery  or  bonnets,  they  invariably  talk  non- 
sense. I  shall  go  to  Brussels  to-morrow  alone. 
You  will  remain  here ;  and,  by  way  of  blinding 
the  most  acute,  you  will  make  up  the  party  of 
which  you  have  often  talked,  to  the  waterfeU 
of  Coo.  Spare  no  reasonable  expense :  I  will 
remit  you  some  money  from  Brussels,  and  there  I 
diall  again  draw  upon  my  &ther  to  some  large 
amount.  Perhaps  I  may  be  obliged  to  go  over 
to  England;  but  I  hope  you  have  confidence 
enough  in  me  to  know  that  under  any  circiun- 
stances  I  will  never  desert  you.  However,  we 
will  talk  over  this  to-morrow.^ 

^^  That  morrow  came.  In  vain  Louisa  endea- 
voured to  reconcile  the  parting,  even  fo^  a  day  or 
two,  to  herself.  She  felt  that  she  was  lost  to 
the  world,  an  outcast  from  society ;  and  she  knew 
that  the  instant  the  bubble  report  that  she  was 
Henry^s  wife  burst,  then  she  naight  seek  some 
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retreat    &rther    from    England,   and   endeavour 
to   linger  out  her  life   in   solitude  and  prayer. 
There  was  a  heart-rending  scene  at  parting.     On 
the  part  of  my  son,  he  seemed  more  "vmipped  up 
in  himself,  his  plans,  and  his  determination  to 
obtain  money  from  me.    He  regarded  his  mistress 
as  a  log  of  impediment  not  easily  remo^ved.     It 
was  at  that  moment  his  intention  to  have  left 
her  for  ever,  and  her  quick  perception  discovered 
it ;   but  she  did  not  tax  him  with  the  thought,— 
she  merely  implored  him  to  consider  what   she 
had  done  for  the  love  of  him,  how  solely  she 
depended  upon  his  charity  and  his  affection :  and 
as  the   tears  trickled   down  her  beautiful  face, 
she  said,    *■  I  could   bear  any  calamity   in    life 
but  being  separated  from  you.      Oh,  Henry,  if 
you  could  only  imagine  the  dreary  hours  of  ex- 
pectation which  I  must  whUe  away — ^if  you  could 
only  feel   the  loneliness  which  now  I  feel,  you 
would  not  thus  leave  me,  when  my  presence  could 
not  impede  your  plans  !    To  your  honour  I  have 
ceded  my  own ;   on  that  honour  I  know  I  caa 
with    confidence   trust ;   and   as   you   object  to 
my  accompanying  you,   go,    and  may   Heaven 
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restore  you  to  me  shortly  !  My  prayers,  if  a 
sinner's  offering  can  be  acceptable,  shall  be  for 
you;  and  happy  beyond  all  expression  of  hap- 
piness will  the  hour  be  that  sees  you  return  to 


me. 


^  ^1 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

The  old  gentleman  seemed  to  have  recovered 
his  elasticity  of  spirits  from  the  iniiision  of 
some  of  mine,  and  he  proceeded  with  his  story. 
The  following  is  the  account  of  that  party 
to  Coo,  which  the  old  gentleman  related  to 
Robert  the  following  morning. 

'*  The  waterfall  of  Coo  is  about  nine  miles  dis- 
tant from  Spa,  and  requires  a  little  patience  and 
perseverance,  a  strong  carriage  and  rather  fat  sides, 
to  accomplish  the  distance  without  either  a  frac- 
ture of  a  bone  or  a  break-down  of  the  vehicle. 
Although  in  the  actual  vicinity  of  this  once  cele- 
brated and  now  almost  deserted  watering-place  the 
inhabitants  have  done  much  to  attract  the  stranger 
by  cutting  winding  paths  through  the  thick 
trees  which  encircle  the  hills ;  and  although 
they   have    two  Vauxhalls,  and    a   Redoute,  in 
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the  latter  of  which  is  the  gambling  and  the 
ball-room,  the  theatre  and  a  restaurant ;  yet 
have  they  omitted  to  remember  that  men  are 
not  sheep  to  be  cooped  up  in  a  pen  and  never 
to  wander  out  of  it.  Spa  may  be  seen  at  a 
glance,  and  two  long  walks  will  show  all  that 
civilization  has  done  for  the  sickly  and  the  idle  : 
it  is  without  any  exception  the  dullest  abode 
that  ever  I  remembered  to  have  selected  in  all 
the  years  of  my  wandering  life. 

"  According  to  all  previous  plans  for  a  visit  to 
this  waterfall,  it  was  settled  to  dine  there ;  and 
as  Louisa  had  been  instructed  to  give  an  am- 
ple entertainment  in  order  to  blind  suspicion, 
three  men  were  sent  forward  early  in  the 
morning  burthened  with  enough  to  poison  a 
whole  parish.  Every  mixture  which  ingenuity 
could  twist  into  a  resemblance  to  wine,  with 
very  good  names  burnt  upon  the  corks,  and 
very  similar  to  champaign  as  far  as  seals,  wax, 
bottles,  and  colour,  were  concerned,  was  packed 
up  and  sent ;  whilst  the  principal  actors, — ^all 
of  whom,  excepting  the  ladies,  had  plundered  or 
been  concerned  in  the  plunder  of  Henry  at  the 
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gaming*table,— -now  assisted  to  lighten  his  piine 
by  emptying  the  various  bottles  and  swallowing 
the  numerous  good  things  which  the  master  of 
the  Hotel  de  Flandre  had  selected. 

"  The  party  set  forward  about  ten  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  soon  left  the  regular  ride  which   leads 
to  the  three  spas   in  the  vicinity  of  the    town, 
to    strike   into   an    open   country  on  which  the 
hand  of  agriculture  has  never  been   concerned. 
Over   these    hills,  which    command  a  fine    and 
extensive  view,  the   party  proceeded,    enlivened 
occasionally  by  the   bright  sallies  of  wit  of  one 
of  the  party,  and  roused   into   merriment   from 
the  incessant    dullness   of  another :    in  fact,  one 
was  the  butt,  one  was  the  target,  at  which  the 
sharp  arrows  of  ridicule  were  directed, — and  cer- 
tainly they  never  fell  thicker  or  more  poisoned 
than    on    that    day.      In  vain,  however,  Louisa 
endeavoured    to   hold  up  the  head  of  cheerful- 
ness ;  she    knew    she   was    surrounded  by  those 
whose    exuberance    of   spirits    arose    from    the 
cause  of  her  depression,  and  she  looked  at  them 
with  the  eye  of  undisguised  distrust.    To  the  ladies 
she  was  particularly  attentive,  although  she  thought 
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a  kind  of  distance  was  observed  which  previous 
to  the  banning  of  the  partj  of  pleasure  was 
never  practised,  and  she  very  shortly  account* 
ed  in  her  own  mind  for  the  change. 

^*  She  had  observed  a  young  man  of  my  son^s 
acquaintance,  who  enjoyed  all  the  luxury  of 
InustachioS)  and  who  never  belonged  to  the 
army,  horse  or  foot,  buzzing  about  from  lady 
to  lady,  and  in  low  accents  communicating  some- 
thing which  seemed  to  attract  particular  atten- 
tion. Louisa^s  quick  eyes  soon  discovered  that 
she  was  the  object  of  observation,  and  it  re- 
quired not  the  scrutiny  of  a  clever  woman  to 
remark  that  the  frequent  glances  of  the  ladies 
were  not  exactly  of  that  tender  sort  amounting 
to  pity ;  in  feet,  they  conveyed  an  idea  of  dis- 
dain. 8he  needed  not  to  probe  her  heart  to 
find  a  reason^  yet  she  well  knew  that  she  was 
herself  unknown  to  the  mischief^making  swin- 
dler, who  had  almost  invited  himself  to  the 
party,  and  who  now  occupied  his  whole  time 
and  ingenuity  in  making  it  a  feilure.  The 
ladies,  as  opportunities  occurred,  whispered  to 
each  other ;  some  stniled  at  the  intelligence,  but    , 
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others  allowed  their  pretty  faces  to  be  clouded 
by  suspicion.  The  party  was  thus  spoiled  al- 
most before  it  began  ;  and  certainly,  from 
what  did  transpire,  it  was  evident  that  had  not 
curiosity  overcome  propriety,  one  half  would 
have  returned  home  without  ever  reaching  the 
water&U.  With  the  practised  manner  of  a 
woman  of  the  world,  Louisa  pretended  not  to 
heed  either  the  whispers  or  the  looks  of  her 
company ;  but  summoning  a  false  cheerfulness 
she  attracted  the  notice  of  the  hairy-lipped 
whisperer,  and  soon  enticed  him  to  ride  near 
her ;  when  she  observed  suddenly,  *  that  she 
felt  it  as  a  bad  compliment  that  his  discourse 
should  have  been  directed  to  all  of  the  party 
to  the  exclusion  of  herself,  and  begged  that  she 
might  be  made  a  partaker  of  his  wit  and  his 
news."*  To  this  he  responded  quickly,  by  asking 
*  if  she  was  ever  in  Paris  ?^ 

**  Had  a  thunderbolt  fell  at  her  side,  it  could 
not  have  changed  her  features  more.  Unprepared 
for  the  question,  which  in  itself  was  nothing, 
but  in  the  manner  of  asking  the  secret,  as  she 
imagined  only  of  her  own  heart,  her  quickness 
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of  mind  was  not  sufficient  to  hasten  the  flow 
of  blood  to  her  face,  which  remained  as  pale 
as  the  figure  of  death  on  horseback.  This  did 
not  escape  either  the  questioner  or  the  listeners, 
and,  whatever  might  have  been  their  suspicions 
they  were  evidently  confirmed.  She  rallied,  how- 
ever, and  replied  in  the  affirmative ;  when  the 
itinerant  vender  of  scandal  rode  close  to  her 
side,  and  leaning  fioniliarly  towards  her  horse, 
fixing  his  eyes  upon  his  victim,  he  said  in  a  low 
voice  quite  inaudable  to  the  rest,  *  You  were 
married  in  Paris,  I  believe  ?' 

^'  Although  the  young  gentleman  thought  the 

peculiar  stress  he  had  put  upon  the  word  mar- 

ritd  would  have  elicited  something  confirmatory 

of  his  suspicions,  he  was  this   time  balked;  for 

Louisa,  aware  of  what  he  might  have  said,  and 

seeing  that  the  ladies  were  well  within  hearing, 

said  out  loud,  ^  Yes,  I  was  married  in  Paris ; 

and  I  suppose  you  have  been  whispering  to  your 

friends  that  I  am  a  bride.     This  is  ungenerous, 

Mr.  Cavendish,  (for  that  was  the  name  of  the 

mustachioed-monkey)  thus  to  draw  the  eyes  of 

the  party  on  me  when  I  had  so  well  concealed  it 


70  WALSINGHAM, 

myself.  But,  as  they  say  the  eye  of  a  king  or 
a  bride  is  fortunate,  I  hope  my  glance  will  render 
you  more  lucky  in  your  next  whisper.** 

"  Even  her  own  sex  were  deceived ;  she  uttered 
the  words  coolly  and  collectedly,  and  in  the 
last  few  syllables  conveyed  a  cut  which  even 
the  brazen  audacity  of  this  puppy  could  not 
withstand.  Whilst  this  was  enacting  on  one 
side,  the  cavalcade  on  the  other  were  convulsed 
with  laughter ;  but  Louisa  felt  that  a  blow  b^ 
been  given  to  her  respectability,  that  sooner  or 
later  the  bubble  would  burst,  and  she  be  un« 
masked ;  and  whilst  lost  in  the  dreary  abode  of 
her  own  heart,  she  gave  way  to  the  workings  of 
a  wounded  spirit,  and  the  wit  of  the  one  or 
the  remark  of  another  fell  without  effect  upon  her 
ear.  From  this  she  was  roused  by  Mr.  Caveur 
dish  ag^  saying  that  he  thought  my  son  would 
be  longer  absent  from  his  wife  than  she  thought. 

^'  Al^umed  by  the  mysterious  manner  of  th^ 
communication,  Louisa  imagined  ten  thousand 
perfidies  on  the  part  of  Harry.  Her  first  idet 
was  that  he  had  betrayed  her  to  this  wretdi 
who  had  won  his  money,  and  perhaps  declared 
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hifi  intention  of  never  returning  to  her.  In 
this  case  all  the  horrors  of  her  situation  pre- 
sented themselTes  in  quick  succession,  with  an 
accumulated  account  at  the  hotel,  a  daily  in- 
crease of  it,  a  reputation  whiq>ered  awaj,  with- 
out a  friend  in  whom  to  confide,  and  without 
money  either  to  redeem  herself  or  reclaim  her 
lover.  She  felt  abused  to  the  lowest  grade,  and 
was  on  the  point  of  committing  herself  to  Mr- 
Cavendish,  and  by  endeavouring  to  extract  the 
secret  from  him,  confirm  his  suspicion.  In  this, 
however,  she  fortunately  stumbled  at  the  first 
attempt ;  and  without  any  further  remark  calcu- 
lated either  to  restore  or  excite  her  usual  elasti- 
city of  humour :  the  first  Tiew  of  the  watei&ll, 
as  they  rounded  a  high  and  wooded  hill,  broke 
iq)on  their  sight.  The  horses  were  put  to  their 
speed,  and  in  a  manner  more  becoming  the  levity 
of  fourteen  than  the  staid  restraint  of  married 
females,  the  whole  party  aspired  to  reach  the 
wooden  bridge,  and  stopped  their  horses  close  to 
the  waterfall,  fearing  to  attempt  the  passage  of 
that  apparently  fragile  and  dangerous  pass. 
^^No  sooner  had  the  party  alighted,  than  a  doud 
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of  beggars,  each  carrying  a  dog  in  his  anns,  in- 
terrupted any  remarks  which  might  have  escaped. 
Even  Cavendish,  as  he  helped  Louisa  from  her 
horse,  and  uttered  something  in  a  low  hurried 
tone,  stopped  short  as  the  clatter  of  tongues 
broke  loose  in  supplication  for  charity.  No 
determination  to  be  uncharitable  stopped  either 
their  importunities  or  their  solicitations  :  at  last, 
finding  that  for  the  love  of  Heaven  no  money 
was  bestowed,  they  changed  their  mode  and 
urged  charity  on  behalf  of  their  dogs,  which 
they  agreed  to  throw  over  the  foaming  faU,  in 
order  to  show  Christians  that  death  would  not 
follow,  although  a  leg  or  so  might  be  broken 
in  the  descent.  The  ladies  turned  their  heads 
away,  disgusted  at  the  cruel  offer,  and  mendi- 

• 

city  received  a  greater  check  from  that  society 
than  from  the  one  in  Red  Lion  Square;  for 
women  are  ever  averse  to  cruelty,  at  least  by 
nature  they  are  so:  some  indeed  break  down 
the  barrier  planted  for  the  comfort  of  their  hearts, 
and  seem  eager  to  show  their  dexterity  in  skin* 
ning  cats  or  eels  alive,  or  crimping  the  half-ex- 
piring fish.     That  this  mode  of  obtaining  money 
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is  common,  those  who  visit  that  twelve-feet  &I1 
of  water  dignified  by  the  name  of  cascade,  may 
any  day  satisfy  themselves.  Those  dogs  are 
preferred  which  have  already  grown  wise  by  the 
constant  fracture  of  their  legs :  the  numerous 
whirlpools  twist  the  half-drowned  brute  in  rapid 
circles,  whilst  the  barbarians  on  the  bridge  en- 
courage the  animal  by  shouts  and  cries  to  per- 
severe to  the  landing-place.  If  the  animal  is 
thrown  exactly  in  the  centre  of  the  fall,  he  may 
escape  unhurt ;  but  if  it  is  carelessly  dropped 
the  least  on  either  side,  the  sharp-pointed  rocks 
catch  the  poor  devoted  creature,  the  life  of  which 
ia  sacrified  for  ten  sous,  and  thus  with  fractured 
limbs  it  either  survives  to  reach  once  more  its 
cruel  owners,  or  is  carried  beyond  their  bar- 
barous reach,  and  expires  in  the  quick  river 
below. 

^^  In  these  parties  of  pleasure  the  principal  gain- 
efs  are  the  priest  and  his  beggars ;  his  house, 
which  stands  a  little  distance  from  the  bridge, 
ia  the  only  one  in  the  parish  which  is  blessed 
with  a  shed,  under  which  the  horses  are  placed 
to  be  turned  half  mad  by  the  unrelenting  flies. 

VOL*  I.  B 
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A  kind  of  shudder  at  the  proposition  relative 
to  the  dogs  had  kept  the  ladies  quiet,  until  thej 
arrived  at  the  house  of  the  padre ;  the  first  remark 
being  made  by  one  of  the  ladies,  that  the  parish 
must  be  larger  than  met  the  eye,  for  the  num- 
ber on  the  door  was  666. 

" '  The  number  of  the  beast,**  replied  Mr. 
Cavendish  quickly,  ^  and  I  take  it  for  granted 
we  shall  find  the  prophecy  fulfilled.**  Scarcely 
had  he  spoken  these  words,  when  a  short,  thin, 
unshorn,  unshaved  little  follower  of  divinity 
appeared:  he  ushered  the  party  into  his  miser- 
able abode,  which  contained  no  apparent  com- 
forts, but  which  certainly  afibrded  reason  to 
surmise  how  his  reverence  got  rid  of  himself  and 
his  thoughts.  Dozens  of  empty  bottles  were 
standing  in  various  parts  of  this  room ;  whilst, 
protected  by  lock  and  key,  but  visible  to  the  eye, 
stood  the  spiritual  tempter,  who,  if  the  breath 
can  confirm  suspicion,  the  little  padre  had  at- 
tempted to  convert.  The  room  was  insufferably 
close,  and  dining  there  was  out  of  the  question ; 
so  the  party,  under  the  direction  of  Mr.  Caven- 
dish, agreed  to  dine  in  a  shed  belonging  to  a 
cow,  the  property  of  the  padre ;  and,  after  van- 
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0U8  attempts  at  one  Herculean  labour,  the  table 
was  spread  on  a  smooth  lawn,  which  formed  the 
bank  of  the  river  just  below  the  &U.  And  here, 
surrounded  by  the  high  mountains,  which  spread  a 
long  shade  over  the  valley  in  front,  and  within 
hearing  of  the  waterfidl,  the  party  sat  down  to 
the  repast;  but,  as  they  occupied  the  grounds 
of  the  padre,  and  as  his  presence  was  actually 
necessary  to  keep  his  pauper  parish  from  break- 
ing through  the  thin  defence  of  his  domains,  he 
was  invited,  and  became  one  of  the  number. 

^'  It  was  astonishing  the  power  he  held  over  his 
subjects,  for  when  the  savoury  viands  were  spread, 
and  when  there  appeared  sufficient  to  have  satis- 
fied the  clamorous  mouths  of  the  fifty  or  sixty 
who  stretched  their  eager  necks  over  the  palings, 
the  excited  feelings  of  the  paupers  alarmed  the 
party  in  regard  to  the  security  of  their  goods ; 
but  directly  the  padre  held  up  his  finger,  and 
uttered  two  words,  the  whole  mob  crossed  them- 
selves, and  sat  down  on  a  fionall  rising  ground 
watching  their  prey.  It  might  have  reminded 
one  of  the  greedy  Cossacks  of  Platof,  who,  during 
the  retreat  of  the  Fretich  army  from  Moscow^ 

b2 
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perched  themselves  upon  the  heights  which  sur- 
rounded their  victims,  and  dashed  upon  every 
straggler  from  those  unfortunate  but  heroic  batal- 
lions. 

-'That  the  party  was  a  failure,  was  evident 
enough  ;  and,  in  spite  of  the  quickness  of  Mr. 
Cavendish,  the  folly  of  Mr.  Henderson,  or  the 
peculiarity  of  the  padre,  a  gloom  had  settled 
itself  upon  the  ladies.  In  vain  Louisa  endeavour- 
ed to  arouse  them  and  herself;  her  words  were 
coldly  received,  and  at  every  glance  of  Mr.  Caven- 
dish, who  seemed  by  his  manner  of  behaviour 
to  know  she  was  within  his  grasp,  her  efforts  grew 
gradually  weaker  and  weaker,  and  ultimately  en- 
tirely failed.  The  business  of  eating  being  finish- 
ed, the  ladies  retired  to  stroll  by  the  side  of  this 
lovely  river;  and,  instead  of  forming  a  kind  of 
mass  without  regularity,  each  seemed  anxious  to 
secure  the  arm  of  her  friend,  and  Louisa  was 
left  to  walk  by  herself.  It  was  then  the  full 
force  of  her  situation  occurred  to  her;  she  saw 
it  all,  it  needed  no  conjuror  to  drop  the  scales 
from  her  eyes.  She  was  unmasked ;  or,  what 
was  as  bad,  suspected.     She  sat  down  by  that 


THE   RUINED  GAMESTER.  77 

babbling  stream,  as  if  to  seek  consolation  in  its 
noise,  or  wishing  that  the  loud  voice  of  consci- 
ence— for  hers  was  not  that  small  still  voice,  it 
was  trumpet-tongued — ^might  be  drowned  in  the 
mass  of  water  which  roared  over  the  clefl  hill. 
She  turned  in  her  mind  the  conduct  to  be  pur- 
sued ;  the  party  had  wandered  some  little  distance, 
and  had  intimated  their  hostility  by  sitting  down 
beyond  the  reach  of  her  voice.  That  Cavendish 
was  in  possession  of  the  secret,  she  could  not 
doubt :  either  he  had  seen  her  when  her  charac- 
ter was  sacred  in  some  of  the  gay  balls  of  the 
French  metropolis,  and  had  heard  of  her  elope- 
ment with  one  who  had  never  changed  her  name ; 
or,  in  the  riot  of  debauchery,  when  the  sentinel  of 
discretion  is  drunk,  her,  —  she  could  not  say  hus- 
band,— ^her,  she  trembled  when  she  uttered  pro- 
tector ^ — had  betrayed  the  secret.  There  she  sat 
a  Niobe  in  tears,  the  loveliest  of  those  by  whom 
she  was  deserted ;  a  creature  formed  for  admira- 
tion, for  desire,  for  society ;  and  now  almost  visibly 
a  despbed,  an  insulted  wanton. 

^^  To  face  the  storm,  she  found  herself  unable ; 
to  dissimulate,  she  was  incapable  ;  to  force  herself 
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upon  her  company,  &ke  had  too  hi^  a  spirit.  Fall- 
en 83  she  was,  and  in  her  own  estimation  irrevo- 
cably ruined,  and  utterly  despised  as  she  felt,  still 
the  spirit  of  her  birth  wjEis  not  quelled ;  and,  in  the 
emeigency  of  the  case,  she  decided  upon  resent- 
ing the  injury  she  had  sustained  in  "the  evident 
estrangement  of  her  society.  Long,  long  she  pon- 
dered upon  her  dreadful  situation :  even  hope 
that  Henry  would  perform  the  last  act  of  jus- 
tice towards  her,  iSuled  to  support  her  flagging 
spirits;  but  revenge  for  the  insult  her  own  sex 
had  heaped  upon  her,  by  the  whisperings  of  so 
insignificant  a  creature  as  Mr.  Cavendish,  aimed 
her  a&esh  for  the  combat,  and  infused  a  spirit 
which  only  revenge  in  an  insulted  woman  could 
infuse. 

"  In  the  mean  time  the  gentlemen  were  very 
busy  in  rendering  the  padre  a  subject  for  ridi- 
cule by  his  own  parishioners;  the  little  man, 
who  at  first  was  shy  and  reserved,  seemed 
to  gain  confidence  when  the  ladies  left  the  table  ; 
from  abstinence  he  swerved  towards  the  bottle, 
and  began,  one  would  have  supposed,  to  lay 
in  a  stock  for  a  fortnight.     Soon  it  operated,  and 
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soon  began  to  appear  one  of  the  most  disgust- 
ing sights  with  which  men  can  be  afflicted.  To 
see  the  man  who  on  the  Sabbath  pours  into  the 
eager  ears  of  his  congregation  the  glad  tidings 
of  salyation,  to  see  him  who  preaches  the  necessity 
of  virtue,  and  who  is  eloquent  in  exhorting  his 
congr^[ation  to  be  sober  and  diligent,  give  the 
lie  to  his  own  words  in  the  house  of  God,  by 
basely  pro&ning  his  character  by  drunkenness, 
is  horrible ;  to  drown  the  light  of  reason,  to 
hush  the  eloquent  voice,  to  obliterate  memory 
even  of  himself  and  his  Maker,  are  crimes  doubly 
aggravated  when  the  hypocrite  dares  in  the  church 
to  point  out  that  way  which  he  is  weak  enough 
to  refuse  to  follow  himself.  To  wine  succeeded 
brandy :  that  dirty  abomination,  snuff,  choked  his 
utterance ;  his  eyes  seemed  on  fire ;  and  even 
decency  was  forgotten  when  this  little  spectre 
of  divinity,  this  shadow  of  a  churchman,  gave 
way  to  his  political  opinions,  and  s\mg  songs  of 
revolution  and  of  riot  within  the  hearing  of  his 
parishioners.  Then  came  all  the  devil  of  his 
composition,  *  the  love  of  money.**  One  of  the 
party,  authorised  by  Louisa  to  pay  his  demand. 
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which  could  hardly  have  amounted  to  three  firancs, 
was  astonished  to  find  the  intoxicated  padre  a 
cheat  as  well  as  a  drunkard ;  he  required  thirty 
francs ;  and  so  infiiriated  did  he  become  at  the 
hints  that  his  charges  were  exorbitant,  that  he 
nearly  added  insult  to  injury,  and  threatened 
to  detain  the  glasses,  &c.  until  he  was  compensat- 
ed. It  was  paid  ;  and  no  sooner  had  he  counted 
the  money,  than,  reeling  from  the  shed,  he  called 
his  hungry  paupers,  and  pointing  out  the  food 
still  left,  gave  them  permission  to  enter  his 
grounds.  Then  came  a  visitation  of  real  harpies ; 
in  vain  the  commissionaires  belonging  to  the  hotel 
opposed  this  irruption  of  the  enemy  ;  they  broke 
through  the  slender  defence,  seized  and  bore  off 
their  plunder  in  spite  of  the  words  and  the  blows 
of  the  servants ;  the  padre  staggered  home,  and, 
throwing  himself  upon  his  head,  left  the  com- 
pany to  depart. 

*'  It  was  now  nearly  eight  o'^clock  ;  the  day 
had  been  intensely  hot,  and  Louisa,  over- 
come by  the  heat  and  her  situation,  felt  the 
first  cooling  breeze  which  started  from  the  ad- 
jacent hills.  She  lifted  her  eyes  towards  the 
point  from  which  the  wind  came,  and  then  first 
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observed  the  party  mounted  and  riding  homewards. 
She  started  up,  and  gathering  the  folds  of  her 
habit,  hastened  to  her  horse ;  all  were  gone  but 
two,  one  her  own,  and  one  belonging  to  Caven- 
dish :  by  this  time  the  cavalcade  had  turned  the 
corner,  and  were  out  of  sight.  All  her  feelings 
of  revenge  were  hushed  in  the  critical  situation 
in  which  she  found  herself;  to  start  alone  was 
impossible.  Cavendish  was  nowhere  to  be  found, 
the  servants  were  busy  in  defending  their  master''s 
property,  and  the  ragged  children  left  to  pick 
up  the  offerings  of  drunken  liberality,  remained 
by  the  two  horses;  they  were  too  weak  to 
^ist  her,  and  the  horses  too  riotous  to  mount 
without  aid.  She  looked  round  for  her  worst 
foe,  he  was  not  visible ;  but  her  eye  caught  at 
a  distant  turn  of  the  road  her  party  at  a  full 
gallop,  and  she  distinctly  saw  some  of  the  ladies 
look  behind,  as  if  fearful  of  her  approach.  She 
now  began  to  weigh  in  her  mind  if  this  could 
be  a  premeditated  scheme;  but  even  this  in- 
sulted creature  could  not  credit  that  her  sex 
would  so  desert  her  without  some  further  proof 
than  that  adduced  by  this  stranger  to  her. 

B  5 
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'^  To  avoid  the  importunities  of  the  beggars, 
she  betook  herself  to  the  priest^s  parlour,  whidi 
opened  into  his  bed-chamber :  there  ]&j  and 
snored  in  drunken  forgetfulness  that  hypocriti- 
cal preacher ;  a  man  endowed  mih,  various  talents, 
with  an  eloquence  hardly  rivalled,  with  know- 
ledge deep  and  profound;  a  victim  to  that  pas- 
sion he  could  not  control,  a  living  lie  upon  his 
own  advice,  a  man  who  pointed  out  the  forbidden 
fruit,  and  who  was  the  first  to  pluck  it.  She 
shut  the  door,  and  sat  down :  how  often,  how 
very  often  she  looked  at  the  watch,  the  only 
remnant,  besides  a  ring  she  was  not  privileged 
to  wear,  left  by  her  seducer !  Even  as  she  marked) 
the  hours  slipped  rapidly  away;  her  thoughts 
wandered  after  him  she  loved ;  and  in  the  plea- 
sure derived  in  retracing  scenes  of  affection,  the 
time  cheated  her  in  its  flight,  and  the  shades 
of  evening,  now  casting  the  lengthened  shadow 
over  the  village,  recalled  her  to  her  situation. 
The  horses  still  remained,  held  by  an  old  man ; 
the  servant  from  Spa  had  gathered  up  the  rem- 
nants of  the  feast  rescued  from  the  beggars; 
the  crowd  had,  being  satiated  with  plunder,  re- 
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tired ;  and  Louisa  heard  only  the  distant  lowing 
of  the  cattle,  and  now  and  then  the  hasty  pawing 
of  the  horses. 

"  The  evening  growing  towards  night,  was  still 
and  calm  :  she  remembered  that  it  would  require 
two  hours  by  daylight,  even  at  a  good  speed,  to 
reach  Spa;  that  there  was  no  moon  ;^ and  that 
even  now,  if  she  mounted,  it  would  be  midnight 
befi>re  she  could  reach  her  hotel.  Then  came 
the  apprehension  that  her  character,  soon  to  be 
talked  away  by  the  female  babblers,  would  not 
be  exalted  by  a  dark  ride  through  a  strange 
eountry,  over  hills,  where  houses  did  not  exist, 
where  the  road  was  difficult  to  find  by  broad 
daylight,  and  where  it  was  actually  dangerous 
to  cross,  from  the  numerous  pit&llsand  inequal- 
ities. The  wide  romantic  scene  the  noon-day^s 
son  had  rendered  magnificent,  was  now  an  object 
of  terror.  The  shades  of  night  were  iast  approach- 
ing; the  servant  of  *  the  padre  eyed  her  with 
suspicion  ;  and  when  she  found  that  the  officious 
menial  would  insist  upon  calling  the  padre,  she 
took  the  desperate  resolution  of  mounting  by 
any  means,   and   endeavouring  by  the  sagacity 


84  WALSINGHAM, 

of  the  horse  to  find  her  ivay  home.  She  sac* 
ceeded ;  and  had  crossed  the  bridge  before  men- 
tioned, and  on  the  sniooth  road  was  urging  her 
horse  forward,  when  the  clattering  of  CaYcndish^s 
horse  convinced  her  that  he  had  carefully  con- 
cealed himself  in  order  to  ensure  his  prey.  The 
road,  which  is  good  near  the  village  of  Coo,  soon 
becomes  rocky,  ill-formed,  and  shaded  by  con- 
tinual nut-trees.  These  thick-foliaged  plants 
would  even  by  moonlight  have  rendered  the  ride 
hazardous ;  but  now,  with  a  darkness  which  Louisa 
thought  more  intense  than  natural,  it  became 
positively  requisite  to  allow  the  animals  to  walk 
their  own  pace,  and  pick  tlieir  own  way. 

^' '  Your  most  obedient  servant,  Louisa  Stan- 
hope,^ began  Cavendish,  as  he  forced  his  horse 
close  to  her  side.  ^  I  thought  we  should  have 
an  hour^s  quiet  conversation,  and  I  see  you  are 
equally  disposed,  or  we  should  not  be  here  this 
dark  night.^ 

'^  Louisa,  at  once  convinced  that  all  was  known, 
remained  silent. 

'^  *'  Come  come,  my  truant  bird,  we  must  be 
better  acquainted ;  as  yet  you  only  know  me  aa  it 
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were  by  accident ;  but  the  time  is  come  when 
you  must  regard  me  with  a  more  friendly  eye,  for  I 
have  news  to  tell  you  with  which  you  are  un- 
acquainted. I  know  that  marriage-ring,  which 
you  so  cautiously  exhibit,  has  no  right  upon 
that  finger,  and  that         ^ 

**  *  For  Heaven^s  sake  !  Mr.  Cavendish,^  inter- 
rupted Louisa,  *  stop !  I  am  not  able  to  bear 
this  insult ;  and  I  wonder  that  you,  who  call  your- 
self a  man,  should  have  selected  this  moment, 
when  an  unprotected  female  should  be  sacred 
in  your  eyes,  to  insult  and  revile  her.^ 

**  *  I  neither  insult  nor  revile  you,^  continued 
Cavendish ;  *  if  that  precious  bauble  virtue, 
which  you  have  thrown  from  your  casket,  was 
still  in  your  keeping,  I  would  not  speak  as  I 
intend  to  do ;  but  you  are  the  world^s  property 
now,  your  own  sex  ibrsake  you,  .and  you  may 
sedc  consolation  amongst  those  who  neither  boast 
of  virtue  nor  propriety,  or  throw  yourself  into  the 
anns  of  any  man  who  is  kind  enough  to  out- 
stretch them  for  your  protection.** 

^^  Cavendish,  although  a  young  man,  was  a  most 
eonsummate  villain  in  his  heart :  it  appears  that 


86  WALSINOHAM, 

he  had  oftentimes  seen  Louisa,  and  had  been 
equally  anxious  to  inquire  her  history ;  on  the 
Continent  this  is  more  common  than  in  a  casual 
meeting  in  our  own  country.  He  himself  was 
handsome,  of  a  manly  figure,  a  commanding  coun- 
tenance; but  with  an  eye  that,  when  fixed  by 
another,  wavered  and  uncovered  his  heart, — the 
eye  is  the  index  of  that.  It  is  said,  no  animal 
can  &ce  the  steady  glance  of  the  courageous, 
virtuous  human  eye;  and  Louisa  knew  that  al* 
though  she  had  an  enemy  by  her  side,  she  had  a 
coward  for  her  foe.  Cavendish  had,  during  his 
many  gambling  transactions  with  Henry,  by  little 
and  little,  extracted  her  history ;  and  the  night 
previous  to  his  departure,  when  the  last  turn 
of  fortune  decided  in  favour  of  Cavendish,  and 
when  he,  in  the  cowardly  exultation  over  his 
fleeced  friend,  reconmiended  him,  as  it  was  late, 
to  go  to  bed  with  his  pretty  wife,  and  forget 
such  a  trifling  loss,  Henry,  in  a  moment  of 
spleen,  exclaimed,  ^  She  is  not  my  wife,  thank 
God !  and  I  can  be  rid  of  her  and  the  incumbrance 
to-morrow.**  Startled  at  this.  Cavendish  con- 
tinued   the    question,   when   the  half-inebriated 
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gambler  ^odaimed  her  as  ^Louisa  Stanhope/ 
the  Tictim  of  his  successiiii  aeduction. 

^'  The  party  at  Coo  coming  immediately  upon 
this  disooYery,  the  sudden  departure  of  Harry, 
and  the  knowledge  of  his  severe  losses,  deter- 
mined Cavendish  to  ^ect  his  purpose.  Cunning 
to  a  word,  clever  by  nature,  and  calm  and  col- 
lected,  he  eonsid^ed  her  honour  now  in  his 
hands,  and  immediately  detennined  to  unmask 
her  before  the  company,  to  estrange  the  females 
from  Louisa;  and  although  he  never  imagined 
that  fortune  would  throw  her  so  soon  in  his 
power,  yet  he  actually  had  planned,  had  laid 
the  very  trap  into  which  the  unsuspecting  Louisa 
had  fidlen.  He  had  persuaded  the  party  to 
decamp,  and  had  promised  one  over-zealous 
lady  to  keep  Louisa  in  the  rear,  so  that  her 
pious  ears  might  not  be  profimed  by  hearing  even 
the  sound  of  her  &llen  sister^s  voice. 

*^  In  every  woe,  with  the  exception  of  this  one, 
to  which  in  this  miserable  life  we  are  subjected, 
the  female  breast  participates  in  the  misery  of 
the  sufferer ;  the  heart  which  would  bleed  over 
the  misfortune  of  unexpected  losses^   the  death 
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of  friends  or  relations,  or  could  coifipassionate  the 
minor  evils  of  our  existence,  stands  unmoved  to 
the  cry  of  pity  from  an  abandoned  female.  In- 
stead of  providing  for  their  wants,  and  winning 
them  back  to  the  path  from  which  they  have 
swerved,  they  spurn  them  to  degradation,  and 
force  them  to  continue,  by  the  exclusion  they 
practise,  in  that  road  of  ruin,  until  their  healths 
are  impaired,  their  spirits  broken,  their  hearts 
hardened,  and  their  guilt  confirmed.  In  vain 
they  lift  the  supplicating  voice;  they  are  dis- 
carded as  worthless,  and  reviled  as  strumpets. 

"  The  gamester  and  the  dnmkard,  are  they  not 
as  bad  as  the  profligate  woman  ?  Does  not 
the  former  not  only  bring  misery  on  himself, 
but  on  all  those  dependent  upon  him  ?  Does 
not  he  fly  from  one  excitement,  if  possible,  to 
a  worse  ?  Is  not  his  means  of  subsistence  the 
plunder  of  others?  Is  he  not  vicious,  low, 
degraded,  oftentimes  a  forger,  and  mostly  a 
swindler  ? 

"  Who  can  rely  upon  the  drunkard  ?  Is  he  fit 
to  undertake  any  service  ?  WiU  he  not  squan- 
der his  own  and  the  wealth  of  others  to  drive 
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himself  into  forgetMness  P  Is  the  house  in 
which  he  sleeps  secure  from  fire  ?  or  in  the  sea- 
man,  is  the  ship  safe  from  explosion  ?  How  many 
lives  may  he  not  sacrifice  by  his  intemperance ; 
and  yet  we  neither  hold  the  gambler  as  an  exile 
fit>m  society,  nor  the  drunkard  from  the  warmth 
of  our  fires.  We  compassionate  their  errors,  we 
pity  their  infirmities;  but  we  admit  them  in 
our  company,  and  oftentimes  enrol  them  as  our 
friends.  Let  those  beware  of  such  acquaintances 
who  follow  the  steps  of  a  Cavendish,  or  the  ruin 
of  a  Harry.** 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  It  was  Cavendishes  idea  that  by  suddenly  con- 
vincing Louisa  of  her  secret,  beating  her  down 
to  the  lowest  despair,  and  then  slowly  pro- 
posing in  kind  terms  a  remedy,  that  he  might 
succeed  in  turning  her  affections  from  Harry  and 
gain  them  for  himself;  not  that  he  had  the 
slightest  idea  of  protecting  her  afterwards,  he  was 
not  generous  enough  in  his  disposition  to  shel- 
ter the  woman  he  had  ruined ;  sufficient  was  it 
for  him  to  have  her  in  his  power,  to  rob  the 
girl  of  the  little  peace  of  mind  which  remained, 
and  then  allow  her  to  find  a  refuge  where  and 
how  she  could. 

'*  Some  small  distance  beyond  the  village  of 
Coo  the  road  again  becomes  comparatively  good, 
and  in  this  part  Louisa  advanced  at  a  safe  canter : 
she    was    anxious  to  near  her  home,   but   she 
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forgot  that  each  pace  of  the  horse  conveyed  her 
further  from  any  habitation;  for,  after  winding 
throngh  this  straggle  of  huts  and  houses,  the  road 
leads  oyer  the  before-mentioned  hills,  on  the 
summit  of  one  of  which  a  solitary  house  still 
stands.  Cavendish  was  close  at  her  side :  in  vain 
she  actually  tried  a  gallop ;  his  horse  was  the  fleet- 
est, besides  which  he  was  a  bolder  rider,  and  a 
man  has  a  great  advantage  from  his  seat,  especially 
when  the  road  is  bad,  and  the  horse  requires 
support.  To  evade  him,  to  distance  him,  was  im- 
possible ;  and,  had  she  succeeded,  shq  never  could 
have  found  the  road,  difficult  by  daylight,  and 
almost  hazardous  in  darkness.  During  the  ac- 
celerated pace,  Louisa  had  wound  herself  up  to 
tact  the  storm ;  and  when  they  emerged  from  the 
lane,  and  began  to  ascend  the  hill,  the  horses 
seemed  to  know  the  necessity  of  a  slower  pace, 
and  dwindled  into  a  walk.  Cavendish  had  wound 
his  coward  bosom  to  a  resolution  which  in  day- 
light he  would  have  hesitated  to  have  attempted. 
The  flash  of  the  woman^s  eyes  were  imperceptible : 
it  was  like  a  timid  man  writing  a  letter  in  his 
own  sanctum,  in  which  he  dared  to  give  vent  to 
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his  feelings  in  the  absence  of  his  enemy;  for 
many  men  will  hector  in  security,  and,  when  the 
eye  is  withdrawn,  the  heart  may  be  re-assured. 

"  *  Are  you  convinced,  Louisa,"'  said  Cavendish, 
*  that  I  know  more  than  you  suspected  ;  and 
that,  in  spite  of  your  calm  assertion  this  morning, 
know  you  to  be,  not  the  wife,  but  the  mistress 
of  Harry.' 

"  *  You  have  asserted  as  much,  Mr.  Cavendish, 
and  if  true  or  not  I  shall  not  condescend  to 
answer;  but  I  cannot  but  regret  that,  indepen- 
dent of  the  insult  offered  to  me,  you  should 
have  whispered  away  my  character,  and  thus  left 
me  under  the  protection  of  a  man  who  has  ruined 
my  reputation,  and  who  has  driven  away  by  his 
slanderous  tongue  those  of  my  own  sex  who  were 
my  proper  companions.' 

"  '  It  18  never  a  blot  until  it '«  hit,  as  the 
backgammon  players  say:  you  were  believed 
virtuous, — they  liked  you ;  you  are  found  under 
felse  colours, — they  desert,  perhaps  despise  you/ 

**  '  And  pray,  sir,'  replied  Louisa,  '  by  whose 
authority  do  you  circulate  these  rumours.' 

"  '  Harry's.' 
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"  *  Good  God  above  !  it  cannot  be ;  you  are 
endeavouring  in  the  absence  of  this  man  to  in- 
sult his  wife:  never  would  I  believe  the  basest 
of  men  could  descend  so  low  ;  it  is  false,  utterly 
fidse ;  he  never  asserted  what  you  assert,  he  never 
whispered  what  you  have  whispered.^ 

**  *  You  women  are  remarkably  foolish,  my  dear 
Louisa :  let  a  little  reason  penetrate  through 
the  darkness  even  of  this  night ;  you  must  know 
that  I  was  ignorant  of  this  two  days  ago,  or  you 
would  have  seen  more  of  me,  rely  upon  it.  It 
was  when  he  resolved  to  leave  you  that  he  be- 
trayed the  secret ;  he  has  no  more  Qioney,  he 
is  off,  he  has  shaken  the  clog  from  his  leg,  your 
landlord  will  become  clamorous  for  his  bill  yet 
unpaid :  to-morrow  will  see  you  a  different  crea- 
ture to  the  once  courted,  once  innocent  lady; 
his  flight  I  have  already  circulated ;  his  return 
I  ki^ow  improbable,  if  not  impossible,  and  there- 
fore, my  pretty  bird,  caught  in  your  own  lure, 
I  would  recommend  your  turning  your  eyes  upon 
one  who  has  money  enough  to  support  you, 
and  who  in  compassion  for  your  distress  will 
shelter  you.'* 
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'*  The  indignation  of  Louisa  knew  no  bounds : 
attached,  fondly  attached  to  the  man  who  had 
ruined  her— perfectly  incredulous  as  to  the  asser- 
tions of  Cavendish,  and  yet  knowing  their  truth, 
she  knew  not  how  to  answer,  for  her  wrath  was 
kindled,  her  reason  half  estranged,  and  from  the 
latter  part  of  his  speech  she  saw  clearly  his  in- 
tentions and  the  increasing  danger  of  her  situa- 
tion :  still  she  was  woman  enough  to  temporize ; 
and  swallowing  that  anger  which  at  first  nearly 
choked  her  utterance,  she  rather  calmly  replied, 
*  When  I  am  convinced  of  the  truth  of  your 
assertions,  Mr.  Cavendish,  I  may  be  more  in- 
clined to  listen  to  your  propositions ;  but  I  feel 
easy  under  that  promise,  knowing  who  and  what 
I  am.  Next  Saturday,  Harry  shall  revenge  the 
insult  offered  to  his  wife ;  and  if  I  were  his  mis- 
tress, he  would  be  under  a  double  obligation  to 
protect  me  from  the  mffian  assault  of  a  stranger.^ 

'^  ^  I  feel  rather  easy  upon  that  point,  Louisa : 
I  tell  you,  for  the  last  time,  that  he  himself  told 
me-— yes,  me — that  you  were  not  his  wife,  and 
that  he  would  soon  be  clear  of  the  incumbrance. 
Why,  he  likened   you  to  a  load,  a  burthen,  a 
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heavy  disagreeable  weight  he  had  fixed  upon  his 
own  shoulders,  and  from  under  which  he  was  re- 
solved to  slip.  I  really  wonder  that  you,  so 
young,  so  beautiful,  so  full  of  life  and  anima- 
tion, want  the  spirit  of  your  sex  to  despise  a 
man  who  has  so  crueUy  deserted  you.** 

*^  ^  And  one  who  has  so  cruelly  traduced  me  !^ 
"  *  Nay,  nay,  my  dear  girl,  be  reasonable.  I 
love  you,  and  therefore  feel  a  warm  interest  in 
your  welfere ;  I  love  you,  Louisa, — (saying  which, 
he  took  her  hand,  which  was  resting  on  the 
pommel,  and  which  she  hastily  withdrew,) — ^before 
we  part  this  night,  that  hand  wiU  not  be  so 
savagely  withdrawn :  let  me  show  you  your  situar 
lion,  and  you  can  best  judge  if  I  heighten  the 
colouring  of  the  picture.  Harry  is  ruined,  he 
has  not  a  &rthing  :  in  the  excitement  of  his  loss, 
he  has  confessed  himself  happy — yes,  child,  happy 
— ^that  he  was  not  clogged  by  matrimony ;  and 
even  in  madness  he  had  some  reason,  for  he 
said  a  man  was  never  thoroughly  ruined  until 
he  w€L3  married  :  he  rejoiced  in  publishing  your 
shame ;  not  only  myself,  but  six  other  men  were 
present:    he  held,  you  up   to   public   obloquy, 
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public  scorn;   he  confessed    his   bill   unpaid    at 
the  hotel,  and  his  inability  to  pay  it;  he  spoke 
of  your  jewels  as  too  good,  too  real,  to  adorn 
a  mistress ;  and  in  the  bitterness  of  his  loss  he 
derived  comfort,  not  from  your  affection  or  your 
charms,  but  because  he  could  cast  you  aside,  like 
the  loathsome  weed  carried  by  the  Gulf  stream, 
to  float  upon  the  public  ocean  until  that  ocean 
destroyed  it.    Wliere  now  are  the  feelings  which 
warm  the  female  heart  ?     Have  you  no  spirit,  no 
courage,  no  scorn  for  such  a  worthless  fellow ; 
who,  having  plucked  the  ripe   firuit,  leaves  it  to 
rot  on  the  ground  ?     Nay,  I  will  make  you  con- 
vinced that  I  speak    the   truth:  no  sooner  had 
he  mentioned   your  proper  name,    than   one  of 
the  party  remembered  you  at  Paris,  recollected 
you  as  Louisa  Stanhope ;  nay,  he  had  seen  the 
whole  account  of  your  elopement  in  the  papers/ 

''  A  long  deep  sigh  escaped  Louisa.  At  this  ikk>- 
ment,  when  in  all  its  naked  truth,  the  story  wag 
told,  her  feelings  were  beyond  description  ;  she  saw 
at  once  the  probability  of  his  desertion,  but 
the  jewels,  too  pure  to  grace  a  wanton^s  neck, 
stung   her   to   the  very  heart:  in  vain  ahe  en- 
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deavoured  to  mask  his  behaviour ;  the  vhole  was 
too  connected,  not  one  link  in  the  chain  was 
wanting.  Then  did  she  feel  the  devil  rising  in 
her  bosom,  and  overawing  the  guilt  that  rankled 
therein ;  she  could  not  discredit  that  which 
she  knew  to  be  true,  and  which  could  only 
have  been  known  by  the  mean  babbling  of  her 
lover''8  tongue. 

*'  *  Rather  exult  than  sigh,"  continued  Caven- 
dish ;  *•  for  that  dark  cloud  which  threatens  us 
with  its  thunder  is  not  more  charged  with 
danger  than  is  your  situation  :  to-morrow  you 
will  be  an  outcast ;  this  late  ride  with  one 
scarcely  known  to  you,  the  grief  to  which  you 
will  give  vent,  the  shame  which  you  must  feel 
and  cannot  conceal,  will  all  tend  to  confirm 
the  truth,  and  to  place  me  in  public  estimation 
as  your  protector.  If  this  cloud  burst  over  us 
and  sweU  the  fords  near  the  road,  we  may  be 
detained  until  daylight ;  and  what  then  will  be 
the  surmise  when,  with  jaded  horses,  bespattered 
habit,  weeping  eyes,  you  creep  into  your  room 
and  find  your  officious  maid  ready  to  note  every 
spot  or  stain  ?     Reflect  well  upon  this,  and  re- 

VOL.  I.  F 
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member  it  is  but  the  overture  to  the  serious 
opera,  which  the  whole  scandal  will  develope. 
Again,  Louisa,  I  love  you  ;  I  offer  you  my  house, 
my  home,  my  fortune :  and  had  I  not  been  so 
overpowered  by  your  beauty  as  to  confess  myself 
your  admirer,  I  had  not  planned  this  meeting, 
and  which  fortune  has  so  kindly  afforded  me/ 

*'  'And  to  this  meeting  then  I  am  indebted 
for  my  ruin.  If,  Mr.  Cavendish,  that  cloud  to 
which  you  have  alluded  were  to  arm  mc  with 
all  the  terrors  of  its  lightning,  on  your  head 
should  fall  the  bolt:  hear  this  from  one  who 
through  life  has  only  told  one  falsehood ;  I  hate 
you,  despise  you,  and  would  rather  fall  a  prey  to 
the  midnight  ruffian,  than  yield  to  one  to  whom 
I  am  indebted  for  all  the  misfortunes  I  feel 
about  to  crush  me."* 

"  '  Not  so,  Louisa/ 

"  *  Sir,  I  beg  that  freedom  may  be  dis- 
continued. I  place  myself  now  under  your  pro- 
tection, but  our  acquaintance  ceases  with  our 
arrival ;  your  well-told  story  of  dirt  and  marks, 
my  innocence— the  plain  unvarnished  tale — ^will 
shield  me  from ;  and  now,  even  now,  you  are 
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williDg  to  add  another  falsehood  to  your  declara- 
tion of  love.  Did  you  not  sivindle  Harry  of 
his  money  ?  Did  you  not  receive  that  which 
has  ruined  us  ?  Have  you  not  circulated  those 
reports  which  life  is  too  short  to  obliterate  ? 
Have  you  not  driven  Harry  from  my  arms,  and 
my  sex  from  my  society  ?** 

*^  ^  You  are  rash,  Louisa,  dearest  Louisa,  in 
your  expressions;  you  are  now  in  my  power, 
and  I  might  avail  myself  of  the  hint  so  kindly 
given  in  the  midnight  ruffian.  I  have  acted  as 
a  friend,  I  have  shown  you  your  danger,  and 
I  have  offered  you  an  escape :-— keep  your  horse 
nearer  mine,  or  you  wiU  be  in  a  gravel-pit. 
Remember  this, — that  he  who  is  branded  as  a 
swindler,  as  a  liar,  as  a  villain,  may  as  well  add 
a  cause  for  another  opprobrious  term.^ 

"  *  You  cannot  mean  to  use  violence,  Mr. 
Cavendish ;  the  very  Heavens  will  protect  the 
innocent.  I  cannot  believe  you  even  capable  of 
such  wickedness-^such  cowardice.'* 

^^  *'  Louisa,  I  have  resolved  that  you  shall  love 
iQe :  nay,  regard  me  9S  your  best  friend :  and  not 
the  thunder  of  the  heavens  shall  turn  me  from 

f2 
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my  resolution.  Consent  then  to  relinquish  the 
man  who  scoms  you,  and  give  me  the  hand 
which  you  have  so  lavishly  bestowed  upon  a 
worthless  villain." 

"  '  Unhand  me,  Mr.  Cavendish,  or  my  screams 
shall  startle  the  neighbourhood  :  unhand  me,  sir 
directly,  and  learn  that  respect  which  is  due  to 
a  woman."* 

"  *  By  Heavens  !  I  cannot  part  with  you ;  scream 
if  you  will :  even  this  solemn  calm  before  the 
storm  will  not  convey  your  screams  to  human 
ear.  Here  is  a  wild  and  rugged  hill  to  which 
none  repair  but  during  daylight;  no  shepherd 
brings  his  flock  to  this  ungenerous  soil :  and 
here,  stop  your  horse ; — ^herc  I  will  exact  from 
you  a  promise  to  be  mine,  to  forget  the  man  who 
has  so  scandalously  ill-used  you,  and  to  live  with 
him  who  has  ruined  in  order  to  secure  you.' 

**  The  shriek  with  which  the  poor  girl  screamed 
for  assistance  was  re-echoed,  in  the  stillness  of  the 
night,  from  hill  to  hill,  as  if  to  summon  all  to 
her  aid :  that  loud  piercing  shrill  voice  was  un- 
heard.    Cavendish,  frightened  from  his  purpoae^ 
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relinquished  her  hand,  and  Louisa  dashed   her 
horse  forward. 

"  Those  who  have  resided  at  Spa  are  well  aware 
how  frequently,  how  almost  instantaneously,  the 
storms  arise.  Attracted  by  the  many  mountains 
in  the  vicinity,  the  clouds  collect  upon  their 
simimit,  and  require  but  the  first  flash  of  lightning 
to  inundate  the  plains  below.  But  on  this  night 
slowly  had  the  clouds  collected  ;  by  degrees  they 
began  to  extend  themselves ;  and  the  night,  dark 
before,  was  perfectly  black  in  the  direction  from 
which  the  impending  storm  was  to  come :  it 
hung  like  a  pall  over  the  benighted  travellers ; 
and  often  did  Louisa  implore  its  downfoll,  in 
order  to  scare  the  villain  from  his  destined  prey. 
Aloft,  the  wind  was  plainly  audible ;  it  seemed 
to  follow  the  scream,  as  if  anything  which  dis- 
turbed the  stillness  would  bring  on  the  tempest. 
The  horse,  fearful  of  its  footing,  again  relaxed  into 
a  walk,  and  moved  its  ears  backwards  and  for- 
wards as  if  catching  the  sound  of  the  wind,  which 
became  louder  and  louder,  although  not  a  breath 
disturbed  the  lower  atmosphere. 
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^^  Cavendish  was  again  by  her  side,  again  eager 
to  be  heard ;  and  now  with  soft  and  kind  words 
endeaYouring  to  persuade  his  victim  to  renounce 
her  still  loved  Harry :  but  Louisa  never  deigned 
a  reply ;  as  he  sank  to  solicitations,  she  rose  in 
courage;  she  suspected  him  as  a  coward,  and 
she  hated,  she  despised  him. 

"  *  I  see,**  he  resumed,  '  it  is  all  in  vain.  I 
had  hoped  that  your  knowledge  of  the  dreadful 
predicament  in  which  you  stand)  and  my  kind 
intentions,  might  have  procured  for  me  a  more 
ready  ear  and  a  more  generous  auditor.  Surely 
you  cannot  be  blind  to  your  situation ;  your  for- 
lorn, your  helpless  condition,  prompts  me  again 
and  again  to  offer  my  protection.** 

*'  *  Never,  sir,  never ;  as  there  is  a  God  in 
heaven — ^never  will  I  consent  to  such  baseness  !' 

"  *  Then  by  that  heaven  your  ruin  is  inevitable  ! 
To  whom,  dearest  Louisa,  can  you  turn  ?  Where 
can  the  despised  and  degraded  find  a  friend  in 
affliction  ?  Is  it  not  evident  that  your  own  sex 
have  abandoned  you  ?  And  where,  when  the 
determined  landlord  presses  his  bill, — where  can 
you  find  the  means  to  satisfy  his  just  demand  P 
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Look,  therefore,  to  me  as  your  protector;  and 
jour  generosity  shall  be  repaid  by  my  undeviat- 
ing  affection/  Here  Cavendish  dismounted,  and 
placing  his  hand  through  the  bridle  of  Louisa'^s 
horse  stopped  it,  and  with  the  look  of  a  lover 
again  urged  his  suit  in  more  respectful  terms. 

**  *  'Tis  useless,^  Cavendish  continued,  '  'tis 
useless  your  refusal,  Louisa:  look  well,  first 
to  your  own  state,  then  to  mine;  nay,  do  not 
be  wilfully  blind.  You  see  in  the  abandonment 
of  Harry  only  more  affluence  would  accrue 
to  you:  he  is  mined,  he  has  not  a  farthing; 
nay,  dearest  girl,  has  he  not  insulted  you  beyond 
endurance,  in  stigmatising  you  as  a  wanton,  on 
whose  neck  the  emblem  of  innocence,  the  pearl 
of  purity  was  contaminated  ?  Has  he  not  branded 
you  with  infiuny  ? — ^and  has  he  not,  at  the  very 
moment  when  his  assistance  was  most  needed, 
deserted  you — ^left  you  at  a  public  hotel,  having 
previously  published  your  dishonour  ?  Come, 
come,  I  know  it  is  hard  to  give  up  those  we 
love,  and  I  feel  that  truth  now ;  but  it  amounts 
to. madness  in  a  woman  to  cling  to  the  being 
who    cast    her    firom    him,    and    who    is     so 
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pitifully  mean  that  he  is  not  contented  vith 
having  rifled  the  flower,  but  he  must  throw  the 
stalk  away/ 

^^  Louisa  sighed  heavily ;  and  Cavendish,  aware 
that  women  do  not  sigh  without  a  cause,  took 
her  hand  as  he  walked  by  the  side  of  her  horse, 
allowing  his  own  to  follow  at  the  bridle^'s  length, 
and  thus  artfully  continued, — *  Excuse  me,  dear- 
est girl,  if  in  showing  you  your  danger  I  have 
used  words  which  ill  accord  with  your  wishes, 
or  perhaps  your  belief;  but  it  is  a  duty  I  owe 
to  beauty, — ^and  surely  never  was  that  duty  more 
fairly  commanded,  if  loveliness  can  command,-— 
to  shield  it  from  insult.  You  think  I  have  used 
you  ill  in  severing  your  companions  from  you : 
I  have  done  you  a  service  if  you  will  avail  youi^ 
self  of  it ;  for  now,  as  you  know  your  danger, 
you  can  escape  from  it  before  even  the  female 
tongue  can  babble  your  disgrace.  Poor  dear 
helpless  beauty,  it  is  hard  so  young  to  be  so  sacri- 
ficed ;  and  I  should  ill  become  the  name  of  a 
man  if  I  did  not  participate  in  your  afliictions, 
and  use  my  utmost  endeavours  to  shelter  and 
to  shield  you.^ 
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^^At  this  moment,  a  viyid  flash  of  light- 
ning seemed  to  dart  within  an  inch  of  the 
horses;  the  thunder  followed  in  a  loud  terrific 
roar.  Louisa^s  horse  shied  to  the  left,  its  hoof 
striking  fall  upon  the  foot  of  Cavendish ;  and, 
turning  sharp  round  fell  into  a  pit,  forcing  Ca- 
vendish before  it,  and  dismounting  its  rider :  the 
other  horse  turned  its  head  from  the  storm,  whilst 
the  clouds  discharged  their  contents  in  such  tor- 
rents that  a  second  Deluge  seemed  at  hand.  Nei- 
ther were  much  hurt,  but  the  pain  experienced 
from  the  hoof  of  the  animal  checked  the  melli- 
fluous accent  of  Cavendish. 

^^  Louisa  availed  herself  of  this  sudden  and  un- 
expected delivery  to  deceive  her  unworthy  com- 
panion. ^  See,  Mr.  Cavendish,  the  Heavens  on 
which  I  called  have  interposed  to  save  me ;  and 
this,  I  hope,  will  lead  you  to  think  more  of  our 
mutual  safety  than  of  your  present  wishes  ?  How 
arC'  we  ever  to  find  our  way  in  this  dreadful 
night  without  we  take  advantage  of  the  lightning, 
by  which ^ means  we  may  discover  the  solitary 
bouse  which  stands  not  &r  from  the  summit  of 
the  hiU  P     Let  us  mount  our  horses  before  the 

f5 
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animals  become  more  frightened,  and  perhaps, 
unable  to  stand  the  storm,  may  gallop  away.  I 
hope  you  are  not  hurt,  sir  ?^ 

^^  Cavendish  recovering  from  his  611,  was  walk- 
ing round  and  round,  limping  seriously,  and  mutter- 
ing curses  both  loud  and  deep:  to  the  question 
of  Louisa  he  answered  with  a  mild  yoice, 
*•  Think  not  of  me,  dearest  Louisa ;  if  you  are 
unhurt,  I  care  not  for  this  trivial  pain :  I 
grieve  to  say,  that  although  I  can  walk,  I 
can  offer  but  little  assistance  in  placing  you  on 
your  saddle  ;  but  let  me  try  ;*  and,  saying  this, 
he  placed  his  hand  covered  with  mud  round  the 
waist  of  Louisa.  She  released  herself  instantly, 
saying, 

" '  Then  I  must  do  the  best  I  can  by  myself;^ 
and,  taking  the  bridle,  she  led  the  horse  to  the 
beaten  track,  and  finding  a  small  hillock  die 
succeeded  in  leaping  on  her  saddle,  whilst  Caven- 
dish officiously  endeavoured  to  be  of  some  trivial 
service.  He  took  her  hand,  and  respectfully  kissed 
it  as  he  continued,  ^  I  trust,  Louisa,  my  respect- 
ful manner  will  convince  you  that  you  have  wA, 
fidlen  into  the  hands  of  a  ruffian.     I  hope  you 


THE   RUINED  GAMESTER.  107 

will  see  in  me  one  whose  admiration  of  you  is 
founded  in  loTe ;  and  who  would  willingly  re- 
pair, if  the  love  was  mutual,  the  injury  you 
have  sustained  at  the  hands  of  Hairy.  Be- 
fore I  mount  my  hoise,  and  whilst  the  thunder 
laay  witness  the  promise,  let  me  implore  you  to 
give  me  some  hope  that  my  affections  ave  not 
misplaced,  and  that  you  will  leave  Spa  to-monow 
under  the  protection  of  the  man  who  will  tmverse 
the  world  to  seek  the  spot  on  which  his  dear 
Louisa  may  wish  to  reside  ;  and  he-— ^  he  con- 
tinued, as  he  kissed  her  hand, — ^  he  will  not 
desert  the  woman  who  returns  lus  love,  or  blazon 
iier  shame  in  the  eyes  of  the  curious  world/ 

*^  ^  Mr.  Cavendidi,^  replied  Louisa,  ^  you  must 
admit  my  lig^  to  doubt  all  your  assertions ;  but 
if  what  you  have  said  of  Hany^s  baseness  is  true, 
if  he  does  not  return  to  me  before  next  Wednes- 
day, I  will  become  yours  if  you  discontinue  your 
importunities  now;  and  let  this  promise  suffice  for 
the  present :  although  he  has  used  me  badly,— tiay, 
I  could  find  another  word,, — ^yet  I  would  not  de- 
sert him  until  he  has  cast  me  away.  Now  mount 
your  horse,  and  let  us  liberate  ourselves  from  our 
present  difficulties.'* 
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^^  Cavendish  again  kissed  her  hand,  and  thank- 
ing her  for  the  prospect  she  afforded  him  of  con- 
vincing her  of  his  sincerity,  he  mounted  his  horse. 
His  determination  had  been  very  different ;  but 
now  he  held  the  balance  between  the  quiet  pos- 
session on  Wednesday,  or  the  hazard  of  the  con- 
sequences should  he  persevere.  He  was  confident 
Harry  would  never  return ;  and  therefore,  after 
binding  Louisa  by  a  promise  the  most  sacred- 
nay,  making  her  seal  the  contract  by  kissing  him, 
they  proceeded  onwards,  Cavendish  holding  the 
hand  of  Louisa,  which  she  never  attempted  to 
withdraw  :  ^  I  know  not,  my  dearest  Louisa,  what 
is  best  to  be  done  :  this  rain  will  render  the  fords 
impassable  ;  and  the  roads,  hazardous  at  all  times, 
will  now  become  dangerous.  Shall  we  make  for  the 
lone  house,  and  there  wait  until  daylight?  ^ 

*•  *  No,  no,'  replied  Ix)uisa,  who  was  resolved 
not  to  trust  herself  longer  with  Cavendish  than 
was  actually  necessary ;  ^  we  are  drenched  to  the 
skin,  and  covered  with  mud ;  the  sooner  we  gain 
the  hotel  the  better  ;  and  I  would  not  for  the 
world  arrive  by  daylight.  It  is  now  only  midnight. 
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and  we  have  passed  the  worst  road :  there  stands 
the  house ;  we  must  take  the  road  to  the  left,  and 
follow  the  lanes :  we  cannot  now  miss  our  way/ 

**  *  You  remember  your  promise,  Louisa — start 
not  at  my  again  mentioning  it — we  are  both  bound 
by  the  same  bond,  I  not  to  molest  you  now,  and 
you  to  be  mme  on  Wednesday.  I  told  you,  be- 
fore the  night  was  over  this  hand  would  not  be 
withdrawn,  and  I  am  no  fidse  prophet.^ 

^^  *  What  I  have  said  I  have  said,^  replied 
Louisa. 

**  *  Now  then,'  resumed  Cavendish,  *  let  us  en- 
deavour to  undo  the  mischief  I  have  already  done ; 
to-morrow,  or  rather  to-day,  will  bring  forward 
your  clamorous  creditors;  allow  me  to  be  your 
banker  and  pay  all  your  bills — I  will  call  about 
noon.  We  must  now  be  upon  terms  of  the  strictest 
friendship ;  you  must  appear  left  under  my  pro- 
tection, and  I  will  endeavour  to  persuade  your  fe- 
male friends  r  that  I  was  mistaken.  Do  not  dine 
in  public,  but  I  will  be  your  companion  in  your 


room.' 


'^^  As  you  direct,  so  I  shall  do,  Mr.  Cavendish  ; 
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but  perhaps  the  landlord  may  not  be  damorous, 
in  which  case  I  sec  no  necessity  of  borrowing 
from  your  kindness/ 

^^  *'  The  greatest  in  the  world,  dariing :  your  offer 
to  pay  your  account  will  give  the  lie  to  my  own 
whispers ;  your  having  money  will  insure  you  re- 
spect :  and  next  Wednesday  we  will  remove  to 
Liege/ 

'^  ^  If  Harry  does  not  return,^  intemipted 
Louisa. 

'•  *  I  fear  your  sincerity  even  now,  Louisa.  How 
can  you  cling  to  such  a  shadow  P  How  can  you  still 
love  the  man  who  has  ruined  your  reputation, 
left  you  a  pauper,  and  who  now  is  either  half  way 
to  Paris  or  London  ?' 

"  '  He  left  his  wife,  his  own  wife  for  me— ^nay, 
occasioned  her  death  after  being  married  only 
seven  months,^  sighed  Louisa,  ^  and  therefore 
would  not  hesitate  in  deserting  me  when  a  freah 
object  attracted  his  attention.  Ah,  Mr.  Caven- 
dish, it  is  the  knowledge  of  this  very  fact  I  have 
mentioned,  that  he  left  his  wife  for  me, — ay,  and 
that  it  killed  her, — that  has  bound  me  to  him.^ 
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''  '  Hah  !  hah  !  hak  !'  laughed  Cavendish  ; 
*'  what  fools  YOU  women  are !  Why  you  confess 
it  then,  you  acknowledge  yourself  his  mistress  V 

**  *  And  have  you  not  told  me  so  yourself?'  re- 
plied the  astonished  giil ;  *  have  you  not  men- 
tioned the  circumstaaces  so  minvtely  that  I 
could  not  be  deceived  ?' 

"  *  Good  !  by  the  Lord,  good  !  He  said  so  in 
a  fit  of  spleen,  but  nobody  believed  him ;  and 
the  story  about  the  papers  was  my  own  inven- 
tion.' 

^*  Louisa  withdrew  her  hand,  and  Cavendish  in- 
stantly stopped  the  horse  :  the  storm  had  passed, 
the  calm  had  succeeded,  and  the  moon  had  risen  : 
he  looked  her  in  the  face  with  the  consciousness 
of  power,  and,  seizing  her  again,  said,  ^  Either  your 
hand,  or  your  honour  P  She  gave  it  trembling  as 
it  was ;  and  Cavendish  mistook  for  fear  that  which 
arose  from  scorn,  or  the  sensation  of  touching  a 
viper.  Now  the  villain  became  a  bold  man,  now 
he  held  her  firmly  in  his  power ;  the  truth,  which 
he  certainly  never  believed  before,  was  now  con- 
finned,  and  his  manner  changed  firom  the  vacil- 
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lating  lover  to  the  imperative  master.  Her  story 
was  easily  to  be  confirmed  ;  he  had  her  firmly  in 
the  web,  and  his  revenge  was  certain.  He  hated 
Harry  for  the  word  *  coward**  which  had  been 
directed  at  him  by  his  victim  ;  he  had  taken  his 
money,  he  had  cheated  him  of  that,  and  now  he 
would  rob  him  of  his  mistress/' 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

"  It  was  not  before  three  o'^clock  on  Thursday 
morning  that  Cavendish  and  his  victim  arrived  at 
Spa.  The  busy  hum  of  men  was  hushed  in  re- 
pose, and  they  alighted  at  the  Hotel  de  Flandre 
without  being  noticed ;  the  man  to  whom  the 
horses  belonged  was  aroused  by  the  tread  of  the 
animals,  and,  opening  the  great  gates  of  the  court- 
yard, admitted  the  tired  and  jaded  creatures. 
Cavendish  assisted  Louisa  to  dismount,  and  would 
have  saluted  her  on  parting  had  she  not  withdrawn 
herself;  and  without  oflTering  her  hand,  she  coldly 
repeated,  'good  night,**  and  retired  to  her  own 

m 

room.  The  maid  startled  at  seeing  her  mistress 
in  such  a  disordered  state :  her  eyes  seemed 
swollen  from  tears,  her  hair  hung  in  long  locks 
from  which  the  moisture  was  still  dropping — ^her 
riding-hat  was  indented  in  front,  her  habit  was 
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covered  with  mud,  and,  in  the  only  place  which 
might  have  defied  the  dirt,  was  the  strong  print  of 
a  hand.  The  other  party,  some  of  whom  lived  in 
the  same  hotel,  had  returned  by  ten  o'^clock  ;  and 
it  certainly  did  appear  very  strange  to  the  strong 
intellect  of  the  waiting  and  inquisitive  servant, 
that  all  the  ladies  should  have  so  suddenly  de- 
serted her  mistress,  and  left  her  to  the  protection 
of  a  stranger  on  a  dark  night  over  a  barren  coun- 
try. The  many  questions  put  to  her  mistress 
were  answered  in  one  answer,  and  unfortunately 
she  blended  a  falsehood  with  the  truth. 

" '  She  had,'  she  replied,  '  left  the  waterfeU 
with  the  rest  of  the  party  ;  but  in  riding  over  the 
hill  the  horse  had  shied  and  she  been  thrown,  and 
that  a  Mr.  Cavendish,  as  she  was  rather  hurt,  had 
advised  the  rest  to  ride  forward  to  avoid  the  im- 
pending storm,  whilst  he  would  remain  and  walk 
by  her  side  until  she  reached  home :  the  rain  had 
so  swollen  the  river  that  they  could  not  pass,  and 
thus  she  had  been  detained  until  this  late  hour.'* 

*•  *  Why  ma'am,"  replied  the  inquisitive  maid, 
'  you  must  have  been  thrown  after  the  storm  be- 
gan, for  the  habit  is  covered  with  mud  ;  and  dear 
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me,  why  here  is  the  mark  of  a  hand  round  your 
waist — I  suppose  you  rode  home.' 

'*  Louisa  saw  the  error  she  had  committed,  and 
her  maid  was  too  quick  not  to  perceive  the 
change  in  her  mistress's  manner ;  as  when  those 
garments  were  removed,  which  we  who  relate 
the  anecdote  hardly  know  by  name,  no  con- 
tusion was  visible,  no  matks  in  black  array  con- 
firmed the  statement,  no  sore  inflamed  the  skin, 
no  blood  oozed  from  any  wound.  She  had  walk- 
ed up  stairs  firmly  and  well ;  and  if  she  had  been 
so  injured  as  to  be  five  hours  behind  her  com- 
pany in  a  distance  of  only  nine  miles  in  all, 
some  mark  would  have  been  left  to  attest  the 
truth,  some  expression  of  pain  would  have  escap- 
ed, some  liniment  would  have  been  offered,  and 
some  friction  desired :  but,  instead  of  this,  deep, 
de^  sighs  escaped  her ;  her  eyes  streamed  with 
tears,  her  whole  manner  was  hurried  and  confused. 
*  I  am  afraid,  ma'am,'  continued  the  maid,  ^  you 
are  very  much  hurt ;  can  I  get  anything  for  you 
to  relieve  the  pain :  is  it  your  back,  ma'am, 
or  your  arms.' 

"*  Never  mind,  Mary,  I  shall  be  better  to- 
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morrow;  do  leave  me.  I  will  put  my  hair  in 
paper.  You  must  be  very  tired ;  good  night,  and 
donH  let  anybody  disturb  me  in  the  morning. 
There  go,  that  ''s  a  good  creature,  for  I  feel  very 
tired,  and  cannot  talk.^     The  servant  retired. 

^^  It  was  said  by  a  great  and  good  man,  that  every 
night,  when  he  retired  to  rest,  he  passed  before 
him  every  word  he  had  uttered,  every  action  he 
had  committed,  every  sentence  he  had  read ; — ^thus 
he  habituated  himself  to  stand  in  judgment  on 
his  conduct :  and  whilst  he  censured  the  slight- 
est levity,  and  prayed  for  forgiveness,  he  con- 
gratulated himself,  and  thus  received  his  reward, 
for  the  good  he  had  done,  the  learning  he  had 
acquired,  the  virtue  he  had  practised,  and  the 
forgiveness  he  had  extended.  That  this  is  a 
wholesome,  useful  watchfulness  over  ourselves  is 
evident ;  and  if  repentance  is  the  first  step  towards 
forgiveness,  self-examination  is  the  shield  from 
crime. 

^^  Sleep,  that  blessing  ^  which  covereth  a  man 
all  over  like  a  blanket,^  came  not  to  cover  the 
approaches  of  horror :  conscience,  the  busy  sen- 
tinel over  virtue,  searched  in  vain  for  its  charge. 
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and  reproached  its  inattention  by  reminding  the 
once  proprietor  of  its  loss.  How  changed  was 
all  around  her ! — ^no  longer  the  fescinating  Louisa 
would  be  the  pride  or  the  envy  of  her  acquaint- 
ance, no  longer  would  the  world  court  her  society: 
her  own  breast  was  her  accuser,  and  her  sighs, 
her  tears,  her  own  absent,  distracted  manner,  would 
become  the  principal  evidence  against  her.  In  vain 
she  endeavoured  to  reassure  herself;  when  people 
have  once  lost  their  own  esteem,  all  the  words  and 
all  the  works  of  the  world  can  never  restore  it.  She 
turned,  and  turned  in  her  mind  the  proper  course 
to  be  pursued ;  and  finally  resolved  upon  declar- 
ing herself  too  indisposed  to  quit  her  chamber)  to 
exclude  ever}'  one  but  her  own  maid,  and  to  give 
the  most  positive  orders  that  Mr.  Cavendish 
should  not  be  admitted.  If  Harry  intended  to 
return,  twenty-four  hours  would  not  elapse  with- 
out a  letter:  if  not,  she  resolved  to  state  her 
situation  to  her  landlord;  leave  all  her  clothes, 
&e.  in  his  care ;  borrow  sufficient  money  to  convey 
her  to  Paris ;  and,  like  the  houseless  stranger, 
beg  admission  at  that  door  from  which  she  had 
eloped,  and  which  was  now  closed  against  her. 
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With  these  determinations  she  became  more 
quiet :  she  saw  it  was  useless  to  cower  at  a  danger 
from  which  she  could  not  escape;  and  equally 
impolitic  would  it  have  been  to  have  put  on  the 
face  of  assurance,  when  her  female  friends  had 
imited  against  her,  and  pretty  plainly  demonstrat- 
ed the  course  they  intended  to  pursue. 

'^  Daylight  dawned,  the  usual  hour  of  rising  came, 
—  and  noon  appeared ;  her  maid  had  obeyed  her 
orders,  and  had  devoted  her  morning  to  the  laud- 
able exercise  of  her  inquisitorial  talents.  She 
had  elicited  from  the  commissionaires  the  cer- 
tainty that  her  mistress  did  not  leave  the  water- 
fall with  the  rest  of  the  company,  and  she  was 
not  slow  in  observing  that  although  she  had 
met  one  or  two  of  the  ladies  themselves,  yet  that 
no  inquiries  were  made  concerning  her  mistress, 
or  of  the  injury  she  might  have  sustained  by  her 
fall.  She  knew  that  this  was  unusual  in  civilized 
society,  and  she  very  soon  came  to  the  condosion 
that  her  mistress  was  no  better  than  she  ought 
to  be.  Mary  was  a  rather  hard-featur^  woman, 
of  about  fouixind-twenty,  and  joined  to  a  hce 
none    the  better  for    the    attack    of  small-pox 
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a  violent  inscibilltj  of  temper,  one  of  the  seven 
&iling8  vhich  the  Genius  of  HindoosUn  has 
fixed  as  the  natoial  composition  of  women.  She, 
having  put  that  and  that  together,  nodded  her 
head  suspiciously,  and  resolved  to  remain  in  her 
room  until  she  was  called. 

*^  In  the  Hotel  de  Flandre  there  are  two  stair- 
cases :  one  close  to  the  entrance  into  the  court* 
yaid,  and  which  no  one  can  ascend  without  obser- 
vation from  the  secretary,  or  some  of  the  ser- 
vants; the  other  exactly  iacing  the  front  door, 
up  or  down  which  a  dozen  strangers  might  play 
at  leap-frog  without  a  chance  of  discovery.  They 
both  lead  to  a  passage,  on  one  side  of  which 
are  the  sitting,  and  on  the  other  the  bed-rooms ; 
and,  as  many  occupy  both  this  floor  and  the 
next,  any  intruder  might  roam  about  without 
being  liable  to  suspicion,  or  without  being  regard- 
ed as  an  interloper. 

**•  It  was  noon,  when  a  slight  tap  at  the  door 
awoke  Louisa  from  her  unquiet  slumbers ;  and 
as  it  was  evidently  broad  day,  for  the  curtains 
are  too  thin  to  exclude  the  light,  and  the  shutters 
rarely  used  but  in  winter,  she  concluded  it  must 
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be  her  servant,  and  without  further  he^Utjon 
she  pronounced  ^  Come  in/  quita  audibly. enojaeh 
to  convince  the  forward  Mr.  Cavendish  that  he 

had  made  no  mistake  in  the  room»  for  he  had 

'  j-.i^Tr  ecu 

squinted  into  the  different  chambers,  th^  ^£^Jk 
doors  of  which  invited  his  peeping  propeiifjties ; • 
and  beinsf  thoroughly  satisfied  that  Louisa  had 

. .  --J ....  I  \<i/«^ 

not  ventured  forth,  he  resolved  to  visit  he^.jn 
her  bed-chamber,  or  wherever  else  he  could  find 
her. 

^'  Louisa,  who  little  suspected  that  surprise,  waa 
extended  in  that  careless  attitude  to  which  iQOst 

resort  when  suddenly  awoke,  and  whea  the  heat  ^ 

■ :.:  .  A*'  ^*^l 

is  almost  insupportable.  Her  bauds  were  plac^ 
over  her  eyes,  as  if  to  exclude  the  light,  which 
was  painful  from  its  sudden  admission ;  and 
charms  unrivalled  were  not  wholly  concealed.. 
either  by  the  dress  or  the  coverinff.  Cayendish 
saw   and  gazed,  and  he   nmst   have   been  more  \ 

than  man  who  could  have  turned  from  the  fiiirest 
,'.'.■•■'  .  .  ■■:•■     ^^^ 

picture  Nature  ever  painted.     She  withdrew  her  / 
>  •  .  --^^ 

hand ;  and  there,  leaning  over  the  bed,  his  eyes  . 

fixed  upon  her  and   glaring  with   passion,  stood 
her  T)etrayer,  her  worst  enemy.  Cavendish. 


•%«. 
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^'lliOM  dbms  ipoe  initiiiilj  coofietled,-*** 
aodnt  bluii  snflbaed  lier  cheeks,  and  tlie  afflighft- 
ed  gbl  wKm  at  onoe  the  object  and  the  detenDina- 
laoDoftlie  TiOain.  She  soon  fimnd  words  to  give 
fate  to  her  dii^nat,  and  desired  the  intruder 
iaaiatiily  to  withdraw.  Cavendish  heeded  not  the 
eoaunand^  hA  gave  vent  to  the  violence  of  his 
MDcifted  appetite  in  words  indecent  and  indeeo* 
tooa.  He  had  shut  the  door,  and  now  he  locked 
il;  and  then,  with  qoivering  lip,  he  thus  ad* 
dbeaaed  his  vietiin.  Holding  his  finger  to  his  lips 
aa  if  to  impoae' silence,  he  spoke  in  a  whisper 
lour  jet  mdiUey  whilst  a  tremor  agitated  his  body^ 
^Haaor  me,^  said  he,  taking  her  hand, — ^^hear  me, 
or  eovt  your  oim  ruin.  The  door  is  locked— 
M  aic  alone ;  and  if  through  fidse  delicacy  you 
ilami  your  neighbours,  what  will  be  the  conse- 
^rtanee  I  need  not  tell.  Louisa  to  be  found 
IB  ker  bed,  and  I  by  her  side !  eonaider  before 
Tin  aet  haatfly.  The  servant  who  will  eome  will 
tad  Ua  entianee  obatroetad ;  the  knowledge  of 
tUa  being  your  duonber  wil>  look  Uke  conniv- 
aMo;  jbur  late  ride  with  the  stranger,  your  sup* 
paaaibwabaiid'aabaeBee.-^-^Huah !  hush  I  there 
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■re  footBteps  along  the  paflsage;  lei  go  thai  bell* 
rope,  and  listen  to  one  who  is  come  to  cbuni 
you  as  his  own.^ 

^^  <  Away,  away  1  you  fidse  villain  1^  lepUed  the 
spirited  girl ;  '  thus  and  thus  I  show  you  how 
little  I  heed  your  eaution  or  your  fiJsehoods  Taiid 
sa}ing  which,  she  rang  the  bell  with  Tiok&e& 
*■  Now  stay,^  she  continued,  <  whilst  I  deaoimoe 
you  as  a  thief  to  the  police ;  and  be  coaYiaoed 
by  this  act  how  little  you  have  to  expect  firom 
Louisa  Stanhope,— who,  however  mudi  she  may 
be  ibllen,  is  still  high  enough  to  dee{»Be  iht 
creeping,  cringing  coward  who  thus  insults  hcr.^ 

^^  Footsteps  were  heard  along  the  paasage^'i-tlif 
door  attempted,  and  found  locked.  Louin,  call- 
ing her  niaid  by  name,  desired  her  to  break  ii 
open ;  and  then  turning  to  Cavendish,  who  iioodl 
trembling  like  the  detected  ruffian  he  wag,  aha 
said  in  a  firm  voice,  *'  Unlock  that  door,  air.^ 
He  did  as  he  was  desired,  and  the  maid  entorad. 

^*  ^  How  came  thai  man,^  said  Loviaa  witk  a 
dignity  little  lo  be  expected  under  audi  ammh 
staafta,— ''  how  came  that  man  admitted  ialo  ay 
bed<hambar  wbcn  I  was  asleep?    Look 
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did  loon^  JjCk^,  and  jwe  that  I  hai»  loA  oolhilgt 
beitte  70U  afif>w  bim  to  efcqw;  bdA  dw^  Um 
kndloid  to  come  kon  directly.'* 
-:^ AfltaDidmiait  ai  the  Teiy  watfidtm  of  the 
iMt^.  and-  ksowiBg  the  di^gmoefbl  attack  he 
bad  Bade  on  the  nppeaed  wife  oi  his  pnetended 
fticndf  CbfeadiBh  waa.'aot  long  in  roaalnDg  j$pw 
irniscsl ;  voA  as  he  stepped  into  the  f&mtgt^  be 
set  two  of  the  kdiea  iriuo  had  ao  civilly  deaeited 
LoaiaB  the  dxf  befine.  The  darkened  roomy  the 
hmviedge  that  Loniaa  was  still  in  bed*-<or,  at 
leasty  badnot  appeandy-^vwd  the  cantioiis,  hasty 
manner  Gafcndidi  avoided  all  communicatiop,— 
aartaiady^didrnot  take  from  the  oomyictioB  already 
^ttarlained,  that  their  fenner  acquaintance  had 
amaaited  at  this  meeting,  and  had  aetutUy  le- 
na  btr  bed-chamber  in  oiderto  me^t  her 


i\^hk<ik^  mean  time  Maryi^a. mind «as  not- ii^ 
adtfae.  She  had  seen  Caiandisli  the  day  hOm 
ewof  the  party  to  the  wtarfsH  ;  ake  hadigleaned 
aoffisienliy  of  hia  daaeiiptien  to  knew  that  he 
tihe  pe»m  ivho  aeeon^anied  her  miatices 
;:elia:  had  jMMnthr*  state  ef  b^JMKE^Md 

o2 
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had  nov  etught  him,  a  perfect  atnngef,  ia  th|» 
hotel,  in  the  bed-room,  with  the  door  fciitflned, 
and  her  mistreaa  not  yet  riien.  StnngOimia- 
givinga  roshed  over  her  mind— -womeii  baovhov 
quick  their  aex  are  at  backing  oat  of  a  difficulty-v^ 
and  Mary  considered  the  haatj  order  fbr  the 
master  of  the  house,  the  idea  of  the  theft»  |MI  so 
many  subterfuges  to  avoid  detection,— -Qay)  the 
ver}'  confusion,  the  perfect  ezhauation  idiida  ovef* 
came  her  when  she  saw  her  diamber  maaUed 
by  Cavendish,  was  a  confiimation  in  the  nuM 
of  the  servant  that  something  was  rotten  in  tbs 
state. 

«^  It  was  some  time  before  Louisa  itcoimni 
herself  sufficiently  to  go  through  that  loi^  open* 
tion  of  the  toilet,  and  she  saw  that  her  maid 
was  fiir  from  being  the  ready,  oUigii^  aenant 
she  had  ever  been ;«— her  orden  were  aollcnly, 
silently  obeyed ;  the  little  chatter  of  kovaehald 
scandal  and  womanly  surmiaea  were  hashed  i 
and  Louisa  felt  most  poignantly  the  tnapiiAmi 
of  her  servant,  and  soon  resolved  to  remove  iL    . 

**  *  It  is  very  odd,'  she  began,  'how  that  Ban 
could  have  the  impudence  to  intrude  himaeif  bto 
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ttf  ted-<tembtr,  «nd  have  the:  andaciiy'io  1^ 

^■^Irlkit  Mr.  Cbfendidi,  ma^aai,  ifae  gentkmm 
iMn^  f64e  kome  with  70a  hat  nigjii  ?^  asked  Ihe 


^  ♦< 


**  *  Yea,*  leplied  Louisa  with  some  hesitation ; 
^'^M  I  nerer  saw  him  befbve  yesterdaj.^ 
>  :^«  ^'Loid !  ihen,^  said  Mary,  who  had  watcb^ 
tb6  ckaage  i&  het  mistxesa^s  oountenanoe  in  ihe 
tobkng-glaaB,  befove  which  she  was  sitting,  aod 
Ij^pirefitly  anangiag  her  ftont  air,  whilst  the 
Mquiiitiffe  serfaat  was  twisting  the  bade, — ^Lord ! 
then,   I   wonder  how  he   came   to    be  of  the 

"^^  «^vHe  iBtriKM  hunself/  jqplied  Louisa: 
^ke'  1^  SOI-  old  fiiend  of  Harvy^s^  and  th«re£6ie 
Ad'iMyt  Wail  lor  an  inntation.^ 
•"i^c^Wett^ma^am,  it  does  aatoniab  me^Veonti* 
kiiS(s9?'^4h4  maid,  ^how  he  should,  have  known 
dttlwM  ywmr  room.  Youioonldn^  hate  told 
ttHrbst- night  when  he  had  his  hahdsound  your 
waists?* 
ABS9  <  'What  do  yonmean,  Mary  ?-«*whal  iaf^dence 
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<'  'Oh !  none,  ma?an),  I^^m  sure;  onlj  seeing  is 
believing,  like,  as  the  Tulgar  people  nty ;  and  I 
have  left  the  Inark  of  die  hand  upon  jom  habit, 
you  see,  ma^am.'* 

'"Ha,  very  likely,  Mary,  for  he  lifted  me  on 
my  saddle  after  I  was  thrown/ 

'' '  But  that,  ma^am,  was  before  the^atonh  calne 
on.** 

'' '  It  would  better  become  you,  Mary,  to  pay 
attention  to  your  own  business  than  to  make  those 
kind  of  remarks.  If  I  account  far  it,  that  is  snffir 
cient.' 

'' '  Ah !  poor  dear  Master  Hany  !**  continued 
Mary,  '  if  he  knew  it, — and  the  very  day  after  he 
left  you  too,-— it  would  break  his  heart,  ihtt  *8  what 
it  would.     Oh,  how  I  do  pity  him  I  that  ''s  what 

I  do; 

*'  *  I  ^m  sure,*^  replied  Louisa,  '  yoE  are  very 
kind  and  tender-hearted ;  but  it  occmn  to  me 
that  I  am  more  to  be  pitied  dian  he  is.  I  wonder 
what  is  to  break  his  heart  ?^ 

^' '  Oh  !  ma'^am,  he  11  hear  it  all :  the  oottmifr' 
sionnaires  say  you  remained  behind  with  Mr. 
Cavendish,  the  servants  know  it  was  three  oMods 
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3riie&  yoa  came  home,  and  111  take  mj  bible 
eiih  I  aaw  bim  in  tbis  room  before  you  weie 
•Mt  of  bed.  You  need  not  look  so,  ma^am, — 
tbank  God  I  speak  tbe  trutb  !  Not  one  of  tbe 
ladicB-bave  inquired  after  you;  and  if  you  bad 
been  tbrown,  of  course  tbey  would  baye  done  so. 
WeD,  veU,  altboog^  I  am  a  poor  servant,  I  know 
wbat  ^s  right ;  and  I  should  be  much  obliged  to 
yon^  ma*ani,  to  take  this  as  a  warning/ 

*'  *  As  a  warning  of  wbat,  you  impudent  jade  ? 
tell  me  directly,^  said  Louisa. 
« « I  should  like  to  better  myself^  ma^am,— I 
^  stay  with  jrou  now ;  and  when  Mr.  Hairy 
borne,  bell  know  it  aU,  and  I  am  sure  he  11 
I  r  Jeavei  you  directly.^ 

:.,.     •^^I  am  sure  yom  wM  leave  me  directly,'' 

Kplied  Louisa,  with  all  the  calmness  of  virtue, 

,  ^^iflmtf  isy  as  &r  as  she  was  innocent  in  the  point 

^'in  question,)  ^  for  such  insolence  I  will  never  suffer. 

I    Belter  would  it  have  been^  and  more  creditable, 

for  one  woman  to  have  assisted  iinother,  rather 

.4iB   to  baTc  forsaken  her  nustress,  even  had 

:  '^e  been  in  enror.^ 

*       <««Ob!  Loid,  no,  ma'^am ;  I  never  should  get  a 


.s  ■-■ 


Its  ifrAummAM; 

<^atftcter  if  I  lenudned  with  yon  nov*  ^'AH'tt^ 
servanU  below  haye  been  a-talkng  dM^' Uli^ 
iiight**8  bufiinesfl,  and  some  of  them  mf  ybu  iBftffCk' 
were  the  wife  of  poor  dear  Mr.  Hanrj,  and  twtf 
the  ladies  saw  the  gentleman  eome  out' of  die 
room  jnst  now.* 

^*  ^  Leave  me  directly ;  go  oat  of  the  room  tin 
instant,  Mary.** 

*'  *  Oh  yes,  ma'am  ;  but  I  knows  what  I  knows  ■ 
thank  God  I  have  got  a  dear  conscience.  I  hope 
you  werVt  much  hurt  by  your  fall  last  n^jlrt, 
ma'am  ?  If  you  don't  require  the  monih^s  wunii^, 
I  hope  you  'U  pay  me  my  wages  to-day,  aad  it^ 
not  Mary  Lancing  who  will  troublo  yon,  mil*) 
much  longer,  I  '11  be  bound  for  it, — that^s  whstl 
will.'  And  thus,  very  unlike  the  sounds  of  har- 
monious music  grsdually  diminishing  in  the  dit* 
tance,  did  this  insolent  Jexebel  make  herself  bend 
as  she  retired. 

"^  'Come  back,  Mary,'  said  Louisa.  The  maid 
obeyeil.  *  Fasten  my  dress  behind;  and  tdl  them 
to  take  bremk&st  into  the  saloon.  Mind  wkat  I 
tell  Tou :  if  I  find  that  you  add  one  woidto  yovr 
MIow-servants  below,  3rou  will  have  some  caasa 
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'Wgi<t*»  ^  *!>»  aneodote  of  BIr.  Cvrandidk^ 
i|i9i4<i9Cfk«  Tbe  Ifearl  whidi  knowt  its  iDMe^M% 
dsfiettc^^l^Bdar  and  tbe  malice  of  the  vorifUt 
Yoa  will  sit  in  this  room,  and  take  care  thai; 
M^iM  j^* admitted  into  the  saloon;  and.ydu  will 
desire  the  master  of  the  house  to  have'snothjeTv 

>^  The  cool  maimer  in  which  Louisa  pnmounced. 
tbeae  woods  had  their  due  efi^t  upon  Mary^ 
aml'-tliA/  btoame-  a  little  less  disposed  to  be  li>n 
qpadMffb  1 

,-.t^jLoi|ia»k|ie«r  the  hasty  temper,  the  susfrfeioua,; 
jfaWifa  Vwper  of  Hurry ;  and  in  an  imitant  she . 
OMT-lhe  !de«iger  of  discharging  the  maid  bdbir«i< 
hJK'ielilnipi  Safe  in  her  own  innoceneer  she  had 
itNrtfMt  OP  ^  fi^  instant  of  his  arrival' to: 
tell  the  whole  unyamished  tale,  and  to* call  the: 
14^-  as  in  evidence  of  the  intni8ifQi&  of  ^Gaven- 
^Mtii;  nd  scarcely  had  this  foi}(H»^  <^d  of  mia- 
ftrt^M  matured  her  plan,  when  the  idea  of  a> 
df^.  aa  the  necessary  consequentef  scared  hbt 
finm  hes>  intention.    However,  this:.ahe  parried^ 

o5 
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by  tbe  leflection,  thai  if  Hanyluid  almdy  bnnd- 
ed  Gayendiah  as  a  eoirBid,  little  would  ike  latter 
heed  the  challenge.  In  all  probability  he  wmM 
decamp  upon  the  first  news  of  the  aniTal ;  for 
the  man  who  seeks  by  words  and  deeds  to  min 
the  weak  and  to  insult  the  forsaken,  is  not  the 
hero  who  would  brave  the  battle  to  ofifer  satis* 
faction,  or  to  court  danger  to  gratify  desire.  Osr 
vendish  was  a  systematic  liar ;  hold  befiove  those 
he  knew  to  be  weaker  than  himself,"*-*  oowaid 
in  his  heart,  a  Tillain  in  his  ideas. 

'^  That  day  Louisa  was  neither  inquired  efier  by 
her  former  associates,  nor  again  molested  by  her 
persecutor.  One  benefit  counterbalanced  the  other 
evil.  Her  woist  enemy  was  her  own  thoughts, 
her  woist  ally  her  own  maid ;  for,  in  spite  ^ 
advice  or  caution,  the  tongue  of  a  lady'^s  maid 
is  very  little  under  control  of  the  proper  authority) 
and  wag  it  will,  either  for  or  against  somebody. 

^  In  this  uncomfortable  dilemma  Louisa  remanir 
ed  untfl  Tuesday ;  and  four  times  had  Mr.  Caten- 
dish  attempted  an  entrance  into  the  saloon,  but 
each  time  he  found  the  door  locked.  He  then 
turned  his  attack  upon  the  maid,  and  endeavoured 
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-bj.  btibc0  io  gtin  ber  oTcr  to  his  mterett.  In  lliis 
he  at  first  fiuLod  ako ;  for  Mary  mm  not  ao  sure 
the  xepctttB  were  9oq>eI,-Hnoie  espediDy  as  her 
mistress  retained  a  eshnness  of  spirit  which,  if 
all  weie  ti«ie,  she  must  have  been  more  than 
WQsnan  to  have  eommanded.    Howeyer;  she  pro- 
mised to  assist  Cavendidi,  and,  after  some  scm- 
pks,  took  the  bribe.    On  this  Tuesday  a  letter 
aodved  fipom  Harrj,  mentioning  his  probaUe  ar- 
rradthateTening.  The  letter  was  couched  in  affee> 
tionate  tenns,  and  hinting  his  having  drawn  large- 
1]%  sad  aecnred  sufficient  for  their  future  wants ; 
mdf  in  condnsioa,  intimated  his  firm  resolution 
coee  moie  to  try  his  fortune  in  order  to  recover 
Us  leases.      Her  eye  brightened  as  she  read  the 
letter ;  there  was  a  marked  afiection  throughout, 
aad  she  Mi  that  if  she  could  but  wean  him  firom 
the  TMtei  of  diKipation  by  which  he  was  whirled 
in    the  giddy  round   of  gambling,  and  which 
wooU  inevitably  suck  him  down  at  last,  his  heart 
was  atiU  bets,   that  better  prospects  might  yet 
dsim     that  her  character  might  be  restored,  if 
aot  entirely  saved.    Scarcely  had  she  finished  this 
letter  whtn  a  waiter  delivered  her  another ; '-  it 
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was  from  Cavendish.     She  hesitated  in  opening 
it.     At  first  she  thought  it  would  be  better  to 
place  the  letter  into  Harry'^s  hand,  with  a  solenin 
assertion  that  she  had  opened  it  not  knowing 
from  whom  it  came ;  but  that  she  was  as  igno- 
rant of  its  contents  as  the  unborn  babe.    Then 
came   female  curiosity— certainly  rather  a  strong 
advocate  for  a  hasty  perusal,  and  then  appeared 
before    her  the  magnanimous  part    of  braving 
all  danger — she  felt  herself  secure  in  the  aixivtl 
of  Henry ;  and  therefore,  yielding  to  the  -temptr 
ation  and  the  triumph,  she  resolved:  to  giatify 
the  laudable  curiosity,  and  she  read  aa  fblUm, 
wondering  as  she  read,  that  he  who  could  stoop 
to  tlie  low  artifices  he  had  practised  in  endeavour- 
ing to  corrupt  her  maid,  could  pen  rach  a  letter, 
with  so  much  feeling  and  so  much  appareat  open- 
ness. 
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CHAPTER  VII, 

^  ^  DsABBftT  Louisa, 

'    '*  ^  Thx  day  is  neariy  arrived  when,  if  you 
legard  a  aacred  promise,  you  will  be  mine.  '  I 
frd,  lumeTer^  that  some  apology  is  due  to  yon 
fiir.  the^  mamier  by  idiich  I  obtained  that  pro- 
Biise,  and  my  conduct  since  our  return  frMn  Coo. 
■  if)  any  bkme  is  to  be  attributed  to  me,  remem- 
ber tint  iriien  a  man  /ooet,  his  reason  forsakes 
him,  he  sees  but  one  object,  he  strives  to  gain 
but  one  point—- 4he  very  fitculties  and  abilities 
irith  which  God  may  have  blessed  him  fall  into 
disuse,  and  the    passion   for  the   object   to  be 
obtained  alone  occupies  his  heart,  his  mind,  his 
soul,  and  his  memory.     My  excuse  for  my  un- 
manly behaviour  is  that  passion;  for  my  intru- 
sion   into   your  bed-chamber,   my  love   is    the 
culprit;  my  whisperings  against  your  reputation. 
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my  verj  conspiFacy  against  jour  eharactev^  weie 
dictated  by  a  feeling  too  fond  to  fear  a  diflElcoltj, 
and  too  sincere  to  be  turned  aside  irilhout  a 
desperate  struggle.  In  this  confession  of  my 
love  receive  my  apologies ;  it  is  a  virtue  mote 
inherent  in  your  sex  than  in  ouis  to  foigive. 
I  implore  you  now  to  consider  me  not  as  the 
conspirer  against  your  honour,  but  as  tbc  guar- 
dian and  protector  of  your  innocence.  Hany  is 
in  Engknd:  a  reconciliation  has  takai  place 
with  his  &ther  upon  the  distinct  promise  that 
he  should  abandon  you ;  and  believe  me  that 
even  should  he  return,  his  object  would  be  to 
diake  off  the  incumbrance — to  rid  himself  of  the 
dog  which  he  considers  and  which  he  has  meas- 
tioned  you  to  be  as  far  as  regards  himseK 
His  love  was  a  boyish  passion,*-— it  is  satiated, 
and  he  is  cloyed ;  you  were  his  victim,  and  you 
are  to  be  sacrificed :  but  my  affection  shall  con« 
sole  you  for  the  loss  of  him  who  never  merited 
your  attachment,  and  my  sincerity  shall  be  proved 
in  the  many  years  I  trust  we  are  still  destined 
to  live  together.  To-morrow  I  daim  jrou  as 
mine ;  ever3rthing  shall  be  ready  to  convey  yon 
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licB<e,*M*jr6ixr  biU  shall  be  dischaorgedy  and  yott 
my  own.  CHi^  can  I  fotget  tiMU  night  of  fMconia 
and  tbnader,  yAxm,  encnded  in  my  arms,  I  hugged 
yon  closer  and  doser  to  my  boiom,  givii^  and 
reedring  those  waim  and  envied  kisses  -whidi 
monaicfaa  might  be  proud  to  enjoy^  and  which 
inapind  me  with  new  lifb,  new  pioapecta,  and 
new  enjoyments !  It  moat  be  your  care  im<- 
mediately  to  ckeolate  a  report  that  Ac  is  sicit 
St  Brussels,  and  that  I  have  kindly  ofibred  my 
services  to  convey  you  to  him.  Once  freed  firom 
Spa,  my  xesidenoe  in  any  part  of  this  worid 
depends  npon  yourself;  your  choice  will  be  my 
guide,  yonr  wish  my  law.  I  cannot  conclude 
this  letter,  for  whilst  I  write  it  I  seem  in  jrour 
prearace  and  conversing  with  you ;  I  watch  with 
rapture  the  bright  flash  of  those  daailing  eyes;! 
and  seem  to  catoh  the  nmrmurs  of  response  which 
flow  finmi  yonr  envied  lipa.  /  will  never  whisper 
lo  stnngera  a  reproadi  against  your  fione,  / 
■ever  will  attempt  to  break  the  chain  nvhich  loYe 
baa  entwined  around  me ;  and  the  more  advcKsity 
may  press  upon  yon,  the  doser  I  will  wimp  you 
in  my  anna— ^e  more  sincere  and  lasting  shall 
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l^riew  lii^e^r^  hoius,  and  Ckvei;^difibfndl).1^..|^ 
f^^uii&.wiU  be  lit  7<mr  fbejU  Adieu,,  44^a,rb(«t 
and  fiuiest  of  Ood^'s  creatiufs  !^  ,r*    m  r, '  •< ; 

n-  •         -  '■'.''■■     r.     i'i'.iV^'J- 

..  .^.She  placed  the  letter  in  her.  homja^ifiMd 
heaving  a  deep  sigh,  thiew  herself  npon  her  |o||; 
<  What  security/  said  she,  'haa  •  waman-— 
f^  confiding,  sincere  woman — against  n  Tillaui)|jh^ 
iCavendish  ?  Who  could  believO'  thifi  letteir  'M 
be  as  &lse  as  the  viUain^'s.  heart ?.  Biit,')iapp<^ 
what  may,  never  will  I  disgxaoe  myAcjIf  tby:  b^ng 
.the  mistresB  of  an  unprindpled  gatnbl|NSt\;''{  -  ^ 
.  1*^  Hanry  returned.  Louisa  rushed  iitq  hitltW 
and  wept  for  joy.  ScHne  remnant  6fj^j -.jitini^ 
Utill  clung  to  my  son,— -even  ha  ceidd- (ol^^atr 
ftrain  his  teaiB;  he  looked  at  her  #UI|t^*  eM 
4^  those  fond  impasaoned  looks,  he  gave  ^Kajr.49 
$he  feelings  of  .hia  heart,  and  that  neionieiii.'iiflifi 
#  blight  ^ark  of  happiness  before  it  waa  €A.tii)d^ 
ji^inguidied.  To  Louisa^s  questions  he  vqplM 
with  an  i4>parent  candour.  He  had  been,  hfe  B$ii^ 
Ha  far  as  Antwerp;  and  there  he  managed. -tIO 
.|»tocure  a  large  some  of  money,  whieh,  be^kij 
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iiia^c^  Efid  iiigun'  A^  smifeB  dP  d^'  IrMd 
irMd  eiAnreii  lii«  letMit.  Yiet'  watir  thete  sonii^k 
thing  so  false,  so  hollow  in  his  inicnner'  thuA 
Louisa  suspected  what  she  did  not  dare  to  express. 
^I^^thdfagfit/ siud  die,  'you  had  been  in  Eng- 
hibdr 

— ^  The  c<doar  foisook  his  eheeks ;  he  answered 
wldi'a  hasty  toiee,  ^No;  I  did  not  dare  to 
eroSB  the  water,  for  fear  my  &ther  should  leani 
nry  Mtuin-^-and  I,^  he  added  in  a  playful  matt* 
Mftfi'*  be  made  a  prisoner.* 

*^  Fals^  unhappy,  ungenerous  boy  !  he  A^^Ibeeh 
te  Stiglaiid :  he  had  discovered  that  I  was  b  the 
«»tintry;'he  kamt  fiom  my  bankers  the  injuile^ 
tiana  1  had  given  relative  to  the  non-payment  of 
Ida  chocks  i  he  had  allowed  sufficient  time  to 
tlapae  for  his  visit  to  and  return  firom  Longdale 
Houile ;  he  fcnged  my  name,  and  he  received 
ffvQ'lkousand  pounds  which  I  had  lodged'  a  week 
^lefore  at  my  bankers'*,  and  with  whidb  I  had 
nUended  to  purchase  some  addition  to  my  estate. 
Sec  aec^  sir,  the  misertes— the  crimes  io  which 
^bling  leads!    My  son  had  neaiAy— very  nearly 
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ebnimitted  a  murder ;  he  hadbrokeftthe  yow^^nUic 
recorded  oath  taken  at  the  altar  of  his  Ood;  he 
had  forsaken  his  wife,  he  had  deceived  his  fiocaidy 
he  had  ruined  the  virtuous,  he  had  plunged  a 
fionily  into  disgrace  and  misery,  he  had  violated 
the  law  of  God,  and  now  had  sacrificed  his  life  to 
the  laws  of  his  country ;  and  yet  was  he  young 
in  the  iniquity  which  he  afterwards  so  zealously 
pursued !  As  if,  indeed,  the  path  of  crime  was 
strewed  with  flowers  instead  of  thorns,*— like  the 
tiger  which  has  once  tasted  human  flesh,  like 
the  bloodhound  that  has  once  sucked  human 
blood,  like  the  dog  which  has  once  pursued  its 
prey,  or  the  hungry  shark  which  follows  the 
pilot-fish  to  the  bait— so  followed  my  son  the 
disreputable  course  he  had  trodden— -so  lingered 
he  on  the  road  to  ruin  and  destruction,  that  ihtj 
both  overtook  him  before  he  had  the  courage  to 
^  turn  from  his  wickedness  and  live/ 

^<  ^  Hany,  my  love,^  continued  Louisa,  ^  yon 
must  arm  yourself  to  hear  something  whidi  re- 
port has  busily  circulated,  and  which  will  stab 
your  generous  heart  to  the  core.^ 

^^  ^  It  cannot  be  V  said  the  afirigfated  youth ; 
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ibe«dy  !  n%eii  go,  Lofnia^'^'^go,  pwk  up  ct«ty* 
'tMUg  direotl3f ;  I  iHU  disdiaige  iHe  aceount;  we 
mttik  tpoi  Sfig»  x)ne  moment,— -ill  tidings  never 
tiriny,  And  justiee  though  tdidy  is  sore.^ — ^It  i^ 
the  idea  of  the  forging  being  discorered  that 
"UfMlrhSm. 
^* '  How  kind,  my  Hairj,  thus  to  save  my 
diaiteter  f^^this  is  again  my  own  Hairy !  Oh, 
how  I  have  longed  for  you  (  That  crud,  cruel 
Xkfendish  eironlated  the  report,  and  every  (me 
it  Spa  credits  it/ 

^^The  detil  blister   his  malicious  tongue: 
But  quiek-*^  I  an  saspected-««**^^ 

«'  *  You,  dearest  Harry  ?' 

**  *  Why,  did  you  Hot  say  so  F—- did  you  not 
wy  the  report  had  reached  Spa  P^ 

^  *  What  Deport,  Hatty  P     You  are  strangely 
agitated.^ 

"'Ayr 

*'  *  Four  days  ago  Catendidi  unnsadced  us ; 
he ' 

"  '  /  Utc  again ;  it  cannot  be !    Now  tell  me 
—I  am  calmer,  more  collected ;— ^the  worry  of  the 


'Vf  V  «« 
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jwufiey,  iJie  ideasnre  at  «gsia>  mtms  .jf^rif-my 
fkther's  letter,  all  denrngedL  m&f^I  nw  diwving^ 
I-  facUero^  -^  Bat,  doding,  CaTeodish  jrou  w^re 
speaking  of,  that  imp  of  the  devil—rwin^  of  hioii 
Wbal  has  he  said  that  the  town  should  credit, 
or  that  I  dbould  fear  ?^ 

^^  ^  You  must  be  cooler,  more  oollecifeed,  Htay^ 
before  I  begin ;  I  will  not  distieas  yon  fte  first 
hour  of  7<Mir  arrival :  no,  thiamouenMa.for  loTiH 
tetumed,*— and  as  I  ding  round  jFonr  ndcb,  and 
kiss  you  thus,  and  thus,-  I  fedi^all  ibj  isttM 
removed,  all  my  wrongs  redressed.  .  .Bui,  tHanry, 
we  had  better  leave  Spa  diveotly^f.and!  p^dbsfiii 
it  iveie  better  now  to  settle  the  ao^ovnt-tlian  to 
riskit  until  tonnorrow/  •  -  ;  - 

i-V  ^  That  I  was  prepared  to  do,  and  you.^fpeak 
wisely  in  recommending  the  payment  of  ^^ 
account  $  for  we  gamblem  are  ri<^  and^hbo^pt 
QBO  mcoa^t,  poor  and  ungenerous  the  ^exl.?  / /:.. 

^^  ^  Tell  your  maid  to  g^  icady,  and  -I  jr^l 
ling.fii^  the  bill  this  instant.^ 

*^  ^  Mary,^  said  Louisa  as  the  maid  entered  ^iM 
<<l09iv  ^yo«  must  paek.up  our  thmga . MHnight, 
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di^Y idle  tlN»  tliBe^  but  be  qdek.'     r;  i     z\i:di 

'i^'<  Am  Ijltta'iid,  to  pick  ujp  iiaeief^  tbttgt 

dio  :i  2o  7M  go  togetber  ?^  ^  ^i j^. 

^¥>^T6  be  SUM  we  d^'  lepEed  Hiii^^:   >  Wliit 

would  you  bare  a  man  trayel  in  one  cami^ 

a^i&  irife  md  bk  higgege  in  toodier  ?^ 

:  r.^  V  Certainly  not^**  eeatinned  Muy;  ^bnirl 

ba?t  told  Miaay-^I  beg  your  patdoo«^Mi8^— ^tbad 

I  ibodA  pfnmde  myaelf  witb  anotber  ^ace;  eiid 

I  ^bope  die  tnll  not  require  the  nM>ntb«^  >' 

^^  Indeed  !  and  ptsy,  Mary,  wbat  may  be  tbd 

riftMA  pfj&aat  iudden  departure  ?'  iflked  Harryt-' 

'  ?  <^>  To  «^  my  cbaiaeter,  eir,^  rqpAied  tbe  fanf^ 

pudent  creature.    *  If  ve  senrea  people  Uke  Mitfl 

Leoiia^ir^  oumot  getaaotber  plaee:  butalady 

biipe,  wbe  bnoet  tbat  I  triB  IgiKftant'^h^  ite 

«tt,  baa  ^eaed  to  take  met  and  m^m^it  f&H 

please  to  payme  my  ivago^  I  8baa*t  tiMMe  ym 

to  take  me  away  iritb  yod.^ 

'"'Wbat's    tbtsriatd    flany,  lobUitgr  tf I 


,  •  ...  .^/  . 


^  *  LaMe  tbe  loom,  Mary,  and  do  as  1 1^ 
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you.^  When  ai<me  with  Hairy,  ilie  aepkdned 
the  story  concerning  the  Coo  |MKrty ;  but  di* 
n^leeted  to  gtate  the  whole  trath,  in  older,  if 
poffiible,  to  saTe  a  personal  rencontre:  die  had 
rappressed  the  late  ride,  and  the  inault  offisr- 
ed  to  herself.  Harry  stamped  and  rared,  not 
for  the  actual  discorery  so  mndb  mm  that  ti 
might  lead  people  to  watch  their  moremeata. 
To  shake  off  Louisa  was  hia  only  idea :  &r  hin^ 
sdf,  he  was  provided  with  a  fiilse  paBq)ort;  he 
could  easily  pursue  his  journey  to  Italy,  under 
the  inserted  name  of  Rockingham ;  whilst  those 
w1m>  pursued  him,  if  such  pursuit  ocGimfed,  wmdd 
follow  his  proper  name,  to  whatever  jdace  the 
forlorn  Louisa  might  bend  her  steps.  This  had 
been  his  plan,  and  this  he  had  matured  in  his 
journey  from  Antwerp.  Here  was  an  opentag; 
time  was  scarce,  the  forgery  would  be  disk 
OffTered,  and  he  knew  that  the  houndi  of  jwtiee 
would  scent  his  track.  His  hce  betrayed  die  blade 
malignity  of  Us  heart;  he  walked  to  and  firo— 
he  answered  not  the  inquiries  of  Louisa,  who, 
watching  every  working  of  his  countenance,  eon* 
tinued  weeping  in  anxious  suspense. 
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^  /  GftTendith  never  saw  70U  bcfore^^  he  at  laa(; 
b^gan^    ^joa  muai  kaTe  given  him  seme  ea*^; 
cduxagfoieiit,  Iiooiaa,  or  he  would  not  hare  dared^ 
to  Jbave  divi^ged  what  I  so  unguaidedly  uttemL 
From  btt  lips  will  I  leam  the  truth  thb  inatant^ 
asd  befarr  I  zetom  I  will  have  fiithomed  the 
lowest  depth  of  this  inti^oe.     Take  caie  of  this 
moBqr  until  I  eome  back :  if  it  is  as  I  suspect, 
we  |MUrt  finr  ever  UHmorrow  morning/ 

^  The  douds  of  misfortune  which  had  collected 
skiwlj  over  the  devoted  head  of  Louisa  weie  now 
about  to  bivst.  Btie  threw  herself  on  the  soft 
and  gave  vent  to  the  bitterness  of  her  feelings^ 
Fee  him  she  had  sacrificed 

'  State»  statipn,  haaTeoy  mankiodi  her  own  estesxn ;' 

attd  now  io  be  suspected,  now  to  be  cast  like 
a  loadiaome  weed  to  rot  in  n^ligenoe— ^mayhap 
t»  wander  a  convicted  prostitute  over  the  &ee 
of  the  earth  to  be  spumed  firom  the  door  1^ 
had  refased  to  enter-*-4o  be  a  houseless  vagta&4$^ 
a  bjFWord  and  a  scom  ! 

^  The  interview  with  Cavendish  was  short.  He 
advanced  what  Hairy  was  too  ready  to  credit  tr 
from  him  was  dicited  the  late  ride^  and  with  it^ 
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tke  aasertioii  that  Loain  had  pigpomi  ft ;  tlttii 
from  her  light  bdiaviour  her  comptiiy  hdl  duwai* 
ed  her ;  that  he  had  been  admitted  iato  her  b^ 
diamber;  and  that,  in  iact,  it  was  uaelcv  t» 
quarrel  about  a  girl  who  was  unworthy  of  cndit 
Cayendiah  put  the  question  in  the  dskeat  poini 
of  view — ^the  impossibility  of  the  sudden  deaeitMi 
of  the  females  if  something  had  not  oecimed^ 
and  that  since  that  day  not  one  had  called  upoa 
her.  He  used  every  endeavour  to  fieimMNk 
Hairy  to  desert  her,  and  advised  him  to  enniiie 
the  maid  as  a  confirmation  of  his  statement. 

<*  Mary  was  loquacious  when  her  optmioM  wim  n* 
quired.  The  disordered  state  of  the  dresi,  the  onh 
flision  of  the  story  relative  to  the  fidl,  the  print  of 
the  hand  round  the  waist,  and  her  solemn  oafli 
that  on  entering  the  room  she  found  Mr.  Oaran* 
dish  by  the  bednside,  the  door  having  been  locked, 
and  she  desired  not  to  disturb  her  miatvess  imtil 
she  was  summoned  ;^-to  a  naturally  jealooa  man 
this  would  have  excited  painful  suspicions ;  bat  tn 
m  man  resolved  to  part  from  a  woman,  and  who 
considered  his  own  safety  as  compronuaed  aa  Inogi 
at  hie  name  remained  the  same,  and  so  long.«iiiyi. 
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U—tf- yiiir  ariWtfy,  it  wa«  ^tnte  rafSUenl.'   ITr 
flWmft«r)p»e^lMti<m»  for  fai«  departm  witboitf 
Myi^f ii^ol^  to  Louiflii.     Tlie  fUse  passport  Inid 
Uiidi»iAti!t  lit  BkiBliselB  f^  Oeneia ;  snd  his  othn 
imtilii^liMiaft-'mppeared  as  his  wife,  was  Tis^ed  at* 
ipii;lta#artk   He  had  two  carriages— the  tightest' 
hfcflCOCft^r  hdnsdif ;  aad  he  ordered  the  horses  t& 
Im^tkhf  M  kalf-past  nine,  at  which  hour  it  wm 
*:}tow:^ntn$^  the  parting  scene.   He  cantioiisly' 
-ettteifaig  the  house  until  a  quarter  after 
nine.     Hl^^JEict  iseen  every  preparation  made,  "and^ 
mMaHtf  WIT  the  horses  harnessed;  and  wheh  as- 
sitfad  llkt  Mr  retreat  would  be  instantaneous;  hel' 
libaltid'itp-ltis. cowardly  determination,  and  fbrcing' * 
oitfw^hir'-ctnmtenance  the  gloominess  of  disgtist,' 
hfPJMirelL  th«'  apartment.      Tkeie  wtts* '  Louisa*' 
floMag  vpm.  the  sofa,   her  iaco  btirieff '  ih  Ytef^ 
hkidli.  ''fllie saw  him  hot,  sheliekHi  turn  litit'^ijuf' 
slWiMMod '  like  a  detected  ciMihU  "wheh'^slife''^' 
htirS-'^is  d^b^p'-toAed  voice  pron6hn(!eii(;t'^fa!fii}e.'^'^ 
SMliilk^d  t^watds  him—she  extended  JUki'niiiS, ' 
slgpi^cMdd  hi^ «ileh  Mains,  but^^tH'%'%tyt(P 

VOL.    I.  H 
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to  be  seated;  he  repulsed  her  adyance,  and  he 
checked  even  the  current  of  affection.  ^  Louisa,^ 
he  said,  ^  wc  must  part  for  ever.  I  could  have 
borne  much — nay,  more  than  most  men ;  but  when 
I  think  of  the  sacrifice  I  made  for  you — ^when  I 
see  before  me  the  attenuated  form  of  my  wife 
rising  now  to  mock  me  for  my  base  abandonment 
of  her,  and  rebuking  me  for  my  violated  oath,  for 
one  who  has  now  deserted  me,  or  has  caused  me 
by  her  shameless  behaviour  to  become  an  outcast 
in  my  own  home,  and  who,  in  her  selection  of  a 
betrayer,  has  taken  the  only  man  on  earth  hated 
and  despised — a  man  who  was  and  is  a  gamester 
and  a  villain  !  I  can  neither  foigive  nor  foiget 
the  insult.  Louisa,  we  must  part.  Your  guilt— ^ 

" '  Oh,  no,  no,  no !  Hear  me.  Hairy  !  By  hear 
vens,  I  am  as  innocent  as  unspotted  snow,  saving 
in  the  sacrifice  I  have  made  to  you  !** 

'^ '  What !  can  guilt  and  impudence  be  carried 
so  far  ? — But  it  is  useless.  Did  you  not  remain 
behind  until  dark  at  Coo  to  ride  alone  over  those 
desert  hills  with  Cavendish  ?** 

^'  ^  No,  never :  it  is  true  I  did  wait,  and  it  u 
true  he  rode  home  with  me.^ 
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"  *  Then  why  conceal  this  from  me  when  you 
aceoBed  him  to  me  this  morning  ?  The  &11  you 
omitted,  sweet  innocence  !  and  there  on  your  habit 
remains  the  firm  print  of  the  hand  of  that  scoun- 
drel Cavendish,  and  in  a  position  which  was  never 
required  to  place  you  again  on  the  horse.^ 

*'  *  Oh,  Harry,  Harry,  you  will  break  my  heart ! 
Can  you  believe— ^oii  whom  I  have  loved  as  few 
ever  loved— that  I  would  disgrace  myself  with  a 
mere  stranger  V 

**  *  Did  you  consider  it  no  disgrace  when  you 
escorted  him  to  your  chamber,  and  when  you 
locked  the  door?^ 

<^  <  What  in&mous  liar  has  thus  poisoned  my 
Hany'^s  words  ?  It  is  false— -as  false  as  I  am  true ! 
He  did  force  himself,  when  I  was  asleep,  into  my 
room,  and  locked  the  door ;  but  ask  if  my  bell  did 
not  summon  assistance/ 

*^ '  Such  timid  creatures  as  my  innocent  Louisa,^ 
retorted  Harry  with  a  sneer,  ^  might  have  locked 
their  own  doors  in  a  public  hotel/ 

**  *  You  cannot  believe  it !  My  worst  suspicions 
are  confinned— -you  have  been  in  England,  and  in 
the  shame  which  rises  on  your  countenance  I  see 

H  % 
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the  confirmation  of  the  report, — you  have  agreed 
to  abandon  me,  to  screen  yourself,  and  you  bate 
basely  consented  to  sacrifice  the  innocent  to  sate 
the  guilty. — But,  Harry,  you  are  ill.  Oh  pardon 
me  the  words  your  sneer  forced  from  me !  take 
me  again  to  your  arms,  confide  in  me,  and  life  it- 
self should  be  wasted  in  serving  you.  Oh,  Harry, 
Harry,  remember  me  as  I  was  when  I  first  yielded 
to  your  love  ! — think  of  the  ruin  I  have  spread  over 
my  aged  parents,  and  how  the  daughter  on  whom 
all  kindness  was  lavished  has  brought  her  mother^s 
grey  hairs  with  sorrow  to  the  grave  !  Remembtt 
that  it  was  under  the  most  solenm  promise  of  my 
marriage,  should  death  free  you  from  the  bdng 
you  deserted — that  was  the  last  persuasion  which 
shook  my  resolution  ;  and  now,  oh  shame,  shame ! 
to  listen  to  a  man  you  have  branded  as  coward-** 
to  heed  the  whisper  of  an  impertinent  maid,  when 
I  stand  here  to  vindicate  my  own  suspected  chik 
racter  !^ 

^^  Harry  was  staggered  at  the  boldness  of  the 
appeal,  and  as  the  guilty  are  always  timid,  he  did 
not  bear  the  look  of  innocence  without  fidtenng^ 
Now  he  felt  it  more  requisite  than  ever  to  hnak 
from  hei ;  be  uttered  in  a  low  voice, '  It  ia^naeless, 
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Louisa,— -the  proofs  are  too  strong,  even  the  most 
incredulous  would  waver.  True,  too  true  is  the  say* 
ing,  *  the  once  fidlen  woman  must  for  ever  fall.'*  I 
might  have  known  that  she  who  sacrificed  herself 
to  me  at  the  expense  of  her  own  virtue  would  only 
be  true  until  another  fancy  occupied  her  mind :  I 
see,  I  am  convinced  against  my  will  of  your  guilt ; 
the  ride,  the  faJl,  the  room,  Cavendish'^s  own  words, 
your  maid^s  report,  your  own  suspicious  man- 
ner  ' 

"  '  Hear  me,  Harry,  this  once.  By  all  I  ever 
held  sacred — ^by  my  mother  whose  heart  I  have 
broken,  by  my  &ther  who  has  disowned  me,  by  my 
God  who  has  deserted  me,  I  am  not  guilty — I 
never  harboured  one  thought  against  you  ;  and  now 
I  will  never  leave  you — ^nay,  start  not,  you  shall 
tear  me  from  your  heart,  and  shall  spurn  me  from 
this  embrace,  but  leave  you  I  will  not-— cannot. 
As  she  vdiemently  expressed  these  sentiments, 
she  wound  her  arms  round  his  neck. 

**  •  Away  then,  false  woman  !^  continued  Har- 
ry ;  and  as  in  the  struggle  he  endeavoured  to  un- 
twine her  anns,  Cavendish'^s  letter  fell  from  its 
kiding-place. 

.44  t.\vhiit*8  this  ?*  said  Harry:'  > a-  Itttitphy 
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heavens !  and  by  a  strange  hand.  Let  as  see  who 
is  the  favoured  swain  of  my  innocent  Louisa. — 
Ah,  from  Cavendish  !  Lovers^  letters  begin  any- 
where ; — what 's  this  I  read ! — '*  Can  I  forget  that 
night  of  storms  and  thunder,  when,  encircled  in 
my  arms,  I  hugged  you  closer  and  closer  to  my  bo- 
som, giving  and  receiving  those  warm  and  envied 
kisses'** Hence,  horrible,  false,  perjured,  im- 
pudent woman  !  thus  I  destroy  the  evidence,  against 
you; 

"  *  Oh,  Harry,  tear  it  not, — save  it,  save  it ! 
The  first  part  will  prove  my  innocence.  Justioe, 
justice, —  Harry,  even  the  murderer  is  not  denied 
thatr 

"  *  Away, — your  very  breath  is  pollution  since 
you  breathed  upon  that  villain !  —  Kisses  given 
and  received, — the  very  letter  warmed  near  her 
treacherous  heart,  and  not  one  word  said  about 
the  correspondence  ! — Go,  go  !' 

" '  Oh,  where — where  can  I  go  ?  Hear  me, 
Harry,  I  implore  you  !' 

"  *  Go  anywhere,  rather  than  in  my  footsteps. 
Unhand  me,  I  say  !  What  still  clinging.  Then 
thus,  thus  I  rid  myself  of  my  burthen— of  the 
falsest,  the  most  treacherous  of  femalea  T        ■  -,h 
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^'  With  these  words  he  flung  her  from  him.  The 
poor  girl  fainted  upon  the  floor;  when  Harry, 
throwing  some  notes  upon  the  table,  rushed  down 
stairs,  got  into  his  carriage ;  and  before  the  forlorn, 
neglected  Louisa  recovered  from  the  stupor,  Harry 
had  left  her  for  ever  and  for  ever,  and  was  far  on 
his  road  from  Spa. 

'^  It  is  here  alone  that  I  attempt  to  vindicate  my 
son ;  for,  leaving  the  forgery  question  aside,  and 
considering  merely  the  evidence  as  brought  before 
him,  the  most  confident  would  have  wavered. 
Had  he  read  the  letter,  he  would  have  been  con- 
vinced of  her  innocence— -had  she  shown  it  at  once, 
it  would  have  disarmed  suspicion :  but  who  is 
there  cool  and  collected  at  all  times?  who  can 
tamely  hear  himself  suspected  of  a  crime,  and  still 
retain  the  outward  show  of  innocence  ?  Harry  was 
a  villain  in  his  heart,  and  I  forgive  him  the  forgery 
rather  than  the  abandonment  of  Louisa.  But  it 
is  ever  so :  the  gamester  cannot  love — the  excite- 
ment of  play  paralyses  every  other  passion ;  and  the 
woman  who  has  a  husband  a  gamester  can  never 
know  the  real  joy  of  domestic  happiness.  Game- 
steiB  are  generous,  because  hope  is  ever  liberal : 
their  generosity  arises  from  the  unknown  value  of 
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riches ;  he  who  is  accustomed  to  throw  down  hun- 
dreds upon  one  chance  is  not  likely  to  inspect  a 
bill,  or  quarrel  about  its  amount.  I  feel  myself 
oveq)owered  by  my  exertion  now,  and  therefore 
shall  become  a  borrower  on  your  hospitality  for 
another  day.  But  we  must  leave  Louisa  to  her  des- 
tiny until  the  fate  of  my  Harry  shall  be  disclosed. 
Good  night,  Robert !  I  hope  the  lesson  already 
given  may  not  be  useless ;  and  when  you  pass 
before  your  mind  the  memory  of  Louisa,  prepare 
yourself  for  the  natural  consequence  of  one  false 
step  in  a  woman's  life.'"* 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

The  day  over,  the  dinner  finished,  they  again 
drew  near  the  fire,  and  the  old  gentleman  con- 
tinued his  story.  It  is  requisite  to  observe,  how- 
ever, that  he  kept  Robert  in  profound  ignorance 
as  to  his  name  ;  and  he  seemed  to  watch  him  nar- 
rowly during  the  day,  more  to  see  how  he  oc- 
cupied his  time  than  with  the  desire  of  disagree- 
ably spying  into  his  pursuits.  He  himself  seemed 
busy  about  some  papers  which  he  read  and  altered  ; 
but  he  kept  always  the  opposite  extremity  of  the 
table  from  Douglas,  and  appeared  very  careful  to 
conceal  his  occupations.  As  he  was  evidently  an 
uncommon  acquaintance,  Robert  took  care  not  to 
offend  him,  and  cautiously  abstained  from  glan- 
cing his  eye  towards  him.  This  seemed  to  satisfy 
him,  and  age  and  youth  lived  together  har- 
moniously. 

h5 
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^*  We  left  my  son,*"  the  old  gentleman  re- 
sumed, ^*  flying  from  Louisa,  and  endeavouring 
to  fly  from  himself.  That,  however,  is  no  easy 
matter;  and  the  man  who  bears  about  him  an 
eternal  hell  in  his  own  conscience,  never  knows 
the  comfort  of  one  mementos  ease ; — ^he  is  haunted 
by  the  remembrance  of  his  crimes,  he  becomes  a 
coward,  he  fears  the  glance  of  the  stranger,  and  in 
every  bush  imagines  an  officer.  Harry  had  now 
assumed  the  name  of  Rockingham*— as  such  he  was 
designated  on  his  passport,  and  he  determined  to 
vary  his  route  in  such  a  manner  as  to  dodge  any 
pursuer.  He  had  left  his  servant  behind  at  Spa, 
and  passing  through  Aix-la-Chapelle,  he  directed 
his  course  towards  Cologne,  alone.  At  Cologne 
he  hired  a  domestic,  something  between  a  cou- 
rier and  a  rascal,  and  having  shipped  himself  and 
his  carriage  he  proceeded  by  the  Rhine  some  few 
leagues,  when  he  landed  again,  and  taking  post- 
horses  made  all  despatch  towards  France,  through 
which  he  travelled  until  he  arrived  at  Cleremont,  a 
village  between  Amiens  and  Paris,  and  not  fre* 
quented,  although  in  the  high  road,  by  many  trar 
vellers. 

"  His  first  care  was  to  get  the  English  papers 
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from  the  time  of  the  foigery  ;  but  although  every 
police  report  was  scamied  with  guilty  exactness, 
yet  not  one  word  could  he  discover  tending  to 
alarm  him.  The  &ct  is,  that  the  very  day  after  he 
had  foiged  the  check,  I  arrived  in  town  to  com- 
plete my  purchase,  and  on  examining  my  account 
I  saw  at  once  that  something  wrong  had  occurred. 
Being  well  aware  of  the  desperate  behaviour  of  my 
son,  my  suspicion  fell  on  him  ;  and  on  asking  who 
received  the  money,  I  was  told  my  son,  and  yes- 
terday. I  knew  what  would  be  the  consequence 
of  my  avowing  the  forgery,  and  made  no  further 
remark  than  that  some  more  stock  must  be  sold 
oat,  and  gave  the  directions  for  its  being  done ; 
consequently  nothing  was  ever  known  of  the  trans- 
action, and  you  are  the  only  living  creature  who 
IB  a  partner  in  the  secret. 

^^  After  sufficient  time  had  elapsed,  in  order 
to  lull  him  into  security,  my  son  despatched  his 
servant  to  Paris  to  make  diligent  inquiries  con- 
cerning the  &mily  of  the  Stanhopes ;  and  having 
heard  that  they  had  long  since  left  Paris  and 
were  residing  in  Rome,  he  decided  on  the  des^ 
perate  resolution  of  returning  to  the  French  me- 
tfopolia.     He  took  np  his  quarters  in  the  Hotel 
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Mirabeau,  in  the  Rue  de  la  Paiz,  and  seemed 
resolved  to  husband  his  remaining  resources. 

''  At  this  time  my  wife  died.  She  had  en- 
deavoured to  trace  her  son  ineffectually ;  and  I, 
enraged  as  I  was  against  him  for  his  shameless  her 
haviour  to  me,  wished  her  not  to  succeed.  I  had 
hoped  that,  deprived  of  money,  and  now  awake  to 
his  misguided  mode  of  life,  he  would  have  re- 
turned like  a  second  prodigal  son,  and  sued  for  for- 
giveness :  I  therefore  kept  back  my  wife'^s  lettersy 
little  dreaming  that  her  end  was  so  near. 

"  She  died  of  the  sudden  rupture  of  a  blood-ves- 
sel. She  had  been  my  companion  for  twenty-five 
years ;  and  although  we  may  have  occasionally  dif- 
fered in  opinion,  yet  we  never  once  quarrelled,  or 
allowed  the  sun  to  go  down  upon  our  displeasure. 
Her  words  were  few  after  the  accident,  but  those 
were  all  for  her  lost  Harry.  She  exacted  a  solemn 
promise  of  my  forgiveness,  and  she  urged  me  to 
inculcate  virtue  in  the  breast  of  her  son.  In  the 
very  agonies  of  death  her  voice  feebly  gurgled, 
^  My  son,  my  son  !**  and  as,  in  the  last  floating 
vision  of  the  imagination,  she  stretched  forth  her 
arms  to  press  him  to  her  heart,  she  died  and  left 
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me  alone  in  the  world.  This  event  detained  me 
in  England,  for  my  grief  was  not  feigned  :  no  one 
can  tell,  who  has  not  experienced  it,  the  loss  of  a 
wife, — she  who  for  a  quarter  of  a  century  has  been 
your  hourly  companion,who  has  watched  your  wants 
and  relieved  them — who  has  assuaged  the  fever  of 
sickness,  and  comforted  the  wounded  in  spirit. 
Day  has  succeeded  day,  and  night,  night;  yet 
never  has  the  morning  dawned  without  a  prayer 
for  her,  or  my  evening'^s  address  to  the  Almighty 
been  offered  without  recurrence  to  her  name ;  and 
if  the  supplications  of  an  infirm  pilgrim  before  he 
hys  down  his  staff*  and  scrip  be  acceptable  in  the 
sight  of  Heaven,  she  shall  know  the  aff*ection  of 
her  husband,  she  shall  rejoice  over  his  prayer  for 
her  eternal  salvation."^ 

It  was  some  time  before  the  aged  companion 
recovered  himself  sufficiently  to  proceed,  and 
Robert  began  to  be  apprehensive  that  the  exertion 
had  overpowered  him.  He  rallied,  however,  in 
a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  Robert  entreated  him 
not  to  continue  the  recital  which  caused  him  so 
much  pain,  and  which  so  agitated  his  mind. 

*'  It  is  my  duty,''  he  replied, — **  you  must  know 
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all ;  the  time  may  come  when  yoar  knowledge  of 
these  truths  may  be  beneficial  to  you,  I  am 
better  now,  and,  thank  God,  have  passed  one 
of  the  most  wretched  periods  in  the  anecdote 
of  my  unfortunate  existence;  and  now  for  the 
end.  In  the  end  of  Harry,  how  often  have  I  used 
the  words  of  the  great  poet, 

'  In  all  thy  yisitations,  gracious  Heaven ! 
Save  me,  oh  save  me  from  that  dreadful  curse, 
A  disobedient  child  V 

and  sometimes  have  I  been  so  wicked  as  almost  to 
arraign  the  justice  of  Providence  in  having  cursed 
me  with  an  ungrateful  boy.     The  usual  announce- 
ment in  the  papers  met  the  eye  of  Hairy ;  and 
it  is  one  redeeming  virtue,  amidst  the  multitude 
of  his  sins,  that  he  dropped  a  tear  for  the  me- 
mory of  his   departed  parent.      It  appeared  by 
some  letters,  or  rather  copies,  found  in  his  drawer, 
that  he  meditated  suing  for  forgiveness ;  for  one 
half  sheet,  on  which  was  written  the  effort   at 
reconciliation,  confessed  all  the  enrore  of  his  life, 
and  gave  an  earnest  of  future  amendment.     Had 
this  been  sent,  he  had  been  saved,  and  I  might 
have  died  in  contentment. 
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^^  The  grief  for  his  mother^s  loss  soon  passed, 
mad  he  once  again  ventured  into  the  Tortex  of 
dissipation.  Gaming  is  never  eradicated;  it 
may  be  iqppaiently  smothered,  but  the  fire  still 
bams — the  smoke  still  testifies  its  existence,  and 
it  requires  but  the  slighest  air  to  &n  it  into  a 
flame.  Harry  became  wretched  in  his  soli- 
tude; for  idleness  can  never  exist  without  a 
victim,-— there  must  be  some  one  to  be  pester- 
ed, some  one  to  be  bored  with  the  eternal  en- 
deavour of  the  idle  to  rid  themselves  of  them- 
selves. 

'^  Again  had  Harry  recourse  to  gaming.    Fear- 
ful of  being  recognised  at  the  Salon,  apprehensive 
that  the  silence  in  the  papers  was  a  plan  in  order 
to   discover  his  retreat,  he  never  ventured  out 
until  dark ;  and  then,  instead  of  visiting  the  more 
gentlemanly  resorts  of  Frascati^s  and  the  Salon, 
he  oept  away  to  the  Palais  Royal,  and  there, 
in    number   154,  soon   managed   to  reduce   his 
income  and  to  lose  bis  capital.       It  was  now 
that  all  the  bad  passions  of  his  heart  started 
from  their  lurking-place.    He  who  had  forged  had 
Biordered,  had  lied,  had  deceived,  was  not  a  man 
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orasscnipTiIous  of  the  means  by  which  his 
prnne  was  to  be  filled.  The  habits  of  hit 
youth,  the  splendour  to  which  he  .had  beea 
accustomed,  still  retained  some  command:  he 
could  not  descend  to  the  low  manner  of  living 
so  common  to  those  chevaliers  d'industrie  who 
infest  the  French  metropolis,  having  rooms,  filled 
with  borrowed  furniture  to  deceive  their  victim 
as  to  their  resources,  but  who  feed  in  seclusion^ 
or  who  vegetate  in  obscurity.  Money  was  nowi 
the  idol  of  his  heart.  The  less  he  had,  the  mora 
he  coveted ;  thus  reversing  the  line  which  the 
schoolboy  gets  drilled  into  him  when  he  blundem 
over  his  Latin  grammar.  To  commit  another  for* 
gery  on  me  was  not  so  easy;  for  his  checks 
having  been  previously  paid  with  a  notice  that  no 
more  would  be  paid,  he  was  afraid  to  &ce  the 
bankers,  to  whom  he  was  personally  known,  and 
who  without  a  letter  of  credit  most  certainlyt 
would  not  assist  him.  It  then  occurred  to  him» 
that  whilst  his  creditable  appearance  was  still 
evident,  he  had  better  resort  to  the  Salon,  and 
there  borrow  some  money  from  the  croupiers:, 
they  all  knew  him  when  his  riches  flowed  in  % 
rapid  stream,  and  tended  to  enrich  the  laige  river 
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of  rain  to  which  they  were  contributory.  He 
had  already  been  driven  to  part  with  some  rings, 
and  a  watch  which  in  the  moments  of  his  afflu* 
ence  he  had  bought :  day  after  day  brought  him 
nearer  and  nearer  to  desperation,  and  already  had 
the  Tillanous  modes  of  procuring  resources  been  &- 
miliar  to  his  mind.  Accordingly,  having  dressed 
himself  with  much  more  care  than  usual,  he  enter- 
ed that  palace  of  ingenuity,  that  hotbed  of  ruin, 
that  golden  lure  to  wretchedness,  the  Salon  des 
Etrangers.  The  servants  recognised  him  at  a 
glance,  and  he  passed  to  the  receiving-room. 
The  noble  marquis  then  at  the  head  of  the  es- 
tablishment greeted  him  cordially ;  and  when  the 
mory  caster  rattled  the  dice  in  the  box,  and 
a^ed  out '  a  septy  Harry^s  soul  seemed  to  bound 
with  delight.  He  was  soon  at  the  table,  and 
soon-  foigot  all  his  cares  in  the  excitement  of  play. 
He  lost  his  all, — at  that  moment  he  had  not  one 
fiudiing  in  the  world.  He  who  could  have  com- 
manded thousands  was  now  a  beggar,  and  would 
have  been  a  cheat  to  have  gained  a  napoleon* 
He  called  one  of  the  servants,  with  the  practised 
atr  of  a  roan  of  fortune,  and  commanded  rat)ier 
1  • .  '•      ■  -  ... 
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than  asked  for  two  thousand  francs :  it  was  brought 
immediately.     Harry  had  been  known  as  a  man 
of  fortune ;  his  gallantries  had  been  circulated ;  and 
such  is  Fame,  that  he  whose  heart  was  hardened 
in  sin   and  iniquity,   was   trumpeted  forth  as  a 
dashing  fellow,  to  whom  fortune  had  been  gene- 
rous, and  to  whom  most  women  had  been  kind. 
This  is  a  species  of  vanity  to  which  most  French- 
men aspire :    a  slight   intrigue   with  your  best 
firiend^s  wife,  a  trifling  incestuous  intercourse,  the 
seduction  of  your  brother^s  daughter,  the  murder 
of  some  half-dozen  of  old  companions  in  duels, 
tend  more  to  elevate  than  to  ruin  the  character 
of  the  hero.     A    Frenchman  ia  alwa}'s  vain  of 
his   success   with  women,   and  his  unerring  aim 
in  a  duel :  they  talk  of  it  as  pleasing  trifles,  and 
as  they  sip  their  claret  at  the  cafes,  they  dc&me 
their  victims  either  in  virtue  or  courage.     The 
evening  grew  towards  a  close.    Harry  had  not  been 
very  unsuccessful,  for  on  his  return  to  the  hotel 
he  deposited  seventy  napoleons   on   the   table; 
so  that  he  lost  thirty,  besides  what  money  he  took 
with  him. 

"It  was  now  that  reflection,  the  tax  ofmemoirj, 
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cuhe  too  late.  To  enjoy  a  sound  sleep,  to  awake  re- 
freshed &om  his  slumbers,  to  have  been  blessed  with 
happy  dreams  such  as  the  remembrance  of  happy 
hours  might  produce,  were  unknown  to  him  :  he 
lay  in  a  feverish  kind  of  slumber,  and  not  un- 
fiequently  some  of  the  servants  had  overheard 
him  scream  during  the  night.  His  conscience 
WB8  his  hell.  Never  did  the  warning  of  that 
natural  monitor  ever  slumber ;  by  day,  by  night, 
the  sentinel  kept  his  post:  he  had  been  placed 
there  by  the  commission  of  sin,  and  returning 
virtue  and  returning  repentance  came  not  to  re- 
lieve him  from  his  labours.  The  works  of  ima- 
gination founded  on  the  scriptural  representa- 
tions of  the  ]ast  abode  for  the  wicked  frightened 
not  Harry  so  much  as  the  conscience  that  bade 
him  turn  at  every  step  to  see  if  the  hounds  of 
justice  were  on  the  scent :  his  moral  courage  had 
flown — he  dared  not  to  look  beyond  the  grave, 
although  he  would  gladly  have  courted  it  to 
have  buried  his  present  fears  and  reproaches.  It 
was  thifi  maddening,  unceasing  fire  which  con- 
sumed him.  No  longer  was  the  stamp  of  health 
and  youth  upon  his  sallow  cheek  or  sunken  eye  ; 
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DO  longer  did  he  dare  to  look  the  man  with  whom 
he  conversed  in  the  face, — his  only  courage  was 
borrowed  from  wine,  his  only  relief  in  the  stronger 
excitement  of  play. 

"  *  There,**  said  he  to  himself, — *  there  is  the 
last  heap  of  gold  I  am  ever  destined  to  enjoy.  To 
enjoy ! — no,  no,  that  is  past  for  ever  !  How  am 
I  to  repay  this  ?  I  have  promised  on  the  Thurs- 
day following  to  discharge  the  debt :  I  have  not 
a  friend  to  whom  I  can  apply ;  I  dare  not,  under 
my  own  name,  again  commit  a  theft  upon  my 
father.  Oh,  my  poor  wife  !  driven  to  the  grave 
by  me  !  Would  that  I  had  listened  to  your  just 
censures,  and,  in  turning  to  her  who  loved  mc 
beyond  all  love,  have  left  the  paths  of  dissipa- 
tion and  of  idleness  !  But  now  And  there  ^8 
Louisa  too,  an  outcast  &om  the  world,  a  common 
prostitute ;  or,  perhaps,  which  galls  me  ten  thou- 
sand times  more,  the  mistress,  the  associate,  the 
companion  of  Cavendish, — that  devil  who  lured 
me  to  destniction,  and  by  whose  arts  I  was  driven 
to  commit  the  forgery.  Well,  then,  I  am  re- 
solved, since  I  cannot  struggle  against  misfoitUBej 
I  will  overcome  it.      It  was  then  for  the  fifst' 
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time  he  thought  of  suicide.  He  carefully  marked 
down  upon  paper  his  various  aiguments  in  &vour 
of  and  against  the  act.  His  conclusion,  which 
was  erroneous, — ^was  this,  that  any  man  was 
warranted  to  lay  down  a  load  he  was  too  fa- 
tigued to  carry.  He  argued  not  upon  the  pre- 
sumption of  rushing  imsummoned  into  the  pre- 
seskce  of  his  Maker  with  all  his  imperfections 
on  his  head.  To  him  relief  from  life  was 
relief  from  care :  all  pleasures  had  fleeted  away; 
—7*  so  young  and  so  wretched,  ^twas  hard  to 
bear,  when  by  a  struggle,  when  by  the  slight- 
est motion  of  a  nervous  finger,  the  trigger 
would  rid  him  of  himself.  It  was  then  he 
loaded  his  pistols ;  but  he  deferred  placing  the 
copper-caps  in  their  final  situation.  He  looked 
at  them,  he  put  them  to  his  forehead,  and  say- 
ing ^  Why,  it*  is  only  doing  as  much  afi  I  have 
dime,  and  all  is  over,^  ^77/  do  W  was  dash- 
ed on  the  paper,  ^  but  1 11  live  until  my  creditor 
ia  damorous." 

''  It  was  on  Monday  morning  that  he  met  two 
Englishmen  whom  he  had  frequently  seen  at  the  dsf- 
(ierent  gaming-houses.  They  were  anxious  to  make 
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Harry'^s  acquaiDtance,  and  be  was  by  no  means 
averse  to  the  introduction.  Tbey  bowed  aa  they 
passed,  and  Harry  stopping,  they  torned  round 
and  soon  were  in  conversation.  All  talked  of 
their  losses,  but  of  their  resolution  to  return 
again  to  recover  or  to  sink  lower,  and  in  order 
to  suggest  some  plan  of  play  they  dined  together. 
An  intimacy  was  thus  established,  and  from  that 
day  until  Wednesday  morning  they  were  fre- 
quently together. 

"  *  Why,  Rockingham,'  said  Musgrove,  'they 
treated  you  rudely  last  night :  you  must  have 
lost  a  precious  deal  —  some  thousands  of  franks, 
I  am  sure  ;  for  I  overheard  the  servants  doubting 
if  they  should  advance  you  more  money,  and 
although  they  called  you  by  some  other  name—' 
Harry^s  face  grew  red  in  a  trice.  '  Have  yon 
been  there  this  morning  to  repay  them  ?^  con- 
tinued Musgrovc. 

*'  *  No,'  replied  Harry ;  '  to-morrow  I  ahall 
discharge  all  my  debts  in  full,  and  satisfy  the  most 
greedy  creditor.  By-the-bye,  will  you  both  dine 
with  me  to-day  at  the  Mirabeau  ?  and  after  dinner 
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we  can  siroU  to  that  infernal  place,  and  so  kill 
the  eTening.^ 

'^  Both  accepted  the  invitation.  The  dinner 
was  fixed  for  seven  o^dock — a  late  hour  in  Pans, 
and  Harry  hastened  homewards  to  give  the 
necessary  directions. 

^^  At  this  time  and  at  this  hour  I  was  in  Paris. 
No  sooner  had  I  discharged  my  duties  to  my 
wife  than  I  turned  to  reclaim  my  son.  A  letter 
from  a  friend  of  mine,  my  banker  there,  apprised 
me  of  my  son^s  being  in  Paris :  he  had,  he  said 
in  his  letter,  seen  him  at  a  cafe,  and  although 
he  had  not  spoken  to  him,  yet  he  was  sure  of 
his  £u:e.  I  lost  no  time  in  putting  my  scheme 
in  progress:  I  had  resolved  to  break  in  upon 
his  8<ditude,  and  by  tears  and  entreaties  to  re- 
call him  to  the  fondest  and  most  affectionate 
of  parents.  At  Calais  I  hired  a  carriage  and 
proceeded  to  the  capital ;  but,  oh,  how  slow — very 
slow  we  appeared  to  progress  !  Half  way  on 
every  stage  the  postilion  stopped  to  take  his 
glass  of  brandy.  In  vain  I  urged  him  on  by  pro- 
mises   of  better  pay— he  smoked  with  the  in- 
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diftienec  of  a  Turk,  and  hia  "whip  1n£^  ^mir 
his  dioidders  in  idleness.  I  rebdkw 'nfifi-Mi^ 
drove  slower ;  when  I  recollected  tkti  prcii^fiffi, 
*that  no  two  animals  were  so  o'bMiiinte^'mtf  *k 
donkey  and  a  French  postilion.*  I  fotiliS'-iiH 
entreaties  vain,  and  I  threw  myself  back  hi  ttie 
carriage,  resolved  to  pay  no  more  than  tfae*tichff. 
I  will  not  weary  you  with  the  account  of  the 
most  tedious  journey  I  ever  took  in  my  fife. 
The  hope  of  arrival  perhaps  cheered  me  in  mf 
a£3iction,  and  when  I  drove  into  the  conrt-yitfd 
of  Meurice^s,  I  bounded  from  my  imprisbnmeni 
with  the  step  and  the  vigour  of  youth.  Bfy'ftn 
care  was  to  examine  the  list  of  visitors  i^  Ure 

• 

hotel.  I  found  no  trace  of  Hairy.  Theii  rii^ 
collecting  that  he  always  had  resided  at  Hit 
H^tel  des  Princes,  I  proceeded  instantly  to  '^ 
Rue  Richelieu.  From  them  I  gained  no  inlbnnlt^ 
tion.  I  then  in  despair — ^for  Paris  is  a  capiibd 
ooncealitig  place — ^went  to  the  police.  The  cftt^ 
cers  afforded  me  every  information  they  poaseted 
with  that  urbanity  for  which  they  are  so  joBtfjf 
piaked;   but  here  I  was  unsuccessful  agam/   f 
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Ain  eilled  ^  the  banker's :  ihej  kid  aoi  .«Mn 
{^•fal  leait  ftt  their  buieao.  I  i&qvmd  at 
CiOQr  hotel^yeB,  even  at  the  Minbewi— 4iui  with 
M  .better  caccess,  until,  wearied  and  fiUigued,  I 
f^tmoied  to  place  myself  at  a  dinner  I  could  not 
Ijit,  and  to  be  in  society  whilst  I  felt  most  lonely. 
I.  Ipad  not  slept  for  three  nights  previous  to  this. 
I.'fDlt  myself  a  desert  tree  in  a  wilderness ;  my 
only  hope,  my  only  aim,  was  the  recovery  of  my 
son.  I  pictured  to  myself  a  delight,  to  which 
Mme  but  a  parent  is  sensible,  in  throwing  my 
apns  round  my  boy  and  lavishing  foigiveness. 
Fiiigit,  however,  overcame  pie:  a  man  at  my 
^gt  foon  feels  the  frost  of  years  nipping  his  en* 
^Cftvoms.  I  could  not  keep  awake,  and  yet  I 
was  uawiDing  to  sleep.  At  last  the  thought  oc- 
Oined  to  me  to  visit  the  different  gaming- 
kraaes;  but  some  of  my  companions  of  the 
i^Ue  JTUU  happening  to  be  in  conversation 
coneeming  these  very  places,  from  them .  I 
l^eaned  that  no  man  of  any  pretensions  to  the 
name  of  a  gentleman  frequented  the  low  houses 
in  the  Pakua  Royal,   and  that  the  play  never 
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heg^  at  the  Salon  until  after  midnight,  on  at 
any  nte  the  company  were  few  mitil  the  opeza 
was  over.  I  then  retired  to  my  room,  left  orders 
to  be  called  at  eleven,  and  throwing  myself  upon 
my  sofii,  was  soon  hsi  asleep.^ 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

^^Habbt  had  determined  to  firee  himself  from 
his  worldly  debts ;  he  had  wound  himself  up  to 
the  mark,  and  he  now  sat  down  to  do  the  last 
act  of  grace  before  he  mingled  with  society,  bor- 
rowing ftom  wine  the  spirit  which  nature,  with 
aqeh  a  load  upon  his  mind,  and  such  fearful  re- 
sults, denied  him.  I  have  mentioned  that  he 
seldom  walked  out  in  the  day-time,  and  from 
the  moment  of  his  parting  with  his  new  acquaint- 
ancea  he  returned  to  his  roomed  penned  a  let- 
ter to  me.  He  had  desired  his  servant  to  pack  up 
his  clothes,  and  had  given  him.  to  understand  that 
he  should  cross  to  England  on  the  Friday ;  at 
the  same  time  he  ordered  his  bills  at  the  hotel 
to  be  prepared  and  sent  up  to  him,  leaving  the 
dinner  account  as  a  separate  charge.  His  desk 
he  carefully  examined,  and  he  destroyed  every 
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letter  he  bad  ever  received  either  from  his  wife 
or  Louisa.  There  was  a  smaQ  locket  contadniDg 
some  hair  of  the  former,  which  he  wrapped  pf 
in  paper,  and  on  the  outside  were  these  words ;— *- 
^  For  my  &ther.^  It  was  placed  inside  the  let- 
ter, which  was  directed  to  me  at  my  countiy 
residence,  and  which  I  have  here,  as  I  knew 
that  this  evening  would  bring  me  to  the  fHoA 
of  my  history. 

''  ^This  is  the  last  act  an  ungrateful,  an  ni^ge- 
nerous,  and  an  undutifiil  son  will  commit  before  he 
goes  hence  and  is  no  more  seen.  My  life  ,i8 
now  fitst  growing  to  a  dose ;  and  when  the  clock 
of  the  Timbre*  strikes  the  hour  of  midnight, 
my  iather  will  be  childless,  and  his  son  in  etw- 
nity.  It  is  not,  best  of  parents,  trifles  which  have 
driven  me  to  this  act  of  desperation ;  he  who  haa 
played  the  deep  game  of  life  which  I  have.,  plaj* 
ed  is  already  dead : — a  wife  driven  to  deatructioQ ; 
the  daughter  of  my  friend  seduced,  and  left  .with- 
out a  protector  and  without  a  &rthing;  mjnelf 
a   foiger — a   man   condemned  by  the  laws  ^ 


*  The  TMrCy  or  Stamp-office,  is  ahnott  4iieelly  flfip^ 

site  the  H6tel  Mirabeau. 
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his  country,  and  condemned  also  by  himself;  a 
modier  peibaps  huiried  to  her  grave  broken-hearted 
dDtongk  iny  &nlt8 ;  a  father  dedining  into  his  tomb 
witholtit'the  natural  prop  to  support  or  to  comfort 
him.  1  could  not  live,  for  I  JEun  ashamed  of  exist- 
ence. I  would  not  breathe  t6  be  a  by-word  and 
4  aeoni — ^to  have  the  finger  of  contempt  pointed 
at  me— to  hear  the  tongue  of  insolence  upbraid  me 
for  my  forfeited  life— to  be  sneered  at  by  those 
whose  society  I  once  shunned — to  be  shunned  by 
those  I  once  courted.  I  leave  this  world  its  debt- 
or;  and  as  I  depart,  having  swindled  those  who 
hare  niined  me,  so  likevdse  I  depart  cheating  the 
etectittionef  of  his  due,  without  one  firiend  to 
dose  my  eyes,  or  without  a  companion  to  receive 
my  last  Words.  I  have  now  conquered  myself, — 
Ihtfve  divested  deafli  of  its  terrors  by  shrouding 
Bib  in  horfor.  To  you  I  now  turn,  my  fi&ther 
illd  my  IHeod,  to  implore  that  forgiveness  which 
I  dare  not  snpplicate  from  my  Ood, — ^to  call  from 
your  heart  one  teai*,  and  from  your  voice,  when  it  is 
'ttiiatod  to  your  Maker,  one  word  in  my  behalf, 
'i&qpgive  ve,  fiUhev  I  forget  your  repentant  but 
your  still  affectionate  son.     I  know  my  errors, 
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and  I  <!(»ife88  them.  It  is  an  awful  tiling  to 
stand  upon  the  brink  of  etemity-— to  know  that 
to-morrow^8  sun^  which  shall  rise  and  shine  taqpoii 
this  gay  and  dissolute  worid,  shall  uerer  ttoie  &• 
looked  on  by  me  ;<  it*  is  hard  at  my  tender  agt 
to  go  down  into  the  graye  whilst'  tiie  himiigi 
and  the  hootings  of  my  fellow-creaturea  wUU  Mm. 
low  the  dead  with  their  reproaches  and  Fevilingi^ 
Still,.  I  feel  that  your  prayer—yourblessing-i-xshall 
not  be  withheld*  I  stretch  my  arms  toward^  my 
father,  and  in  the  &ncied  embrace  I  'throw  my 
soul  to  my  Ood*  and  my  last  word  to  my  paresU 
•^Farewell !  &rewell  f  for  ever  ikrew^  1  As  J 
have  shunned  you  iki  this  world,  I  cannot  -b«  ao 
presumptuous  as  to  dream  of  meeting  your  puitr 
spirit  in  the  next;  but  may  the  great  Obd^  the 
soYereign  disposer  of  all  things,  so  fertify;  ydor 
heart,  that  you  may  receive  this  with  becoming 
resolution,  and  accept  the  last.  praye]:,'-^*«the  kit 
word  for  your  welfhre,  from  your  deyoted-«>I  dare 
not  say  your  dutifid  son.    Amen/ 

<^  In  a  less  firm  hand^  and  apparently  written 
neater  his  ^d,  he  calls  upon  me  to  ptotect 
Louisa.^ 


176  WALSINOHAIC, 

Ibtt  of  deadh— if  indeed  sheoading  lifc  willi  hm^ 
ton  can  divett  death  of  its  tenon.  Tlie  dinaer 
iras  umoiinoed  and  senred.  The  oonTenatioa  took 
its  tnm  from  my  sen,  who  commenced  fk  gk^*- 
ing  terms  a  vivid  description  of  the  hxoriea  of 
life :  from  his  exposition  one  would  have  imagiii-* 
ed  him  sumranded  by  every  desimble  cAgeet^.*  is 
affluence,  and  with  a  conscience  void  of  oAdee. 
Then  the  scene  was  changed  for  that  of  the  Siktt : 
he  projected  systems  by  which  fortunate  rssiiltl 
were  certain ;  he  closely  commented  on  the  fidf» 
ness  of  the  pUy,  the  advantages  of  the  bank,  and 
his  conviction  that  calculation  could  beat  that 
preponderance ;  and  even  with  the  determioatioii 
to  commit  the  rash  act,  he  lied  in  woida^  lor 
be  declared  his  intention  of  recovering  his  lotaer^ 
and  talked  of  to-morrow  as  if  to-moirov  wia  to 
dawn  on  him.  Again  the  conversation  diaagwly 
and  women  became  the  theme  of  admiration  i  M 
flush  of  guilt  branded  the  cheek  of  the  aedvoer; 
he  revelled  in  luxurious  description,  and  in  kit 
vivid  delineation  no  modesty  interfered  to  ckedt? 
thje  current  of  his  discourse-— it  seemed  to  wastolP 
in  the  lemembrance  of  the  past,  and  he  dtoir 
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fmmdtm  omi  heaii^  pkstae  mdsi  VSkAf  to^toii 
lMi..iiDflifihioiifl.  Neither  wm^  th»  wine-  ipareds 
9iVJtfctt»wlkAa3cDt ;.  in  short,  iiivas  a  caaKnu!e:oi^ 
mUtgsde^U^^gL^^  his  new  associates  the  highest 
i^iniini^of  hig  talenta  and  his  affluence;  The 
hogBSiadxwieed,.  for  his  life  was  now  pitted  against 
iin^^9*Md  ^  he  who  combats  against  that^^  says 
■liotuHiMi,  >  *  has  an  enemy  not  subject  to  mai^ 
caattakiea.^ .  The  ssnd  was  rapidly  oozing  throiigb 
the  glass  of  existence ;  it  wanted  but  one  short 
hear  jfif  death**— the  clock  had  already  struck 
etor^n^cjrei.  no  symptom  of  remcne.  for  an  ilk 
ipintJUa  was  visible ;  he  seeifled  to  have  passed 
dssj^sMMt^jand  only  to  dread  solituder^for  wjitn 
hit  ^M^panions  jaoppsed  to>  withdraw,  haring  aU 
icadt;;^idEhhknioie  than  the  cocA  gamester  should 
toudk^  wnfmm  asked  as  a  &Yoor  that  they  would 
\fiWjiBimlilmidnight,  and  then  one  glass  shonld 
be(  dmjtto  their  future  friendship— ^^mukI  I  Affi; 
ItfWaamBatked  by  Mu^groye  that  a  sudden  pale^ 
nails  JblsBched  my  son'*s  cheeks ; .  but  he  nscoTcred^ 
himiBlf^  and  placing  some  cigars  on  the  table;— ^(bt 
hft JmmI  tbe:ruling  passion  still  in  dealh,'*^ecid}<^ 
edbftr  some  brandy,  and  their  conTCfsalios  -^on^- 
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tinued.  Eleven  came,  and  I  was  called^  refireah- 
ed  by  my  comfortable  and  sound  aleep.  I  in- 
stantly departed  for  those  hells  of  infiuny.  I 
entered  Frascatrs.  There  were  sallow  fiices,  staH- 
ing  eyes,  anxious  looks,  and  horrible  silence; 
around  the  board  some  women  of  low  chancter 
flitted,  keeping  the  victims  of  passions—^  nnnily 
passions— within  their  grasp ;  but  no  Hairy  i^as 
there.  I  scanned  every  countenance.  I  passed 
round  and  round  that  table,  but  my  son  was 
not  amongst  those  who  debased  their  characters 
or  staked  their  fortunes.  I  now  crossed  the 
Boulevards  to  the  Salon.  This  golden  r^on  of 
demoralisation  was  open.  The  splendid  lamps 
shone  through  the  windows,  and  the  crowd  of 
servants  waiting  in  the  hall,  all  of  whom  belonged 
to  the  establishment,  convinced  me  that  here  my 
son  would  be  found ;  for,  in  all  his  worst  habits, 
the  love  of  low  company  had  never  beetf  Us 
vice.  I  was  denied  admittance,  as  it  was  requi- 
site I  should  be  presented  to  the  marquis,  and  he 
had  not  arrived.  I  stated  myself  to  be  the  fcther 
of  Harry ;  and  the  waiter  who  had  advanced  the 
money  before  mentioned,  instantly  informed  me 
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that  mj  son  iras'oA  Pari^,  and  Was  eiq>ected 
there  after  midnight.  To  my  question  of  hb 
abode  dieie  was  some  delay ;  bult  a  book  being 
ecmsalted^  I  was  told  he  resided  at  the  Hotel 
Miiabean*  It  wanted  now  but .  a  qvarter  of 
twelve;  and  as  ,the  night  was  cold  I  resolved 
io  walk.  With  the  firm  step  of  happiness  I  pass- 
ed abng  the  Boulevards,  I  heeded  not  the  bril- 
liant cafes,  I  .regarded  not  the  hundreds  who  in- 
terrapted  my  path;  I  pushed  through  the  crowds ; 
l.smiled  within  myself  at  the  completion  of  my 
JiappinesSy  and  I  felt  more  satis&ction  at  reclaim- 
iqg  my  son,  than  if  he  had  fidlen  at  my  feet, 
and  prayed  bt  pardon.  I  rang  at  the  hotel  door ; 
and  as  the  porter  pulled  the  string,  I  remember 
ibe  impetuous  push  I  used  to  open  the  heavy 
gates*  I  asked  for  my  son — they  knew  him  not ; 
1  looked  at  the  list — no  name  like  his  was  there. 
I  described  him  as  I  remembered  him.  The  por- 
ter shook  his  head ;  at  last  he  said,  *'  There  is  an 
Ei^lishman  who  lives  here,  and  only  one,  but  his 
jnme  is  Rockingham ;  here  is  a  letter  for  some 
one  of  the  name  you  mentioned  f  and  he  showed 
«e  a  note,  which  I  afterwards  found ^waa. an. in- 
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vitaiion  to  dinner  at  the  Siloa.  I  was  coih 
vinced  Rockingham  was  my  son— hope  is  pot 
easily  extingoiahed ;  I  insisted  on  seeing*  that 
Englishman,  and  after  some  little  delay  hia  aef- 
vant  was  called  to  conduct  me  up  stairs.  At 
that  moment  the  dock  at  the  Timbre  stnidc  the 
hour  of  midnight.  I  heard  a  cheer— I  recognised 
the  Toice  of  my  son— I  flew  to  the  door,  and»  oh ! 
honor,  horror !  no  tongue  can  tell,  no  words  ex* 
I^ain,  as  I  turned  the  latch  I  heard  the  report 
of  a  pistol,  and  bursting  through  the  apartment 
and  following  the  two  companions,  I  ardvod  to 
throw  myself  upon  the  bleeding  corpse  of  my 
son  !  He  never  spoke — ^life  was  gone.  In  vain  I 
called  upon  him  in  all  the  fond  accents  of  endear* 
ment^-he  was  gone,  he  was  dead!  I  pressed  him 
to  my  bosom,  I  chafed  his  templea— I  hugged 
him,  kissed  him,  forgave  him,  blessed  himy--p 
but,  ah !  no  words  responded  to  mine,  no  mevo* 
ment  of  the  compressed  lips  attempted  an  answer, 
but  over  the  once  vivid  eye  death  had  exercised  its 
greatest  power,  and  the  glassy  stare  of  the  dead 
,was  too  convincing  even  for  the  sanguine  hope 
of  a  &ther.     Then  from  the  fulness  of  that  hope: 
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cuBe  doipair  ^  I  cried  but,  *  /  am  fail 
hitti,  save  faffan  P  and  I  fidnted. 

^  Hdw  long  I  lemanied  I  know  not;  but  wjien 
I  came' to  myaclf  I  fomid  the  room  occupied  hy^ 
tW  dead,  his  fimner  ccmpanions,  die  commissary 
of  poHce,  and  one  or  two  gendaimes.  8om^ 
doabt  seemed  to  be  entertained  by  those  gentle* 
men  coneezning  his  death,  for  one  pistol  was  on 
the  bed  loaded,  and  the  other,  which  had  just 
beea  discfaaiged,  was  found  in  a  dnwer  so  little 
open  arafanost  to  hare  rendered  it  impossible  to 
hare  jdaced  it  there  without  opening  the  draweri 
The  snspieioiis  of  the  police  fell  upon  his  com- 
ptnions;  and  had  not  the  letters  been  foniid  in* 
wUdi  ke  amionnced  his  intention  of  committing 
the  act^  those  gentlemen  would  have  been  placed 
under  a  surveillance  not  veiy  agreeable.  I  heed* 
ed-not  thev  interrogatives,  I  listened  not  to  their 
sumises  or  suspicions;  I  stood  at  the  feet  of 
the  iast  of  my  hopes;  I  saw  my  soU'— my 
only,  my  dear  loved  son,  a  corpse.  I  gaxed  in 
honid  silence;  there  stretched  upon  the  floor 
was*  'the  being  in  wlumi  I  had  centred  all  my 
aflBrctioa!     I  now  aawnot  the  dark  parts  of  his  ^ 
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character;—-!  remembered  only  the  days  o£  his 
youth,  and  memory  portrayed  all  the  kind  en- 
dearments of  infimcy ;  I  stood  riveted  to  the 
spot,  untU,  overcome  by  my  grief,  my  head  grew 
weaker,  and  feeling  a  sudden  giddiness^  I  vras 
unable  to  support  myseli^  and  fell  upon  the 
body. 

^^  Spare  me  the  recital  of  the  last  offices.  He 
lies. in  Pere  Lachaise,  the  spot  he  disdained  to 
visit  when  alive ;  and  an  epitaph,  such  as  he  him- 
self had  drawn  for  others,  records  his  virtue  and 
his  age. 

'^  To  the  last  he  had  been  himself:  towards 
midnight  he  never  once  seemed  to  flag  in  oo&ver- 
oation,  or  to  «adden  at  the  approach  of  his  death- 
winiing;  on  the  contrary,  he  seemed  to  .rebuke 
the  laziness  of  time,  and  once  or  twice  looked:'at 
his  watch  and  wondered  that  so  few  minutes .  had 
flown.  Just  before  the  clock  sounded,  he. filled 
his  glass,  and  standing  up,  gave  with  a  dear  yoice, 
a  sparkling  eye,  and  a  steady  hand,  ^  Those  who 
love  us.^  I  heard  the  cheers.  He  then  meroly.'de- 
sired  his  companions  '  to  wait,  as  he  waa  about 
to  change  his  •ta<e,^-«-those  were  his  worda^«r«f  in 
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dtder  to  fhj  foif  «  laiger  stake  tlimi  he  had  aa 
yet-lktieinpted/  Notflmiintite  elapaed  between 
^e ^ofia mA  the aetyiaadithuahe fell. 

^^  I  havt  plucked'  oat  my  healrt»   Robert,  in 
order  to  warn  you  from  the  dangera  of  Ate  pttth 
he  fiiUowed.    Here,  in  «  few  worda  axe  comprised 
all  that  idleness  can  lead  to.    -On  thia  score  I 
fltoed'haidTj  have  troiAIed  you^  for  I  hare  watch- 
ed jour  occnpaiions  and  thfaik  them  cioditaUe. 
Remember  that  Fortune  may  yet  smile  npon  yo« ; 
and'beiraite,  whein  she  haa  once  bestowed  her 
gifts^  hew  you  blindly  follow  in  her  Uain^*    Ber 
liew  me,  meh  aie  happier  in  mediocrity;    the 
nth  and  the  great  are  hated  and  en?ied»  thepoor 
are  sccMraed  and  despised.     It  is  in  the  middling 
dMies  that  most  happiness  is  found.  Never  there- 
"Ibre,  diottid  the  gifts  of  this  world  be  lavished 
4m  you,  seek  to  increase  your  store  by  risking 
what  yoU'  have  to  gain  a  little  more ;  nor  haurd 
&at,  the  loss  of  which  might  cause  the  lightest 
regret.     And  now,  Robert,  I  end  my  miseries. 
You  see  why  I*  shun  mankind  t  you  know  why  I 
fed  myself  the  poor  unfriended  wretch  I  am. 
'  Rtehea'  are  to'ine  no  inducement  to  4ive;  they 


xiCtinoi  pudiMe  me  tli6  reviid:  of  tvp^ofi^  mrit^ 
nUhottt  him  I  care  not  to  exist,  i  wv  aloiie^  •* 
not'  one  of  my  Uood  remains  alive;  and  I  eai^  • 
not  to  herd  with  those  who  ean  have  ao  real  in*" 
terest  in  my  wdfere.'*'  '  »• 

"^Stop,  rirr  exclaimed  Robert;   ^^befime   I 
thank  you  for  the  good  advice-^-befixe*  I-  oom^' 
ment  upon  the  mazes  of  misfortune  inUr  wUdi 
your  son  rushed  and  plunged  you,  do  gnnt  ai# 
the  favour  to  infonn  me  of  the  fiite  of  Lomsft; - 
Although  a  Men  woman,  she  risked  all  for  love  ;^- 
iuid  perhaps  there  may  still  be  time  to  warn  fact ->of< 
the  misery  of  approaching  age,  and  to  assiiBft  Im^ 
in  such  a  manner  as  to  restore  her  to  BonM'^if  tli» 
comforts  she  <mce  enjoyed.*"  .   r  :^  »•  ,• 

*^  Would   you   do  so,   Robert,  if  you  met: 
hcrr  '  ■  i.:-^- 

'•^♦Most  certainly,  sir,''  he  replied*.  **Pc»t  «»■ 
t  ^am,  I  could  still  find  a  little  to  assist  ose^ 
lAo  has  lost  all  by  her  betrayed  coufideHcb  ift^ 
doe  of  our  sex.***  '  rj 

*  ^<  Oenerous  fellow  T  replied  the  old  man:  *Hbili 
hear  this  letter,  which  was  written  six  hours  iMAsa 
liry  son's  deadi.    I  hope  his  rspentanoe.  wai^  si^f 


cceei;  .beocwe  IP.  it  wert'  noli  he  imitt^  imft  h^ft^- 
U^ioM  Ja«t  moment  a  hypocriie  and  a'  lifur. '  1  irfU^- 
ii«|.  beHere  tli»t  any  Bum  tipon  thf  bttidt  of  etev* . 
iiily  is  Ai^cieDtly  daring  to  msh  uncalled  into- 
tbe  presence  of  his  Maker  with  a  lie  on  his  lipst 
Of  a  fidiekood  in  his  heart.^    He  read  the  letter, 
tikjdi  lias-as  fiiUowB  :-— 
.^^  Before  I  quit  this  world,  I  will  do  jrou  the 
juslioe^  jron  deserve,  and  confess  the  fiiiilts  and- 
tbe  oames  which  have  urged  me  to  suicide.  I  ones 
loved  you,  tendetl J,  smcevely :  at  that  time  the 
last  diopf  of  my  blood  would  cheerfully  have  been 
shed  ^-  save  your  name  fnjm  the  blight   my 
owti  eoBiduet  had  entailed  upon  it.    The  love 
of  play  overcame  the  love  of  all  that  was  bean* 
tiful — all  that  was  affectionate ;  and  when  I  re- 
solved to  leave  you  at  Bpa,  I  knew  you  were  in« 
noceni  ■  I  knew  you  would  never  submit  to  the  em* 
braeev  oC  a  man  you  most  thotou^y  despised  ; 
but  I  fclt  the  necessity  of  leaving  you  to-  ensuiS' 
my  own  safety.   Hereafter  my  crimes  and  nqr 
misdeeds  amy  come  before  you ;  but  I  willi  not 
emUttar  the  mom^ts  more  than  my  death  vdU* 
dev  by  oonrnttiiig  you  thai  yout  love  iviIb  lavished. 
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on  a  foiger  and  a  swindler.  Betiun,  Louifla» 
return  to  your  fiunilj ;  the/  still  tie  ready  ioi  re- 
ceive you  with  opra.aimsy-a&d'psienial  {eUdnessy 
and  by  sincere  repentance  for  the  tigury  jon  faave 
done  them,  an  earnest  jMxtmise  of  future: amende 
ment,  and  a  resolution  to  Utc  homestly^  .tepmr 
in  some  measure  the  mischief  you  haTe  done^:«Bd^ 
which  was  occasioned  by  me,  Eiven  now^  tftaad* 
ing  as  I  am  upon  the  brink  of  the  graTc^wiih  all 
the  terrors  of  death  before  me^  the  retroqieci  of 
early  acquaintance  rushes  over  my  meoMwy,  Hnd^ 
dearest  Louisa,  I  see  you  beaming  in  beaoty^awl  ut 
love.  But,  oh !  forgive  me,  for  I  then  reidljr  loved 
you :  I  gave  a  proof  of  that  devotedneaa.wliea  I 
left  my  wife,  blighted  my  character,  bsokemy 
oath,  renounced  my  Ood,  for  yoa«  But  now- the 
hours  fly;  the  last  sand  is  oozing  through  the 
glass,-— my  minutes  are  numbered;  yet  Heaven^ 
is  my  witness  that  I  ask  not  its  fofgivoneaswitk 
more  sincerity  than  I  isolicit  your  pardom  I  htat 
left  a  letter  for  my  &ther,  and  have-  implotBd 
him  to  provide  for  you.  I  uige  yoa  ajpaiB  tOi 
return  to  those. who  still  will  cherish  you:;  sttdl: 
feel  a  ealomess  even  at  this  dreadlhl  tame  'iathe^' 
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iflmmce  of  tout  jeqptatiiice  and  pur  fiUuiv 
hsppineti^  Agim,  igain  foigiye  me  -—  pudon  me,* 
and  oflkr  cfae  piiljrer  ftnr  your  once  bdoTed  Hury.^ 

Tlie  Ql<t  gentleman  fSdded  the  letter  and  M* 
placed  it  in  ^  box.  'lie  wiped  some  tean  from 
hii  diedtai^  wbieh  had  mpidly  cooiaed  down  tlie 
AmDim  of  Ug  &^  and  sa jing  **  Tlmnk  Ood,it  if 
dooe^^  lie  became  more  compoaed.  After  a  pauae 
of  aohcmhmtea^  during  which  time  he  fixed  hi* 
djrea  npon^  the  ehe^rful  fire,  he  exclaimed,  ^^Sueli' 
wia  Ifooiaa;'  and  now,  thank  Heaven,  she  is  in 
oemflMrt  and  ia  afflneneoy'^-^ut  bitter  waa  the  path 
dktledtoit. 

^  When  Hanry  left  her  at  Spa,""  resomed  the> 
o}d  rnanv  ^^  Cavendish  Iras  at  her  side.  She  recb^ 
teitd  tmljr  fo  ascertain  die  confirmation  of  her 
wofsi  feata,  and  to  be  subjected  to  the  com- 
pany* of  iithe  man  she  loathed  and  detested; 
Shedkl  not  hate  him  --for  no  one  can  hate  who^ 
neter  iored ;  she  desj^sed  him.  *  When  snfflci^ 
dnily  teeoTered,  die  told  him  her  detearminatidn 
never  to  admit  him  into  her  society;  and  heaa 
i^soliitely  resolved  to  fellow  her  ta  destmctionr 
he*  eiNm  d#dt  upoir  the  cengommathm  cf  his  pkn* 
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wUk  a  helluli  delight.  Tlie  dunder  of  fltrrf 
WIS  now  gone :  no  man  of  liononr  eonld  ■■imhfi^ 
widi  one  wbo  had  so  shamefidlj  wilted  dir 
laws  cTen  of  the  most  abandoned.  To  hsfe  Idt 
Louisa  to  straggle  against  the  wodd,  vlduiat 
the  slightest  idea  where  to  tun,  orwhidicr  to  go, 
was  the  act  of  a  coward ;  jet,  as  I  sud  beftlt^  hi2 
he  not  preTiDaslj  detennined  to  abandon  ho^  I 
could  have  fofgiTcn  him  his  suspid^ms  of  heir 
fidelitT,  since  the  evidence,  oflcred  as  it  was,  sbS 
the  only  half-read  letter,  would  have  staggered 
a  better  man.  Csst  now  upon  the  wodd;  sh^ 
lost  no  time  in  learing  Spa.  The  csnisge  wUdk 
had  been  left,  and  the  notes  Hany  had  ttiown, 
ofiered  contenience  and  the  means  of  tnfdSng 
respectably.  Her  maid  accompanied  her;  ftr  die 
idea  of  secii^  Paris  again  consoled  her  fit  her 
debased  rituation :  moreoTer,  it  was  b^eved  Chat 
she  was  in  the  pay  of  Carendish.  ^ 

'^  The  next  morning  at  daybreak  witncwed  -die 
departure  of  Lomsa,  who  took  the  diorteat  losd 
through  Namur  to  Pkris.  Orercome  hyhl^gatt 
and  anxiety  of  mind,  this  poor  IbHora  ciealuR^ 
whose  fcftme  was  now  contamed  in  her  'panii 
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ttd  lAtt  «ur  the  jKoeHtj  of  bmlinriiny  it  eve* 
fidl j^  xewhed  lo  pas  the  n^g^  m  llie  fionMr 
citj.    filie  bad  not  loi^  been  booted  beCofe  tbe 
d(Mir  opcnedt  and  Gafendisb  cntcnd  and  agpin 
ifBpQVlioied  ber. 
..**f  Qnoe  ibr  all,  bear  me  and  listen  to  jne,^ 
miA  hommu    '  There  it  no  poncr  on  earth  ahaH 
etcc  make  me  joon.    To  joa  I  am  jnddited 
ioir  mj  pieaent  mieeij ;  I  ba?e  stiD  heart  enough 
mi.  comage  enough  to  deqme  jon;  and  I  nam 
jno*  that  ao  aAd  j  as  joa  moieai  me,  so  sudy 
viU  Icinfinm  the  poliee  of  the  annojance.    Quit 
thia-inqBi  dixectly.^  And  thus  aayiug,  ahe  gave  no 
tone  .fv  air  answer,  bat  nng  the  bdL     OsTien- 
disb  instantly  retired,  mattering  something  about 
\  the  w<Mlf  a  €oiif  and  satisfied  rsYoage.^ 

««Ob  Ijomsa^s  aninl  in  Ptois,  she  boldly 
diQiveL  to  her  fiuluar*s  finmcr  door.  She  im»  re- 
liefed  fiom  all  tboae  fedings  idiidi  mist  have 
been  .iqipcnnost  in  her  mind,  by  tbe  pwtaf s  in- 
Conning  her  that  three  months  jniiandj  the  t^ 
■uly  bad  lea  Parish-he  bdieved  for  England. 
She  did  not  remain  one  moment  in  sospense  baiw 
tq.lbcty  bnt  oidexing  honei^  directed  b*  aiepe 
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toward*  GakU.  She  took  tlio  Amiin  iMd,  M 
pWBod  tktougb  CSeimont  nit  t#n  inmrteil  illdf 
the  arrival  of  Harry.  Having  azrited  lit  tihe*  edii^ 
ahe  discharged  her  maid,  vho  htataiitijr  igtijaiHL 
the  Channel.  She  then  Bold  Uie  diab^  hhIA 
making  her  Inggage  aa  conYenient  bb  pitariNiJ^ 
the  counted  her  fortune,  which  at  that  inenMt 
amounted  to  finrty  pounds  .aterling,  after  lttTiB|^ 
paid  her  bill  at  the  hotel  She  nowcioatid  tM 
water  to  Dover,  and  presented  herself  al  tlie.Gtaii» 
torn-house.  She  was  not  troubled  with  many  iieir 
dresses,  and  even  the  shaiks  of  the  Cuatoaii 
could  not  lessen  her  fortune  by  placing  a&  ad  m^ 
lorem  duty  upon  a  bonnet,  A  porter  caitiedlM^ 
baggage,  and  directed  her  to  a  small  inil  not  Ikr 
from  the  ship.  It  was  dark,  the  stieetff  gzoMy 
and  wet,  and  the  dini  light  of  tiie  kttipa  sbone 
not  with  sufficient  lustre  to  show  the  fiice -of  m 
female  who  walked  dose  by  her,  and  who- atof^ 
ped  at  a  little  distance  fiom  a  brilliaBt  apolho* 
cary^s  ahop  in  order  to  scrutinise  Lomsa^'a  Aa^ 
tuzes  as  she  passed  tfie  light.  The  stranger  tbeh 
crossed  the  street,  and  continued  to  watch  h^ 
until  she  was  safely  lodged  in  the  small  inn. 
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**  *  In  her  heart's  extremest  hate, 

With  cunes  in  her  month,  team  in  her  eye, 
The  bleeding  witness  of  her  hatred  hj/ 

would  Dot  wonder  if  Louin^s  resentment  was  a 
little  stifled  bv  this  marked  attention.  But  she 
knew  him  well,  and  vet  could  not  understand 
why,  if  his  revenge  had  been  satiated  upon  Hsny, 
he  should  now  turn  round  upon  her.  It  was  all 
in  vain  to  think  upon  the  subject,— that  he  had 
followed  her  was  evident,  and  that  he  would  con- 
tinue so  to  do  was  more  than  reasonable. 

*'  The  inside  of  the  Phoenix  had  the  honour  of 
conveying  Louisa  to  town.  Her  maid  was  an  out- 
side passenger,  but  there  was  no  ^ipeannee  of 
Cavendish.  Louisa  would  have  spoken  to  the 
hard-hearted  Mary  Lancing,  and  would  have  en* 
deavoured  to  have  extracted  the  secret  of  her 
company-keeping  with  Cavendish ;  but  the  coach 
was  full  inside,  and  no  opportunity  ofibred  during 
the  journey  to  put  her  intentions  into  execution. 
The  coach  drove  to  the  Circus  in  Piccadilly; 
and  on  inquiry,  Louisa  learnt  that  there  was  an 
inn  nearly  opposite,  to  which  she  immediately 
went,   and  having  engaged  a  room  at  as  dieap 
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a  rate  as  possible,  her  boxes  were  removed  and 
she  housed. 

"  Mary  had  watched  her,  and  the  next  day 
CaTendish  was  there.  '  He  sent  her  letter  after 
letter, — he  changed  his  manner  from  the  haughty 
to  the  solicitous  —  he  offered  her  everything 
but  his  hand,  and  it  was  quite  in  vain  that 
Louisa  again  and  again  refused  the  proffered  at- 
tention. Her  object  was  to  find  her  parents  ;  and 
the  only  means  to  effect  it  was  to  send  a  boy 
with  a  note  in  a  disguised  hand  to  her  former 
governess,  who  had  left  her  iamily  previously  to 
their  going  abroad,  and  who  was  now  living  in 
Portland  Place.  The  note  appeared  more  like 
one  from  a  tradesman  than  a  lady,  and  the  an- 
swer which  fixed  the  £&te  of  Louisa  was,  that 
^  the  Stanhopes  had  been  for  some  time  in  Paris ; 
but  that  the  last  accounts  of  them  were  from 
Rome,  where  they  intended  to  stay  the  winter."* 

'^  It  was  not  until  this  moment  that  Louisa 
wavered.  She  had  now  no  living  soul  to  whom 
she  could  apply;  she  did  not  know  my  ad- 
dress; and  it  was  not  likely  that  the  father 
would  countenance  the  frailties  of  the  son,  when 
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the  object  of  charity  was  the  catise  of  all  his 
misfortunes.  Cavendish  still  pressed  his  suit,  and 
day  after  day  saw  the  slender  resources  of  Louisa 
gently  ebbing  away.  She  had  advertised  for  the 
place  of  a  governess ;  she  had  offered  herself  as 
a  ladyVmaid ;  she  had  subjected  herself  to  the 
greatest  annoyances;  she  had  been  rudely  re- 
jected by  those  her  inferiors  in  every  respect 
but  fortune :  she  could  give  no  references,  she 
could  get  no  character;  and  although  blessed 
with  every  intellectual  resource,  she  found  hfll^> 
self  gradually  getting  towards  her  last  shilling. 
Hitherto  she  had  paid  punctually,  and  even  now 
did  not  owe  a  iarthing;  but  day  after  day  saw 
the  slender  store  reduced,  ■  and  day  after  day  die 
was  mortified  by  continued  refusals. 

^'  Cavendish  had  scarcely  ever  let  her  out  of  his 
sight ;  it  was  now  that  he  implored  an  interview ; 
and  Louisa,  actually  softened  by  attention  which 
the  most  devoted  lover  in  Christendom  could  not 
have  surpassed,  admitted  him.  In  this  intci>- 
view  Cavendish  extracted  from  her  the  low  state 
of  her  finances,  and  seemed  now  to  starve  the 
enemy  he  could  not  conquer.     He  regretted  seri^ 
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oiasly  her  forlorn  condition ;  he  saw  no  chance 
of  her  success  in  finding  a  place,  although  Heaven 
knew  how  sincere  he  was  in  wishing  her  to  earn 
an  honest  livelihood ;  he  warmly  participated  in 
her  distress,  and  would  do  all  he  could  to  alle- 
viate it;  he  was  unfortunately  a  little  pressed 
for  money  himself,  but  he  trusted  that  in  a 
day  or  two  he  should  be  able  to  offer  her  some 
relief  until  she  could  be  respectably  provided 
for.  Louisa  was  blinded  by  thid  feeling  allusion 
to  her  situation ;  and  in  the  belief  that  Caven- 
dish would  call  the  next  day,  she  continued  at 
her  lodgings  until  her  last  farthing  was  gone. 
She  then  procured  supplies  by  the  sale  of  her 
dothes.  She  could  not  believe  even  in  her 
own  destitution.  She  literally  lived  almost  upon 
air,  for  she  contracted  all  her  expenses  into  suffi- 
dent  only  to  keep  herself  alive ;  but  day  after 
day  passed,  dress  after  dress  had  be^i  .pledged, 
until  the  once  gay,  beautiful,  beloved  Louisa — 
the  darling  of  her  &ther^s  house, — the  life,  the 
spirit  of  all  society^  was  left  with  nothing  but 
the  clothes  upon  her  back,  and  'without  one 
farthing  in  the  whole  world. 
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^^  She  now  began  to  despond.    She  had  gone 
through  four  days  of  the  week,  and  on  the  seventk 
she  had  always  punctually  paid :  her  altered  ap> 
pearance  woidd  have  excited  suspicion,  and  now  she 
seldom  ventured  abroad,  for  her  destitution  wag 
evident  in  her  dress.   The  fiettal  Monday  canie,  and 
with  it  came  the  bill.     It  is  no  true  woman  who 
cannot  find  an  excuse ;   and  she,  with  the  air  of 
one  who    could  discharge   it,   said,    ^  Leave  it 
there,   and  I  will   send   the   money/     But  8«^ 
vants  have  quick  eyes :   the  decrease  of  her  ward- 
robe had   not  been   unnoticed;    the   maid  who 
attended  upon  her  knew  that  some  of  her  dresses 
had  disappeared;    and   the    landlord,    duly  in^ 
formed   of   this,    was  resolved  she   should    not 
escape  to  his  disadvantage.     He  soon  maAe  hiB 
appearance,   and  on  learning  the  truth  was  not 
slow  in  upbraiding  her.     Finding  that  nothing 
remained,  he  wisely  thought  that  an  empty  house 
was  better  than  a  bad  tenant,  and  gave  her  notice 
to  quit  directly.      In  vain  she  implored  to  bp 
allowed  to  remain, — ^in  vain  she  declared  the  re- 
spectability  of  her   birth   and    her  connexions, 
and  her  certainty  that  a  friend  would  soon  re- 
lieve her, — every  fact  was  against  her,  excepting 
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ter  hitherto  punctuality  of  I>ayinent.     She  wag 
ow  to  depart,  and  in  sorrowful  steps  she  was 
*«nied  from  the  house  with  all  her  worldly  goods 
^Pon  her  back. 

Jt   was   about  four  o^'dock,  and  winter  had 

^ong   since  begun.      Cold,  biting  cold  blew  the 

^'^^d  5    a    small  rain  and  thick  fog  contributed 

^  lender  her  situation  truly  pitiable.     She  stood 

tne  door  from  which  she  had  been  spurn- 

'    ^siilted    by  the  wanton    as    they    passed, 

'^buked  by  some   of  low  habits  for  being 

^  ^eir  walk.      The  hours  crept    on,    and  still 


^    J  ^^  »o  prospect  of  a  better   fete  than 

h«d  hJ^^   ^^^^.      She  had   called,    and  again 
^^j.  -.     ^^  denied  admission  to  the  inn.     Her  ten- 
feel  th        *  ^^^ccustomed  to  exposure,  would  soon 
as    sjj      ^^^^'^'^yofthe  winter's  cold;   she  trembled 
foldtt      p    ^^^d  closer  and  closer  around  her  the 
the   h^^       ^  '^  j^maining  shawl.      Attracted  by 
^"^^  ^nrt%  ^  *^  fi^r"^>  several  people  in  pasa- 

^^^rned  ^  ^ook  ^t   her,  and  she  as  invariably 

'^^    tooit      ^*   "^^J     oxje  more   resolute  than  the 
^''^G  at  J    ^^  ^(/     -a»^  whispered  in  her  ear — 
*  fi^^  *^^     '^•^^^  Cavendish. 

^^j  ^^^       xae,    Mr.    Cavendish,  from 
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the  misery  of  this  cruel  night!  I  am  without 
a  ferthing;  I  am  destitute  of  food,  of  clothing: 
oh,  hear  my  prayer,  and  torn  not  away  from  my 
supplications  !  ^ 

^^  ^  It  is  good,^  said  Cavendish  in  a  low  tone, 
*  to  humble  pride.  My  revenge  now  iSsels  the 
thrill  of  delight!  Louisa  at  my  feet,  a  pauper, 
without  a  home,  without  food,  without  a  frimd  !^ 

*'*'  *'  Oh,  say  not  so,  Mr.  Cavendish !  say  not 
so,  I  implore  you !  You  know  to  what  I  was 
bom,  and  what  I  had;  assist  me,  and  every 
farthing  shall  be  repaid  if  I  work  until  I  die.^ 

*^  *  The  usual  tone  of  all  you  women  !**  replied 
this  infernal  demon.  ^  You  run  into  debt,  and 
then  you  go  upon  the  town  to  procuie  money. 
I  have  no  silver  about  me,  neither  have  I  any 
halfpence;  but  you  are  young  and  pretty,  and 
cannot  want  long.^ 

^^  ^  Cruel,  cruel  man,  thus  to  insult  one  whom 
you  have  ruined !  Even  now  I  despise  you  more 
than  I  did.  Restore  me  a  guinea  of  the  money 
you  swindled  from  Harry,  and  relieve  your  con- 
science of  some  of  the  load  which  will  before  long 
press  heavily  upon  you.' 
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"  *  A  very  pretty  way  of  asking  charity,  upon 
my  soul !  But  I  cannot  t^nain  here  in  the  wet 
and  cold,  liable  to  suspicion  from  some  of  my 
friends  who  might  pass  in  their  carriages.  Be- 
sides, I  have  to  dine  with  Lord  Plausible,  and 
I  promised  to  go  to  the  theatre  afterwards  ;  and, 
as  our  little  drunken  divine  at  Coo  used  to  say, 
^  we  must  make  the  most  of  the  good  things  of 
this  life.^  Ah,  Louisa !  you  have  had  your  swing : 
you  remember  our  little  drunken  parson  at  Coo  ?"* 

"  *  I  can  scarcely  believe  my  ears,**  replied 
Louisa.  ^  You  who  sued  for  me  almost  on  your 
knees — you  who  have  followed  me  to  this  step 
of  ruin, — you  who  {promised  to  assist  me  but  a 
week  ago,  now  to  taunt  me  with  the  remem- 
brance of  my  happier  days,  and  to  make  me 
feel  my  degradation  by  thus  asking  charity  of 
vou !' 

"  *  Fortune's  wheel,  my  pretty  Louisa,  is 
always  turning ;  and  this  you  know,  that  any  turn 
it  takes  now  must  be  for  your  wel&re.  I  ima- 
gine you  cannot  be  much  worse  than  you  arc, 
and  therefore  I  propose  one  alternative :  I  will 
take  you  to  a  house  where  some  of  your  sex  re- 
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side,  and  I  dare  saj  you  will  find  a  generous 
friend  in  the  lady  who  keeps  the  establishment. 
Thus  far  I  can  assist  you  :  but  I  again  repeat,  I 
have  no  time  to  lose,  and  this  chilling  wind  cuts 
me  in  half.^ 

*'  ^  Then  think,'  replied  Louisa,  '  what  /  suf- 
fer, deprived  of  half  my  usual  garments !  But 
that  cold  is  trifling  to  the  misery  I  feel  whilst 
I  look  around  mc  at  this  town  of  splendour  and 
of  noise,  and  find  myself  unknown  to  all  but 
yourself,  and  actually  starving  in  the  streets.** 

"  '  Why  don^t  you  get  work  then,   and  not 
.live  in  idleness  ?'  replied  Cavendish. 

"  *  Stop,  stop,  —  for  Heaven^  if  not  for 
mercy''s  sake,  stop!  I  cannot  bear  it.  I  have 
become  a  beggar  to  you,  because  I  really  thought 
that  you  had  some  regard  for  me.  I  cannot 
bear  the  insult, — I  cannot  longer  remain  to  be 
taunted,  to  be  thus  abused.  Once  more  I  appeal 
to  your  charity,  to  your  own  feelings ;  and  if  I 
fail,  here  will  I  die  !' 

*'  *  Be  mine,  Louisa  ?** 

"  '  Never,  never !'  she  replied. 

'*  *  Come,  I  will  relieve  you.' 
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^^  Louisa  immediately  advanced,  and  was  about 
to  place  her  ann  in  his,  more  from  protection 
than  from  anj  fitmiliarity ;  but  Cavendish,  who  en- 
joyed the  misery  of  his  victim,  instantly  with- 
drew his,  saying,  *  Follow  me  ?  Good  God !  what 
would  my  friends  think  if  I  were  seen  walking 
aim-in-arm  with  you  !* 

**  Vain,  very  vain  would  be  the  attempt  to 
describe  the  feelings  of  this  poor  girl.  She  was 
a  woman  of  more  spirit  than  I  ever  remembered 
to  have  seen, — ^for  /  havt  seen  her:  she  would 
hare  sacrificed  her  life  any  minute  in  the  day 
for  the  man  she  loved;  she  could  brave  danger 
few  would  &ce ;  and  had  she  not  lost  that  gem 
which  adorns  the  female,  and  which  hurls  her 
from  society  when  it  is  lost,  she  might  have  been 
justly  the  envy  of  her  sex.  Believe  not  this, 
Robert,  the  tale  of  an  old  imbecile ;  every  word 
is  strictly,  religiously  true.  She  lives  at  this  mo- 
ment, rescued  from  her  degr^tion  and  restored 
to  her  &mily. 

**  *  Wliither  are  you  leading  me,  Mr.  Cavendish  ? 
I  cannot  go  much  &rther;  for  if  you  leave  me  I 
shall  lose  my  way  m  these  alleys  and  courts.** 

k5 
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*'*•  CaTendish  stopped,  and  ihcn  said,  ^  I  rallY 
cannot  provide  for  yon  now — I  foigot  I  was  lo  dine 
early — you  must  walk  about  and  keep  yoimelf 
warm  by  exercise :  here  is  sixpence,  and  if  everr- 
bodv  z^re  vou  as  much  tou  would  be  ikhcr  than  I 
am.  It  *s  coming  on  to  rain  quite  haid  ;  I  dare  say 
you  vish  you  were  in  your  snug  wann  apartmcnU 
in  the  Hotel  de  Flandre — rou  were  oomfortable 
rnough  then.  Now  hear  me,  Louisa :  you  despi9ed 
me.  now  I  shall  see  you  by  to-morrow  as  despicable 
as  woman  cas  be — your  darling  Hany  is  now  revd- 
line  in  luxurv.  tou  are  starrinip— toot  seducer  if  in 

w  mm  %»  ^ 

warmth  and  comfort,  you  in  coldness  and  despair. 
Good  night/  And  ho  called  a  coach,  into  which 
he  jumped  acd  left  her. 

**  Louisa  w^  now  alone.  Site  walked  in  soli- 
tude ;  she  sav  about  her  those  who  ahandoned 
themselTes  —  vho  yielded  to  ihdr  ^vpelkes ; 
she  keani  the  lang*jage  from  wUch  decency 
tUTSs  her  ear.  and  modestv  is  siaitkd  and  alaun 

m 

e*i  :  vhiohever  v^v  she  valked.  she  met  with  imr 

m 

suit  &om  the  xen,  and  abuse  bom  her  own  sex ; 
and  needless*  of  c\>ur?e«  ii  cs  for  me  to  shadow  her 
feeliz;gs — her  better  l^lissr^  and  rcBOoe.  9ie 
had  walked  u^ul  ele^ec  at  nisht,  and  wns  then 
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St.  Junes  s  Pdace.  She  tamed  to  tbe  nghi, 
ascended  Sc.  James's  Street,  and  then  takii^ 
PiccadiDv,  she  wilked  od  si  a  mpid  pace,  not 
knowing  where  she  was  going,  nntfl  die  cane  to 
Pluk  Lone ;  aad  as  at  tlwl  time  tbe  biiDiaDCT  of 
gas-lights  were  unknown,  that  street  mmiiiiiii  il  a 
daik  and  mdajidi<ri j  a|qpeaniice. 

^  I  haTc  leaaoQ  to  remember  Patk  Lane ;  for 
had  not  mr  legs  been  good,  I  Aould  have  left 
the  eoDtents  of  mr  pocket  in  a  stranger's  hand. 
There  is,  not  6r  fiom  where  the  hooses  end 
on  the  Park  side,  a  small  lane  which  tcrmi- 
■atea  n  a  mews,  and  on  its  left  is  a  flight  of 
fteps  leading  into  Ciubob  Street.  On  these 
Heps  at  midn%bt  was  ieaCed  the  once  enried 
Louisa.  Tbe  wieather  had  eontinaed  to  grow 
wene;  the  wind  was  hi^  the  rain  more  con- 
stsBty  the  edd  more  intense.  In  tain  riie  now  had 
lecmuae  to  pnjcr— 4n  vain  thft  turned  over  and 
oTcr  in  her  mflMl  the  dMosand  ways  by  which  the 
miDioiis  in  this  wodd  gain  a  liTdihood ;  at  this 
hour  of  the  night  sbe  knew  she  could  not  appeal 
to  the  aflhent— she  knew  not  where  to  apply,  and 
aB  die  iMtunl  resources  of  her  mind  biled  to 
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offer  relief.     The  drowsy  uratchman  as  he  passed 
her  said, 

"  '  Why,  young  woman,  I  think  you  had  bet- 
ter go  home.' 

'^  She  looked  up,  and  in  a  faint  voice  said, 
'  I  have  no  home.' 

"  *  No  home  ?     Why,  where  do  you  live  ?' 

'*  *  Here,'  replied  the  poor  creature. 

"  *  Lord  bless  me,'  continued  the  watchman, 
'  how  'toxication  is  gaining  ground !'  and  walked  on. 

^'  The  guardian  returned,  having  called  oat 
'  Past  twelve,  and  a  cloudy  night.**  '  What,  still 
here  !'  said  he,  shaking  her  gently  by  the  shoulder* 
'  Why  don't  you  go  home  ?  I  say,  you  mustn't 
be  laying  about  the  steps  in  this  way,— -you  must 
go  home,  or  I  must  take  you  to  the  watch-bouse.* 
Saying  which,  he  placed  his  lantern  near  her  fiice 
and  discovered  her  fair  features.  *  Why,  what  a. 
pity  surely  !  and  such  a  pretty  girl,  too  !  Why, 
this  is  a  bad  station  you  have  taken.^ 

^'  Whilst  this  was  going  forward,  and  the 
night-guardian  was  becoming  a  little  amorouSy 
three  or  four  young  men  in  high  spirits  were 
heard  advancing,  and  the  watchman  left 
and  continued  his  rounds. 
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"  *  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  have  pity,  gentle- 
men, upon  the  most  miserable  of  human  creatures  I** 
said  Louisa,  as  two  of  the  party  approached ;  but 
as  they  gained  the  steps,  one  said  :  ^  Well,  good 
night,  Charles,  I  shall  see  you  early  to-morrow  ;"* 
to  which  the  other  replied,  '  God  bless  you  !  and 
take  my  advice,  leave  off  that  private  play,  it  will 
ruin  you,  as  it  has  done  thousands.^  A  thrill, 
an  indescribable  thrill  ran  through  the  veins  of 
Louisa ;  she  felt  as  if  hope  from  being  crushed 
had  sprung  into  new  existence,  and  as  the 
stranger  was  about  to  descend  the  steps,  she 
said  :  ^  He  who  can  give  such  good  advice 
to  a  friend,  will  not  deny  his  counsel  to  the 
afflicted.' 

*^  Struck  by  the  very  unusual  appeal,  and  from 
one  who  seemed  the  lowest  of  the  low,  Charles 
stopped.  There  was  something  in  the  tone  of 
voice  which  caught  his  attention  :  there  was  a 
sort  of  sublimity  in  the  mode  of  soliciting  charity, 
that  he,  of  a  sound  and  curious  mind,  could  not 
have  passed.  '  In  what  way  can  I  by  my  advice 
serve  you,  tny  little  girl  ?'  said  Charles  kindly. 
*  Why,  you  look,  as  iar  as  one  can  guess  from  that 
lamp'*8  assistance,  both  young  and  in   sad  dis- 
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tress;  and  ironi   the  manner  you  have  used  in 
addressing  me,  you  must  have  seen  better  days/ 

'^  These  were  the  first  kind  words  that  Louisa 
had  heard  since  her  actual  misery ;  and  they  came, 
too,  in  a  voice  of  benevolence,  and  a  voice  which 
seemed  familiar  to  her  car.  She  burst  into  tears, 
and  replied :  ^  I  am  an  outcast ; — I)  who  have 
known  splendour,  have  now  no  bed  on  which  to 
lay  my  exhausted  frame — ^no  home  to  shelter  me 
from  this  cruel  night.*" 

*'  *  Who  and  what  are  you  ?'  said  Charles. 

^^  ^  A  daughter  of  affliction-— one  who  sufiered 
her  love  to  conquer  her  discretion ;  who  has  been 
left  by  him  who  ruined  her,  and  who  is  .now  an 
outcast  and  a  pauper/ 

^^  ^  Ah,  that  appeal  shall  not  be  in  vain  to  me  !" 
replied  Charles;  ^  for  at  this  moment,  my  own, 
my  dear  Louisa  may  be  a  forlorn  wretch !  — 
Good  God !  what  ails  you  ?  Let  me  lift  y9u 
again.    Here,  watchman,  bring  your  lantern  here.^ 

" '  Nay,  nay,  do  not  let  him  come.  I  fell 
from  weakness.  I  was  afraid  you  were  going  to 
harrow  my  very  soul  by  some  recital.  But  dp 
not and  that  name  too— it  cannot  be  !^ 
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**'  ^  Most  heartily  glad  I  am  to  see  you  so 
moved ;  it  is  a  sign  of  a  repentant  spirit.  I  am 
no  clergyman^  but,  thank  Ood !  I  am  a  man. 
If  my  own  dear  sister  conid  but  be  reclaimed, 
even  by  the  vicissitudes  of  fortune  which  you 
have  undergone,  I  would  receive  her,  and  even 
Hany  should  be  foigiven.^ 

^'  Louisa  leaped  upon  her  feet,  and  turning  the 
stranger  towards  the  light,  looked  for  a  second 
upon  his  &ce,  and  Billing  with  her  arms  round 
his  neck,  exclaimed,  '  Charles  Stanhope,  forgive 
— fiMgive  your  sister !' 

*^  I  need  tell  you  no  more,^  continued  the  good 
old  man  as  he  wij^ed  the  tears  from  his  &ce. 

^^  I  knew'  that  Charles  Stanhope,  who  had 
entered  the  army  shortly  after  my  son  first  be- 
came acquainted  with  him  in  Paris,  was  in 
Londoti;  and  on  my  return  to  England  after 
the  burial  of  Hairy,  I  hastened  to  discover  his 
abode.  '  I  found  him  with  Louisa  under  his 
roof.  I  did  all  that  wealth  and  afBuence  could  do 
to  restore  her  to  her  former  .position — I  placed 
her  in  ind^qpendence  ;  and  I  have  thus  endea- 
voured to  make  some  trifling  amends  for  the  in- 
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jury  she  sustained  by  my  son^s  conduct.  She  is 
since  married.  She  has  lived  to  see  Cavendish 
altered  in  his  dress  and  manner,  almost  a  vagrant 
on  the  parish  ;  nay,  he  has  even  solicited  charity 
from  her — ^he  has  sued  to  her  he  nearly  ruined ; 
and  I  loved  Louisa  with  a  father^s  love  when  I 
heard  that  she  had  discovered  the  almost  un* 
known  retreat  of  that  ruined  scoundrel,  and  had 
sent  him  some  money,  with  merely  these  words 
in  the  envelope,  ^  From  Louisa  Stanhope  to  Mr. 
Cavendish/ 

"  Robert,  in  this  world  true  is  the  Scripture -«- 
^  Man  is  bom  unto  misery  as  the  sparks  fly  up- 
wards.^ It  is  our  duty  to  live  for  others  as 
well  as  ourselves ;  and  let  me  implore  you  not 
to  spurn  the  abject  creature  of  distress,  or  insult 
the  fallen  by  ridiculing  their  miseries;  and  be 
this  engraven  in  your  heart,  that  when  it  shall 
please  God  to  bless  you  with  a  wife  and  a  fiunUy, 
beware  of  the  danger  of  idleness;  implant  in 
your  children  a  due  and  proper  sense  of  religion,-*- 
teach  them  to  be  honourable  ;  make  it  their  boast 
to  be  gentlemen  in  the  fullest  acceptation  of  the 
term  :  and  remember,  that  early  habits  of  Mver- 
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ence  to  God  and  obedience  to  their  parents  is 
best  inculcated  by  example ;  for  true  is  the  say- 
ing of  Johnson,  *  Religion,  the  rewards  of  which 
are  distant,  and  which  are  animated  merely  by 
&ith  and  hope,  would  glide  by  degrees  from  the 
mind  if  they  were  not  reinvigorated  and  reim- 
pressed  by  constant  calls  to  worship,  and  by  the 
salutary  influence  of  example.'* 

^^  And  now  good  night !  You  have  a  spice  of 
the  proper  gentleman  in  your  manner — you  know 
that  it  is  not  the  coat  which  makes  the  man  ;  and 
little  did  you  dream  when  you  opened  your  pew- 
door  to  the  poor,  old,  and  apparently  wretched, 
pilgrim,  that  you  admitted  a  man  who  could  com- 
mand every  luxury  in  life,  but  who  cannot  enjoy 
them.     Here  I  could  remain——^ 

"  Then  do  remain,'^  interrupted  Robert.  "Here 
you  are  welcome  :  whatever  I  have  is  at  your 
service.*' 

**Many  thanks  to  you,  Robert  ! — ^may  God 
bless  you,  and  giant  you  happiness  in  this  life ! 
Good  night  again.  Do  not  alarm  yourself  if  you 
hear  me  moving  during  the  night :  I  am  an  old 
curiofity,  and  must  have  my  way.    Good  night  !^ 
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CHAPTER  X. 

Robert   felt  considerably  relieved  when  the 
old    gentleman    left    bim   and   retired    to   rest. 
The  story  of  Harry  and  Louisa  struck  deep  in 
his   heart ;   and  when  he   turned   in  a   restless, 
feverish  manner  upon  his  pillow,  he  thought  of 
the  rascality  of  the  man  who  thus  could  use  a 
woman.     O  that  he  had  treasured  up  the    say- 
ings of  that  man  in  his  heart  !     O  that  he  had 
never  left  him  !    His  resolutions  as  to  future  con- 
duct were  like  the  repentance  of  the  sick  repro- 
bate :    relieve  him  of  his   malady,  and  his  evil 
propensities  return  ;  physic  him  back  into  health, 
and  you  purge  out  his  penitence.     Sad  picture  of 
human  frailties,  but  not  overdrawn. 

Douglass  awoke  rather  later  the  following 
morning,  and  to  his  surprise  learned  that  his  old 
friend  had  departed — not  this  Iife»  but  firom  his 
house.       The  maid   told   him,  that    about    six 
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o'clock  she  foand  the  gentleman  in  the  hall, 
with  the  portmanteau  packed,  and  brushing — if 
it  is  not  a  Hibernicism  —  his  hat  with  a  silk 
handkerchief.  He  desired  her  always  to  use  her 
master's  the  same  way  :  "  brushes  are  bad  things,*" 
he  said,  ^^and  only  invented  by  tailors  to  ruin 
clothes  before  they  were  half  worn  out.''  He 
put  five  shillings  into  the  giri's  hands,  and  said, 
— "  Now  tell  your  master  to  remember  me ;  but 
I  desire  you  will  not  awake  him,  and  tell  him 
that  I  have  left  his  house.  Thank  you,  my  pretty 
lass,  I  will  carry  my  own  portmanteau ; — so,  here 
I  am  outside,  and  Ood  bless  the  owner !  for  I 
have  had  more  real  pleasure  in  this  house,  humble 
as  it  is,  than  in  the  costly  palace  I  call  my  own. 
Do  you,  Mary,  give  my  kindest  remembrance  to 
your  master,  and  tell  him  he  shall  hear  from  me 
when  he  least  expects  it.  Good-b'ye,  my  little 
rosy-fiured  damsel !  Why,  you  look  like  the  first 
blush  of  dawn  upon  a  spring  morning !  If  I  had 
your  health  and  happiness,  you  might  have  my 
age  and  purse— and  I  should  be  a  gainer  by  the 
exchange." 

"  Have  you  any  idea,  Mary,  what  may  be  his 
name  ?"  asked  Douglass. 
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"  No,  sir,^  replied  the  little  servant,  who  had 
been  much  flattered  by  the  old  man^s  compli- 
ments, and  who  exulted  in  her  riches — her  crown, 
— "  No,  sir,  I  never  could  find  out ;  and  although 
I  did  use  the  privilege  of  our  sex,  curiosity,  yet 
all  I  could  discover  were  the  letters  on  a  pocket- 
handkerchief  which  he  one  morning  foigot  to  put 
in  his  pocket :  they  were  worked  in  the  same 
coloured  silk  as  the  pocket-handkerchief  itself 
and  I  made  out  a  B  and  an  H ;  and  on  his 
portmanteau,  just  over  the  lock,  and  under  the 
leather,  was  a  small  round  plate  with  an  H 
upon  it." 

"  Did  you  never  see  any  letters  of  his,  Mary?^ 
continued  Douglass ;  '^  for  you  seem  to  have 
made  use  of  your  eyes.  Did  you  never  see  any 
papers, — in  short,  anything  that  had  his  name 
upon  it  ?^ 

"  Never,  sir,  and  I  am  sure  I  tried  all  I  could ; 
for  he  was  so  kind  in  his  manner  to  me,  that  I 
wanted  very  much  to  remember  his  name.** 

^^  Just  run  over  to  the  inn^  and  find  out  if 
he  went  by  the  Cheltenham  coach,*^  said  Dou- 
glass ;  ^'  or  if  he  went  in  a  post-chaise ;— -in  short, 
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find  out  all  you  can  about  him.     But  stop, — put 
the  kettle  on  the  hob  first,  and  get  breakfast.'''* 

Robert  looked  at  the  vacant  place  at  his  table 
as  a  kind  husband  does  vfhen  his  wife  has  de- 
serted him :  he  seemed  to  have  lost  a  companion 
that  he  had  known  for  years.  For  the  last  two 
days  he  had  assumed  a  kind  of  parental  sway, 
and. had  managed  the  fire  and  the  coal-skuttle 
as  if  they  were  his.  own  property:  he  certainly 
hardly  fed  the  fire,  and  nearly  starved  his  host 
with  cold. 

Mary^s  return  produced  no  desirable  commu- 
nication. *'  He  had  gone  by  one  of  the  early 
coaches,  not  to  Cheltenham,  but  to  London.  They 
knew  nothing  about  him,  and  wanted  if  possible 
to  know  less.  They  wondered  how  a  gentleman 
who  had  always  behaved  himself  as  such  could 
house  and  feed  such  a  miserable  curmudgeon, 
and  allow  such  a  skinflint  to  peck  and  perch  in  his 
roost.** 

**  Very  well,^  thought  Douglass  to  himself,  *'  the 
world  may  scoff  and  sneer,  the  old  maids  may 
turn  up  their  eyes  and  their  noses,  but  I  shall 
ef^r  be  proud  of  having  given  that  old  man  the. 
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run  of  my  house:  he  has  at  any  rate,  to  use 
the  language  of  the  author  he  always  quoted, 
^  given  an  ardour  to  virtue,  and  confidence  to 
truth.'*  His  story  is  worth  all  the  wine  he 
drank;  and  as  for  any  other  expense,  he  saved 
it  all  in  the  coals  and  the  candles.  If  I  follow 
his  advice,  I  shall  be  the  better  roan;  and  for 
once  I  have  found  out  it  is  not  exactly  true, 
^  that  advice  when  asked  is  seldom  well  re- 
ceived ;  and  when  it  is  not  aaked^  it  is  decidedly 
impertinent.'*'" 

Thus  Robert  continued  moralizing  and  tack* 
ing  together  '^  wise  saws  and  modem  instances,^ 
until  he  remembered  that  four  days  had  passed, 
and  that  he  had  never  visited  Margaret  Anson, 
the  prettiest  girl  in  the  village,  and  one,  to  say 
the  truth,  with  whom  he  fancied  himself  very 
much  in  love.  Until  the  old  gentleman  called, 
he  had  never  missed  a  day  without  blockading 
the  high  street,  or  occasionally  stopping  dote 
to  the  little  garden-gate  which  led  to  the  neat 
cottage  in  which  was  domiciled  his  only  hope. 

The  Ansons  were  of  good  birth,   and  coinld 
trace  back,  by  the  means  of  old  books,  and  now 
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and  then  a  straggling  warrior,  a  dear  descent, — 
clear  at  least  to  them, — from  the  Conqueror ;  and 
throughout  the  many  ramifications  of  that  old 
tree  of  genealogy  in  all  its  shoots  and  branches, 
it  may  be  questioned  if  it  oyer  shot  out  a  leaf 
so  beautifully  fonned,  so  exquisitely  fs^hioned, 
as  Margaret.  She  was  tall,  or  rather  above  the 
middle  stature  of  women ;  she  had  large  dark 
blue  eyes,  with  dark  brown  hair  —  nay,  almost 
a  black,  which  gave  her  countenance  a  light 
of  fire  when  she  blazed  up,  as  she  sometimes 
did,  thai  could  not  fail  to  produce  a  most  vivid 
sensation.  But,  alas  !  how  very  often  do  we  see 
in  human  life  the  picture  of  Margaret !  How 
often  do  we  see  the  gayest  dressed  man — the  dandy 
covered  with  chains  and  rings,  bedizened  with 
woiked  waistcoats  and  satin, — the  one  whose 
pocket  and  whose  brain  is  the  most  shallow  I 
Many  may  have  seen,  when  shawl  after  shawl 
in  all  their  splendour  have  been  unrolled, — ^when 
silk  wxapper  after  silk  wrapper  has  been  un- 
wound, the  dead,  cold,  disgusting  corpse  of  a  Tar- 
tar; and  may  know  that,  in  spite  of  the  gold 
which  surrounds  its  surGu^,  how  bitter  is  the 
pill  concealed  beneath  ? 
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'^  Such  was  Margaret, — a  splendid  casket  cdB- 
taining  a  coal.  She  had  the  fiiirest  fbim  and 
loveliest  face  that  man  ever  dared  to  dote  upon ; 
but  she  was  idle,  selfish,  proud,  morose.  Mat^ 
garet  knew  no  pleasure  but  in  society;  to  be 
condemned  to  her  own  resources  was  a  cnAe 
she  avoided  by  sleep.  She  was  one  of  thoa^ 
mealy  women,  who,  in  spite  of  clear  skins'  add 
vivid  eyes,  are  strangers  to  the  genial  warmth  M 
love,  and  never  feel  its  influence  saving  whtt 
it  gratifies  their  vanity. 

^'  Robert  did  not  know  her  then,  but  he  htM 
since  known  her  better :  bitterly  has  he  repented 
the  re-continuation  of  his  visits  after  the  depaitnre 
of  the  old  man.  He  loved, — at  least  he  thongbt 
so :  he  could  never  bring  himself  to  any  naeflfl 
occupation  ;  and  he  dissembled  when  he  appeand 
to  read  and  study  in  the  society  of  the  old 
gentleman; — wherever  he  fixed  his  eyes,  there 
were  Margaret^s;  and  although  he  was  blind  ai 
regarded  her  beauty,  yet  he  was  not  blind  t6 
the  situation  in  which  he  stood :  he  felt  himaelf 
tolerated  rather  than  encouraged ;  when  no  otMr 
man  could  be   found  to   dawdle  out  the 
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Doug^aflB  was  considered  as  a  conyenient  friend, 
vliose  poverty  would  starve  love,  and  who  would 
never  venture  to  offer  a  hand  which  held  not  a 
heavy  purse  ; — in  short,  he  was  considered  much 
in  the  light  that  the  Author  of  ''  The  Life  of  a 
Sailor^  has  ventured  to  pourtray  midshipmen  in 
1809, — *^  Kind  of  dogs  to  fetch  and  carry.'''' 
He  walked  in  and  out  of  the  house  like  a  tame 
nbbit,  and  was  believed  as  timid  and  as  inno- 
cent as  Joseph;  but  his  timidity  arose  from 
love,— -he  was  miserable  when  absent  from  her. 
He  did  not  dare  to  venture  an  offer,  because 
he  saw  that  whenever  a  popinjay  with  long 
^urs  and  dyed  moustache  made  his  appearance, 
he  was  decoyed  by  the  old  mother,  whilst  Mar- 
ipoet^s  eyes  w«re  turned  as  a  breaching  battery 
•gainst  the  outworks  of  the  soldier^s  heart.  Ro- 
bert has  since  believed  that  these  men  saw 
through  the  frail  covering  of  Margaret;  for  al- 
though many  flirted,  not  one  offered.  They 
say  hunger  can  tame  a  lion,  and  also,  that  if 
you  tread  on  a  worm  it  will  turn.  Oh,  how 
long"— how  many  months  did  Robert  hunger 
aiker  Margaret !     He  watched  her  steps  with  rap- 

YOh,   I.  !« 
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ture;   day  after  day  he  vLnted  the  cottage— he 
watched  for  some  &vouiable  symptom,  he  looked 
for  some  responding  glances,  he  listened  for  some 
unexpected  sigh.     He  might  haye  watched^  and 
looked,  and  listened  until  Doomsday,-— Maigarers 
heart  was  occupied  solely  by  itself;  and  she  re- 
garded him  more  as  a  useful  appendage   than 
dreamt  of  him  as  a  lover.     Douglass  had  often 
met  with  rebukes  and  rebuffit  in  the  unguarded 
hints  of  one  or  two  of  the  Ansons  ;  but  Mar- 
garet had  been   either  too  kind  or  too  sleepy 
to  give  vent  to  her  feelings.     Upon  the  subject 
of  the  old  man,  he  had  however  some  few  difli- 
culties  to  overcome.    Some  of  his  very  best  friends 
took   the  trouble   to  circulate  that  the  account 
Robert  gave  of  his  own  &mily  was  all  61se ;  that 
the  strange   man  who  had  excited  such  atten- 
tion in  the  village  was  his  &thcr,  who  had  just 
met  with   some  reverses  in  his  business,  being 
by  trade  a  kind  of  omnium  gaiherum  trader,  and 
had  visited  his  son  in  the  hopes  of  getting  scnne 
little  assistance.     The  charge  was  supported  jnoft^ 
upon  circumstantial  than  positive  evidence;  but 
your  old  tattlers  and  retailers  of  scandal  or  in- 
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raits  prefer  the  fonn^  to  the  latter  ;-^it  gi^es 
siidi  scope  to  the  imaginatioD,  it  supplies  a  better 
field  for  the  war  of  words,  and  it  gives  a  value  to 
a  whisper,  which  otherwise  might  have  **  died  un- 
heaid  away.^ 

*'  If  it  had  been  a  respeetable  friend,^  quoth 
one,  ^^  he  would  have  trotted  him  to  the  cottage, 
and  saved  hiinself  and  his  red-anned  servant  from 
the  expense  and  trouble  of  a  dinner."" 

**  Ay,"  replied  a  second ;  **  and  he  would 
not  have  moped  all  day  in  his  narrow  cell  like 
a  monk  at  his  confession,  had  he  not  been 
ashamed  of  his  &ther,  and  willing  to  avoid  in- 
tenogation.^ 

80  that  whilst  Douglass  was  cherishing  an 
old  friend  of  his  fiither'^s — ^whilst  he  was  making 
an  old  and  infiim  man  enjoy  some  of  the  bless- 
ings of  this  life,  he  was  incurring  all  the  malice, 
all  the  venom  of  a  female  community. 

The  attoraey  of  the  village,  about  as  great  a 
rogue   as   that    honouiable    society   can   boast, 
only  dbook  his  head,  and  observed,  ^^  Poor  fellow  ! 
it  is  not  his  fiuilt  if  his  fiither  is  a  hawker  of 
lags  about  town ;  no  man  is  responsible  for  the 
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bink  of  ki:}  kre.**  Tlic  {Mnon,  who  wms  an  ho- 
nest, excellnic  pcxsoo,  asked  what  it  could  ng>- 
zifj  CO  ock<zs  if  Mr.  Donglan  chose  to  feed 
tke  dccrepiu  or  extend  his  charity  to  the  in* 
ion.  Bat  amomrst  the  women  he  lost  consider^ 
able  gToond,  —  findr,  fw  haTing  done  a  good 
action  in  admitting  the  stianger  to  his  pew,  whidi 
was  called  lanitj ;  and  secondly,  for  having  forced 
himsdf  into  their  sodetT  under  filse  colours. 

Robert  could  not  but  obserte  this :  the  alter- 
ation in  the  nods  of  the  ladies  was  evident ;  he 
was  ncTer  asked  to  join  the  attorney  and  the 
doctor  at  whist,  nor  was  he  ever  &Toured  afttf 
church  with  the  friendly  bow  of  acquaintance; 
the  &ct  isj  he  was  ncariy  sent  to  CoTcntry,  and 
by  being  still  admitted  to  the  Anaons,  neariy 
bred  a  division  in  that  once  peaceful  ndghbour- 
hood. 

One  day  in  spring,  for  the  winter  had  pass- 
ed  and  he  had  been  n^ected,  when  he  was 
walking  by  the  side  of  Maigaret,  and  making 
all  manner  of  pretty  speeches,  she  suddenly  turn* 
ed  round,  and  looking  him  full  in  the  fiu:e,  said— 
^*  Piay  Robert,''*  (she  always  called  him  Robert,)* 


abk-  -rouii.l,  —  firstly,  for 
action  in  admitting  the  straii 
vu  called  vanity ;  snd  secon 
hiinsdf  into  theii  Bociety  un< 

Robert  conld  not  but  obi 
ation  in  the  nods  of  the  la 
was  ncTCT  aiked  to  join  t 
doctor  at  irhist,  nor  was  I 
dini^  with  tlie  friendly  1 
the  &ct  is,  he  was  ne«riy  i 
bjr  being  rtill  admitted  t 
bred  a  diviuon  in  that  on> 
hood. 

One  day  is  spring,   foi 
ed  and  he  had  been  ne 
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^*  wbo  iras  that  old  man  who  visited  you  for  four 
days  in  November  kst  ?^ 

**  Why  really,  Maigaret,^  he  answered,  (ob- 
serve the  fianiliarity,)  ^*  I  do  not  know***^ 

^*  Nonsense  I""  retorted  the  girl :  **  you  ought 
to  be  ashamed  to  deny  one  whom,  you  must 
knowT 

**  That  may  all  be  very  just  as  a  remark,^  he 
interrupted ;  *^  but  it  is  a  fiurt  that  I  can  put 
my  hand  upon  my  heart  and  solemnly  swear 
that  I  do  not  know  his  name,  his  calling,  or  his 
abode.^ 

**  Well,  Robert,  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  say 
so,  as  it  must  breed  a  little  distrust  between 
us:  I  cannot  pay  you  so  bad  a  compliment  as 
to  bdieve  you  would  admit  a  stranger  whom  you 
ncTer  saw  in  your  life  into  your  house,  or  that 
you  are  quite  such  a  fool  as  to  think  we  believe 
it.'' 

^^  I  am  sure,  Maigaret,''  he  replied,  not  a  little 

hurt  by  the  remaik,  <*  that  I  have  never  since 

I  had  the  pleasure  of  knowing  you — and  a  great 

and  real  pleasure  it  has  been — ^told  you  one  word 

of  untruth ;  and  I  repeat  again,  that  I  never  saw 
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ili>trii-t  iii»  .  |)i  rli:ip-  voii  will  crt-ilit  hrr. 

••  l'])(.)]i    vo'ir    li":iour   and   wdpL      ^:ii'l 
garet,  looking  right  through  him  with  those 
tifiJ  eyes  of  hers,  "  is  not   that  dirty  old 
your  father  ?'" 

Robert  looked  at  her  in  cool  disgust  1 
he  answered  the  question.  **  Maigaret,^  h( 
for  his  blood  was  up,  —  "  Margaret,  yo' 
lieve  me  as  false  as  yourself  V^  She  staita 
astonishment.  "  Nay,  hear  me  out,^  he 
tinned.  ^^  You  hear  me  pledge  the  hono) 
word  of  a  gentleman  that  I  do  not  kno 
person  ;  and  you  then,  having  eridentlj  at 
me  as  a  liar  in  your  own  mind,  ask  me  il 
not  my  father.  Could  I  by  any  subterfoj 
any  compromise  of  conscience,  if  that  ma; 
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that  you  are  not  the  person  you  represent  your- 
self to  be.  It  is  the  generally  circulated  report 
that  baa  made  me  ask  the  question ;  and  although 
you  pledge  your  word  and  your  honour,  which 
I  am  bound  to  believe,  yet  I  say  it  again,  that 
I  never  thought  you  such  a  noodle  before.^ 

"  And  can  you,''  he  replied,  "  Ibten  to  all  the 
rubbish  whidi  idle  women  think  proper  to  talk  ? 
Rely  upon  this,  Maigaret,""  he  said  as  he  took 
her  hand,  **  that  I  never  have  told  you  a  &Ise- 
hood,  and  that  all  I  say  or  do  when  by  your 
aide  is  guided  by  sincerity  and  truth.*"  Margaret 
looked  up,  and  Robert  felt  his  heart  bumping 
about  like  a  parched  pea  upon  a  drumhead. 

It  has  been  remarked  before  now,  that  the 
greater  the  excitement,  the  greater  is  the  reac- 
tion ;  and  those  are  trivial  observers  of  life  who 
&il  in  seeing  that  a  woman's  heart  becomes  the 
softest  immediately  after  she  has  steeled  it  in  ob- 
duracy. Hence  wom^  who  resolve  not  to  accept 
a  man  wind  themselves  up  to  the  refusal,  and 
the  next  second  burst  into  tears.  This  is  a 
natural  reaction,  and  not  hypocrisy,  as  has  been 
averred. 
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was  not  strictly  true ;  and  now  I  tell  you  another 
truth  I  have  longed  many  times  to  diyolge.  Ix»ok 
at  this  dear  little  hand  in  mine,  Margaret.^  She 
looked  upon  it  as  if  it  had  been  a  stone.  **  Do 
you  see  how  well  formed  mine  is  to  hold  and  to 
protect  it  ?^ 

"  Yes/'  said  she. 

Robert  startled  and  x^ntinued :  <<  Then  Bcocpt 
mine  as  the  protector  of  yours.  Oh,  make  me 
really  happy  !  Whatever  I  haye  is  yours.  Say,  mj 
you  love  me, — say  you  accept  me  as  your  ho*- 
band.**^  She  looked  at  him  for  some  time :  they 
say,  if  a  woman  considers,  she  is  lost.  Robert 
trembled  with  anxiety ;  he  felt  his  limbs  totter 
beneath  their  weight ;  he  watched  every  glance— 
the  murder  was  out,  he  had  spoken,  and  now  his 
doom  was  about  to  be  completed.  He  was  afiiid 
the  poor  girl  would  have  £Eiinted ;  he  was  ready  to 
catch  the  falling  angel  in  his  arms  ;  he  was  in  tke 
horror  of  suspense,  when  she  turned  short  round 
upon  her  heel,  burst  out  a-laughing,  and  ran 
home,  leaving  Robert  like  a  statue  fixed  to  the 
ground,  and  looking  at  the  flying  figure  of  Ae 
nymph. 

It  would  not  be  a  very  pleasant  amusement  to 
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nuomage  reocJlection  for  tbe  bittet  feeUng  of  dis- 
(^^intmeni,  wounded  pride,  or  crushed  hope,  which 
ofercame  him ;  but  such  was  his  very  unusual 
nuuiner  at  dinner,  that  eten  Mary  was  struck 
iate  audh  a  heap,  that  she  thought  him,  what  he 
certainly  was  for  the  moment,  mad.  A  note,  how- 
ever, firom  the  cottage,  begging  him  to  spend  the 
eveniiig  there,  reanimated  him ;  although  he  might 
have  aeen  :that  the  inritation  pkieed  his  tamed- 
labbtt  visits  rather  out  of  the  question  for  the 
fiiture.         ... 

Mrs.  Anson  was  a  kind  woman,  and  knew  how 
to-  Had  for  oUiers,  for  she  had  suffered  herself 
when  her  husband  died ;— «he  knew  by  experience 
kow  hard  it  is  to  part  with  one  we  love;  and 
she  could  .likewise  imagine  that  a  man  mig^t 
feel  a  rabnke  of  love,  and  feel  it  deeply.  Mar- 
garet had  told  the  whole  story  just  as  unconcern- 
ed as  if  Robert,  had  offered  her  an  unripe  pear 
tnd  she  £ad  refused  it ;  she  had  entered  into  all 
the  particulars  without  the  slightest  emotion,  and 
not  knowing,  the  power  of  feeing,  she  could  not 
aedit  that'She  had  inflicted  any  pain  upon  an- 
other.    Robert  accepted  this  invitation,  for  hope 
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seemed  concealed  in  Pandoxm^s  box ;  lie  tkoQi^ 
all  the  eyil  was  out,  and  that  her  mother  migkt 
have  alteied  the  determination  of  the  dangbter. 
Margaret  met  him  at  the  door  with  her  nml 
welcome :  she  asked  him  if  he  remained  long  in 
the  fidd  after  she  left  him  ;  and  if  he  had  not  been 
blinded  by  her  beaatj,  he  might  have  known  ker 
for  the  heartless,  worthless  creature  he  afterwudi 
found  her.  Mrs.  Anson  took  him  aside,  and-  in 
the  kindest  manner  offered  a  palliative  fiir  her 
daughter's  behaviour:  she  said,  that  for  beiself 
and  her  daughter  she  could  answer,  by  aaying 
that  Margaret  had  never  observed  any  particular 
alteration  on  Robert's  part ;  and  that  the  fieqnent 
intimacy  for  such  a  length  of  time  without  any 
declaration,  was  a  sufficient  proof  to  them  that  he 
had  no  serious  intentions :  she  then,  as  kindly  as 
woman  can  speak  about  insuperable  objectioiis, 
mentioned  his  fortune,  and  her  knowledge  thai  he 
had  no  expectation  for  the  future ;  and,  after  a 
vast  number  of  compliments  to  himself,  declar- 
ed that  Margaret  still  highly  valued  his  fidend- 
ship,  although  she  hoped  he  would  never  mention 
the  subject  of  love  any  more.     Once  or  twice  a 
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been  your  manner  in  thns  giving  me  to  under- 
stand that  I  have  no  prospect  of  suocesa  here- 
after, yet  I  cannot  help  lamenting  that  you  ding 
to  some  sinister  idea  relative  to  that  old  man,  who 
was  a  friend  of  my  btheFs,  and  to  whom  I  ex- 
tended the  little  civility  I  had  to  oSer.^ 

*^  Oh,  then  you  did  know  him  ?^  she  hastily 
replied. 

^^  No,  indeed  I  did  not,^  said  Robert ;  ^'  and 
if  at  this  moment  I  were  to  be  hung  at  the  gal- 
lows, and  the  naming  of  that  man^s  name  would 
save  me,  I  should  be  hung  to  a  certainty.'^  She 
turned  away  with  an  incredulous  sneer,  and  Ro- 
bert saw  his  sentence  of  exclusion  written  legibly 
enough  on  the  countenance  of  his  dear  friend 
Mrs.  Anson. 

It  happened  about  four  months  afterwards, 
that  one  or  two  young  men  dropped  in  to  Mrs. 
AnsonX  and  Robert  was  one  of  the  party.  After 
that  once  national,  and  now  doubly  national  be- 
verage, since  it  is  picked  from  our  own  hedges- 
tea,  a  dance  was  proposed,  and  Robert  stood  up 
opposite  to  Margaret  in  a  state  of  utter  despon- 
dency.    He  thought  it  was  for  the  last  time  that 


"^ 
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he  ahoQld  tondi  her  hand ;  and  although  he  did 
not  fieel  any  particnlar  angry  feeling  against 
her  or  her  mother,  yet  he  felt  mortified  that 
he  was  so  long  discredited :  it  was  evident  that 
the  old  ragman  was  bdieved  to  be  his  sire, 
and  that  finom  his  situation  in  life  he  was 
ashamed  of  his  parent.  In  the  course  of  a 
Bian'*s  life,  he  must  fiuse  many  miseries,  and  be 
oceasionally  supremely  unfortunate;  but  it  is  a 
strange  fitct,  that  no  calamity  ever  orertakes  us 
without  our  being  forewarned  that  something 
is  about  to  occur.  A  man  still  exists  who  once 
stumbled  into  law,  and  although  he  felt  his  case 
was  sure,  if  truth  and  justice  could  avail,  yet 
before  he  went  into  court  he  remarked  to  the 
attorney,  ^*  It  is  no  use,  I  fed  I  am  to  lose  it ;" 
and  he  did.  A  month  previously  to  this,  and  the 
same  trial,  when  the  morning  came  on  which  that 
esse  was  to  be  heard,  he  said,  *^  I  will  lay  thou- 
sands that  I  am  not  beat  this  day:^  the  trial 
was  postponed,  and  both  warnings  proved  correct. 
Let  not  the  hasty  reader  brand  this  as  a  boyish 
superstition  ;  our  greatest  heroes  have  been  fore- 
warned of  iheir  &te,  and  have   been   shot   the 
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same  evening.  Nelson  had  a  tinge  of  this  at 
Tra&lgar,  and  Sir  Peter  Parker  openly  expressed 
it  the  night  of  his  death. 

I'hey  had  danced  one  quadrille,  and  Robert 
had  lugged  his  legs  after  him  something  like  a 
sweep  does  his  broom,  when  he  felt  a  lightness 
of  heart  for  which  he  could  not  account.  Ak 
though  in  the  titters  of  the  girls  and  the  looki 
of  the  men  he  could  see  that  he  waa^  the  object 
of  distrust  and  remark,  yet  suddenly  he  felt  mt 
elasticity  of  mind  which  a  Londoner  feels  whffti 
hastily  removed  to  Paris.  He  laughed  wbA 
flirted,  and,  in  spite  of  all  untoward  etenti^ 
he  never  felt  happier  in  his  life«  Aboul 
eleven  o^clock  the  dance  was  done,  (he  tngr 
brought,  and  silence  succeeded  the  noise  of  youth 
and  merriment.  It  was  during  that  pause,  that 
the  servant  entered,  and  said  that  Mr.  Douglass 
was  wanted  immediately  at  home, — ^that  a  gentle* 
man  had  arrived  from  London  in  great  haste,  and 
begged  that  Mr.  Douglass  would  see  him  directly. 

To  the  inquiries,  Robert  only  learned  that 
the  stranger  was  a  middle-aged  man,  that  he 
came  down  post,  and  had  not  arrived  more  than 
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fire  ntnates.  In  a  country  vilTage,  a  post-chatte 
is  an  object  of  scrntiny  by  day  ;  but  when  it 
comes  in  the  shape  of  a  despatch  by  night,  every 
tdfigue  is  sure  to  be  employed  in  giving  forth 
opmions  upon  the  object.  The  carnage  and 
hemes  had  gtee  to  the  Elephant  and  Dormouse, 
and  curiosity  was  strongly  excited.  Robert  ad- 
vuieed  to  shake  hands  for  the  last  time,  as  he 
tkodght,  with  Mrs.  Anson.  He  remarked  a  con- 
sideraUe  ehange  in  her  manner;  ^e  seemed 
softened  d»wn  a  little,  and  hoped  Robert  would 
call  to-«ioxTow.  Even  Margaret  was  kind,  and  in 
the  expfession  that  she  hoped  nothing  serious  had 
oecttited,  betrayed  a  momentary  feeling  for  his 
iatavest)  ^nd,  he  thought,  welfare  in  life. 


I . 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

Roberta's  house  was  not  more  than  five  hun- 
dred yards  from  the  cottage,  and  he  took  about 
two  hops,  skips,  and  jumps  to  arrive  at  the  door. 
Here  he  found  a  short  pragmatical-looking  man 
in  fiill  possession  of  the  fire,  rubbing  his  hands 
and  looking  quite  at  home.  On  Robertas  entrance 
he  rose,  and  having  asked  him  if  he  was  Mr. 
Robert  Douglass,  the  son  of  John  Douglass 
deceased,  he  gave  him  a  very  smiling  look,  and 
told  him  that  he  had  come  post  to  see  him, 
having  business  of  great  importance  to  transact. 

''  In  the  first  place,  sir,^  he  said  to  Robert, 
''it  is  my  duty  to  ask  you  some  few  questions, 
which  I  trust  you  will  do  me  the  &vour  to 
answcr.^^  Douglass  nodded  assent,  and  he  pro- 
ceeded. "  Pray,  sir,  were  you  ever  acquainted 
with  one  Mr.  Benjamin  Houghton  ^^ 
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"  Never,  sir,"  replied  Douglass ;  **  I  have  ne- 
ver bad  the  honour  of  knowing  any  such  person »  I 
assure  jou.**^  And  Robert  began  to  look  round 
his  room  to  see  that  none  of  his  furniture  had 
walked. 

**  I  think,  sir,**  replied  the  little  quiz,  '*  you 
must  be  labouring  under  some  mistake,  for  I 
am  sure  /  have  made  none.  Is  not  this  your 
name,  the  name  and  number  of  your  street, 
the  village  in  which  you  reside,  the  name  of 
Jrour  &ther  and  your  family  ?"  " 

Douglass  looked  at  the  memorandum,  which 
^as  made  in  a  pocket-book,  and  then  regarding 
his  visitor  full  in  the  face,  (he  could  have  pocketed 
kim  had  it  been  requisite,)  he  answered,  ^*  Yes, 
ttr,  most  certainly,  this  can  be  meant  for  no  other 
than  myself.^ 

*^  If,  sir,^  continued  the  stranger,  *'  you  have 
any  letter  directed  to  you  which  may  have  come 
by  the  post,  will  you  be  kind  enough  to  show 
me  the  direction  ?^ 

•'  To  be  sure  I  will,'*  replied  Robert,  open- 
ing his  desk  and  handing  out  one,  which  the 
little  gentleman  ran  his  eye  over  and  returned 
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to  him,  saying,  ^^  Are  you  quite  sure,  sir,  you 
do  not  know  any  person  of  the  name  of  Ben- 
jamin Houghton  ?*" 

^^  I  am  just  as  certain,  sir,  as  that  I  have  the 
honour  of  seeing  you  before  me,''  replied  Dou- 
glass. '^  To  the  best  of  my  knowledge  and 
belief,  I  only  have  had  one  person  besides  your- 
self inside  these  doors  with  whose  name  I  was 
not  acquainted  ;  and  he  was  an  old  gentleman  to 
whom  I  offered  some  civility.*" 

"  Is  it  long,  sir,  since  he  left  you  ?^  continued 
the  stranger. 

^^  It  may  be  now  about  three  or  four  months,^ 
was  replied. 

"  Will  you  describe  him,  if  you  please?  for 
I  &ncy  this  is  the  same  gentleman,*"  resumed 
the  stranger. 

Robert  did  so  in  no  very  good  humour;  for 
he  by  no  means  relished  this  kind  of  examina- 
tion, and  certainly  was  not  in  the  vein  to  be 
over  and  above  civil  to  this  stranger,  for  he  put 
the  questions  to  him  as  a  matter  of  right,  which 
Robert  did  not  comprehend. 

'^  I  am  satisfied,''  replied  the  stranger,  <*  that 
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we  have  made  no  mistake.  And  now,  sir,  I  shall, 
after  apologising  for  what  may  seem  a  liberty,  con« 
yey  to  you  a  piece  of  intelligence  which  I  hope  may 
convince  you  that  my  questions  were  absolutely 
necessary.  I  am,  sir,  the  solicitor  of  the  late 
Mr.  Benjamin  Houghton ;  and  I  have  no  doubt, 
from  his  general  eccentric  manner,  that  he  for 
some  purpose, — ^perhaps  the  unfortunate  death  of 
bis  son,  who  committed  suicide  in  Paris,»-conceal- 
ed  his  name.  He  has  indeed  for  some  few  years 
been  a  kind  of  wandering  hermit '''' 

^*  He  used  to  call  himself  a  pilgrim,^  Robert 
inteirupted. 

<<  You  are  right,  sir,  and  he  seldom  remained 
long  in  one  place.^     Here  the  solicitor  paused. 

<*  He  has  been  the  cause  of  great  anxiety  to 
me,^  replied  Robert ;  **  for,  firom  the  negligence 
of  his  dress,  his  peculiarity  as  to  carrying  his 
own  portmanteau,  and  the  cautious  manner,  when 
ht  related  the  whole  circumstance  of  his  son^s 
coiuiezion  with  Miss  Louisa  Stanhope,  of  con- 
cealing his  name,  I  have  been  unable  to  con* 
tiadict  the  malicious  scandal  which  idle  women 
have  cizculated  very  much  to  my  injury;  they 
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have,  in  the  plenitude  of  their  goodness,  called 
him  a  hawking  pedlar,  and  dubbed  the  good 
old  soul  OS  my  father.  He  appeared  to  me  to 
be  a  gentleman  by  birth  and  manner,  although 
sadly  soured  by  the  world.*** 

"  I  wish  he  had  been  my  father,''  replied 
the  solicitor ;  '^  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  you 
will  have  no  cause  to  regret  your  civility  and 
your  attention  to  him.  But  to  the  point :  he  10 
dead " 

"  I  am  truly  sorry  to  hear  it,''  replied  Robert ; 
^^  for  I  grew  much  attached  to  him,  and  the  con- 
tentment he  seemed  to  enjoy  in  my  society  made 
me  anxious  to  see  him  again." 

^'  Of  course,  sir,  you  are  already  piepated  to 
hear  that  he  has  left  you  some  money." 

^*  Some  trifling  mark  of  his  esteem,  I  sup- 
pose," said  Douglass,  ^*  and  for  which  I  confieas 
myself  thankful,  however  little  it  may  be.  Yon 
see  here,  sir,  all  my  worldly  goods ;  and  yoa  will 
do  me  the  favour  of  remaining  here  to^night^ 
so  I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  ordering  my  qNM 
bed  to  be  ready."  He  then  rang  the  bell-;  «Bd 
Mary,  who  had  been  listening  at  die  door,  attd 
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caught  the  sound  of  money  left— dead  old  gen- 
tleman, &c.  appeared  instantly  to  attend  the  sum- 
mons. 

**  Of   this   money,''   Robert  said,    "  we   can 
talk  to-morrow,   for  I  stippose   you   are  rather 
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You  certainly,  Mr.  Douglass,  take  things 
as  coolly  as  any  philosopher.  You  are  aware,  I 
suppose,  that  Mr.  Houghton  died  yery  rich  in- 
deed?'' 

**  I  am  in  remembrance  of  his  having  spoken 
once  or  twice  of  his  fortune,"  replied  Douglass, 
*'  and  that  he  would  willingly  give  every  far- 
thing to  restore  his  son  to  life;  but  as  to  the 
amount^  I  can  form  no  estimate  whatever, — ^from 
his  dress  he  was  no  Croesus." 

*^  It  was  his  dress  and  abstemious  manner  of 
life  which  made  him  the  rich  man  he  was,"  con- 
tinued the  solicitor :  ^*  his  property  has  wonder- 
fiilly  increased  during  its  nursing." 

*«  I  hope  he  has  provided  for  Louisa,"  re- 
narked  Robert;  ^*  for  although  I  have  never 
seen  her,  yet  from  his  account  she  must  have 
suffered  much  from  the  behaviour  of  his  son. 
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He  often  mentioned  his  having  done  all  tkat  for- 
tune could  do  to  restore  her  to  her  proper  poa* 
tion." 

'^  He  has  not  neglected  her ;  for  after  aoBse 
few  trifling  legacies,  one  of  which  is  to  myself,^ 
said  the  stranger,  ^'  he  has  left  his  fortmie 
between  Louisa  and  yourself,'" 

^'Sir?^  said  Robert. 

'^  You  will  find  yourself  by  these  pveientai^ 
said  the  little  man,  smiling,    ^*  in  possessioa  f£ 

^70,oco;' 

'^  Damnation  V^  said  Robert ;  and  he  joinped 
up  and  kissed  the  attorney.  He  thought  he  wm 
mad,  and  got  up  in  the  comer;  but  Robert 
caught  him  by  the  coat :  ^'  Sit  down,^  nid  he,— - 
^^  out  with  it  all ;""  and  then  looking  him  full 
in  the  face,  said,  ''  Are  you  quite  certain  yoii 
are  not  humbugging  me  ?^ 

*^  Humbugging  you,  sir  !^  replied  the  aoli* 
citor,  returning  his  look.  ^*  I  tell  jou,  sir,  I 
am  his  solicitor,  his  executor,  his^  oldest  ftiend, 
and  now  come  down  to  do  the  last  act  honoiu^s 
ably, — to  put  you  into  quiet  poaseBsbii,  to  tal# 
you  to  town  to-morrow,  and- 


*TH£  aUINBD  GAMESTER.  f4l 

**To  gite  me  ycmr  adyice,  my  friend,^  in- 
lofupUd  Bob^rii-— *^  to  dieck  my  first  laTish 
expenditure;  to  teach  me  not  to  rush  into  ex« 
tmiiefer^*in  short,  to  he  my  sMcttoTj  my  friend.'*^ 

^^  rm  sore  I  diall  be  most  happy;  and  as  I 
kaito  BO  reason  to  disguise  my  name— for  I  defy 
the  deyil  himself,  although  I  am  an  attorney,— 
I  introduce  myself  to  you  as  Mr.  Verity,  of 
tbt  firm  of  Verity,  Honor,  and  Co.,  Argyle 
Btieet** 

**  No"w,  Mr.  Verity,  111  have  some  supper,'^ 
wqH  Robeit ;  ^^  and  yon  and  I  will  break  through 
all  steady  habits  and  crack  a  bottle.  Seventy 
thousand  pounds  and  Margaret  Anson  !^ 

^  No,  sir ;  Louisa  Stanhope."*^ 

*<  Yes,  I  feigot.— Mary,  have  you  any  meat 
in  the  boose  ?^  said  Robert,  almost  pulling  the 
bell  down. 

*^  No,^  replied  the  servant ;  ^'  I  ate  the  last 
of  the  cold  steak  you  left  at  dinner.^ 

^  Ctdd  steak !""  said  Robert,  hugfaing :  '<  go 
and  bay  me  the  whole  of  Cleaver^s  shop,  and 
dma  it  for  supper.^ 

«  Nay,  nay,**  intcmipted  Verity;   "here  I 
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b^in  my  advice  and  open  mj  account.  Mary, 
ran  to  the  inn  and  desire  them  to  send  a  plate  of 
ham  and  a  cold  fowl.^ 

^^  Money,  sir,  if  you  please,""  sud  Mazy, 
curtseying  and  looking  at  Robert. 

<<  I  have  not  enough  about  me  to  jingle  upon 
a  tombstone,^  replied  Douglass :  *'  tell  them  1 11 
pay  them  to-morrow."" 

"No,  no,*"  said  Verity:  "  I  fhon^t  you 
might  want  some  supplies,  so  I  brought  you 
down  fifty  pounds.  Here,  Maiy,  my  child,  take 
this  sovereign  and  pay  for  it:  and  he  back  as 
soon  as  possible,  for  it  grows  late,  and  I  must 
return  to  town  earlv  to-morrow.'' 

"  Order  four  horses  to  be  here  with  this  gentle- 
raan'^s  carriage  at  ten  precisely,^  said  Robert. 
"  I  vow  I  will  go  out  of  this  soshdaloiis  parish 
with  a  flourish.  Now,  Mr.  Verity,  it  -is  no  use 
your  holding  up  your  hands  like  a  lope-danoer 
trying  to  keep  his  balance ;  for  if  you  knew  how 
I  have  been  insulted,  abused,  revOed,  rejected, 
you  would  say  it  was  innocent  revenge,  whidi 
will  cost  my  enemies  no  money  and  me  no  con- 
cern." 
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**  On  this  pomt  as  you  like,  then^  Mr.  Doug^ 
laai;  bat  I  lappose  you  intend  to  return  and 
look  after  your  furniture^  and  to  dispose  of  the 
lease  of  your  houae?  Take  care,  with  all  your 
lack,  you  don'^t  &I1  into  a  lawsuit,  —  that^s  the 
voist  suit  any  man  can  wear.^ 

«  WeB,  if  I  do,  Mr.  Verity,  I  shaU  fall  into 
honourable  hands,  for  I  must  employ  you,^  re- 
plied Douglass. 

''  The  less  chance  you  will  have  of  gaining 
the  day  then,^  continued  the  solicitor.  *^  If  you 
want  to  defend  an  action  at  common  law,  go  to 
FumiTal^s  Inn,  and  hunt  up  the  readiest  rogue 
of  the  batch.  But  I  will  take  care  of  you  in  this 
respect,  at  least  conceming.your  house.'*^ 

^^  HeieV  the  supper,^  said  Douglass ;  ^^  and 
beie^a  Maiy  laughing  and  chudding  like  a  young 
magpie.  Come^i^ireaditoutymylaBs; — here,  take 
the  keys  and  ruaimage  the  cellar,*— don^t  be  shy, 
hand  ap  all  yon  can  find-— I  fimcy  there  is  not 
enoi^  to  make  a  lady  drunk. — ^And  now,  Mr. 
Verity,  ton  your  account  of  the  last  moments  of 
Mr*  Benjamin  .Houghton.  You  know,  of  course, 
that  I  only  saw  him  for  four  days  in  my  life. 
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document  to  be  prepared  and  signed :  he  put  it 
into  my  liands  and  said,   *  I  have  always  re* 
spected  you  for  your  candour  and  your  honesty : 
I  leave  this  with  you,«-no  soul  breathing  is  aware 
of  its  contents  but  yourself;  it  will  therefore  rest 
with  you  to  act  up  to  the  spirit  of  the  dead. 
Now,  good-Vye !  you  will  never  seeme  again,  for 
I  fed  I  have  not  long  to  live :  however,  if  I  do 
send  for  you,  mind  and  be  active  in  obeying  the 
sununons.'*    He  left  me  almost  directly,  and  took 
a  house  in  Cheltenham,  where  he  was  remarked, 
as  he  ^peais  to  have  been  in  this  village,  more 
firom  his  diai^ard  to  dress  than  for  the  charity 
he  bestowed  with  liberal  hands  —  although  with 
servants  he  was  parsimonious  in  the  extreme ;  his 
food  was  simple,  and  in  those  niggardly  habits 
which  he  had  practised  in  his  youth,   he  very 
neariy  starved  his  own  nurse.    Last  Thursday 
I  received  a  two  penny-post  note  from  him,  dated 
Gumaithen  Street,  and  desiring  me  to  come  in- 
stantly.   I  obeyed,  and  found  my  old  client  upon 
a  bed  firom  which  I  saw  at  ooce  that  he  never 
would  move  idthout  the*undertaker'*s  men.     The 
i^thecary,  who  was  of  no  practice,  and  who  was 
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just  clever  enough  to  perceive  that  his  patient 
was  about  to  leave  him,  recommended  calling 
in  a  physician;  but  Mr.  Houghton  strentioualy 
objected  to  throwing  away  money  up6n  so  bad 
a  subject  as  himself.  I  arrived  in  the  middle 
of  the  argument ;  I  instantly  despatched  a  boy 
for  Dr.  Baillie,  who  fortunately  was  at  home. 
Directly  he  visited  the  patient,  he  gav^  him  a 
geneial  release,  as  he  saw  he  could  not  aneet 
the  progress  of  the  case ; — ^in  fact,  it  was  evident 
that  an  action  had  been  declared  against  him,  and 
he  had  entered  an  appearance.^ 

*^  Not  by  attorney,  Mr.  Verity  P** 

"  No,  thank  God !  not  just  yet.    However,  lie 
rallied  a  little,  and  sending  every  one  out  of  the 
room  but  myself,  he  recapitulated  the  oatiiite  of 
Lfouisa^s  &11  owing  to  hb  son,  and  then  giivfe  a 
brief  picture  of  your  open  pew  and  dooxa.      He 
called  upon  me  to  be  your  guide  as  I  Iiad  beeA 
his ;  and  then  giving  me  a  hint  that  my  fte  wonld 
have  been  quite  enough  for  the  doctor,  he .  direct- 
ed mc  to  have  no  fuss  and  nopfsenae  abont  pa- 
rading his  carcass  for  a  field-day,  but  to  |^.  it 
into  a  long  wooden  case,  and  aend  it  dowa  by 
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tlie  van  to  Longdale  House,  to  be  buried  under 
&  sdmH  mound  which  is  in  an  open  spot  in  the 
wood^  not  &r  from  a  small  sping  of  water.  I 
bare  eonfinrmed  with  all  his  wishes  excepting  the 
hat,  and  I  will  consult,  you  upon  it  to*moi]row  in 
our  wfty  to  town.  When  he  had  done,  he  asked 
for  some  wine  and  water.  We  were  obliged  to  send 
out  for.  it,  for  he  hod  not  a  drop  in  the  house. 
Befoire  it  oame  he  was  much  worse,  and  could  not 
driiiky  I  therefore  wetted  a  rag^  and  squeezed  it 
into  his  mouth,  and  continued  thb,  as  it  appear- 
ed to.  give  him  some  relief,  until  two  in  the 
morning,  when  the>  tattle  of  death  announced 
the  deliYerj  of  judgement.  Before,  however,  the 
lig^t  was  eztingniiihed  for  ever,  he  sat  upright  in 
his  bed,  and  irith  a  kind  of  lightning  befcnre 
death,  be  gknced  his  ejea  round  the  room^  and 
sajring,  *  Where  is  Harry  ? — ^wbere  is  my  «on, 
my  poor  forgiven  son  !^  he  fell  back  and  died. 
It  wis  to  me,  who  make  money,  and  who  spend 
it  lather  freely,  a  wonder  that  a  man  of  his  pro- 
perty could  have  contented  himself  with  such  a 
lodgings— 'Excepting  that  no  one  wotild  have  sus^ 
p^cted  him  of  being  the  man  he  was ;  and  thus 
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he  passed  on  without  obsexration  until  his  last 
moments ;  the  apothecary  beUeying  him  to  be  al- 
most a  pauper ; — and  the  good  old  woman  who 
nursed  him  was  much  of  the  same  opinion ;  he 
liad  hired  her  at  ten  shillings  the  month,  and  had 
paid  a  fortnight  in  advance.  I  belieye  the  old 
female  thonght  I  wanted  a  nurse,  when  I  gave 
her  a  ten-pound  note  for  the  trouble  she  had 
had,  and  the  kind  feeling  she  had  manifested. 
Now,  sir,  as  the  time  draws  on,  and  we  have  suf- 
ficient to  do  for  to-morrow,  here  is  to  your  health 
and  wealth :  may  you  spend  it  honourably,  and 
go  down  to  your  grave  at  a  good  old  age,  re- 
spected by  the  poor  of  Longdale  House,  which 
estate,  besides  the  70,000/.  is  yours,  and  left  free 
of  all  encumbrances,  or  of  settlements.  He 
once  thought  of  making  you  take  his  name ;  but 
he  considered  that  some  of  the  dander  whidi 
had  Iteen  affixed  to  his  son  might  by  mistake 
be  given  to  you,  and  thus  hurt  your  prosperity. 
So  now,  sir,  having  broken  the  ice  of  our  ae- 
quaiutance,  I  shall  betake  myself  to  bed,  and 
liope  that  to-morrow  before  ten  we  shall  be  quite 
ready  to  start  for  London.^ 
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''Good  night,  Mr.  Verity,''  said  Robert; 
^^you  bave  been  the  only  harbinger  of  good 
news  I  have  oyer  had  through  my  unfortunate 
eziBtence.  May  you  deep  soundly,  having  done 
your  doty  ocMiaciCTtioualy  and  well.  I  shall  not 
trouble  the  fOffj  god  much,  I  feel,  but  I  wiU 
not  detain  you,^  And  away  went  Verity,  pre- 
ceded by  liaiy,  who  had  dressed  herself  out  in 
her  best,  in  order  to  show  her  participation  in 
her  master's  good  fortune. 

Now  came  reflectiiHi ;  and  as  Douglass  stretch- 
ed himself  out  upon  the  bed  which  for  two  years 
had  hatne  his  weight,  he  began  to  sum  up  his 
day's  doings,  as  the  old  gentleman  told  him  a 
&mous  English  judge  always  did.  He  had  never 
thbught  of  Maigaiet,  exceptmg  in  that  sudden 
ebullition  when  in  reality  he  thought  of  sharing 
his  fortune  with  her.  She  had  refused  hira  as  a 
pauper,  (die  had  discredited  him,  she  had  even 
laughed  at  him :  now,  he  had  the  means  of  re- 
Teige ;  but  that  was  a  mean  cowardly  spirit,  and 
he  did  not  entertain  it  a  moment.  But  very  dif- 
fioent  did  he  fed  from  being  the  humble  man 
he  had  been.     Margaret's  age,  he  found,  was  too 
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near  his  own— -he  had  always  considered  twelve 
years  as  necessary ;  he  knew  by  experience  that 
a  parity  of  age  never  conduces  to  happiness— he 
knew  well  the  difference  between  a  man  and  a 
woman  at  forty-five ; — still,  he  liked  the  Ansons, 
and  he  began  to  harbour  a  slight  affbction  for 
Julia,  who  was  then  only  sixteen,  and  who  pro> 
mised  to  be  as  fine  a  woman  as  her  sister,  with- 
out being  so  much  spoiled  or  so  selfishL  Then  he 
wandered  away  to  Paris  and  to  Rome ;  and  aft^ 
a  night  through,  in  which  he  dozed  but  never 
slept,  he  was  aroused  by  Mary  at  seven  o^dodr, 
and  went  through,  for  the  last  time  for  many 
years,  the  drudgery  of  being  his  own  ser^mt. 
He  was  down,  dressed  and  ready,  by  «iglit 
o'^clock.  He  presented  Mary  with  ten  pounds,  by 
way  of  beginning ;  he  gave  instructions  as  to 'the 
house,  and  took  good  care  to  let  his  little  tat- 
tling maid  know  his  good  fortune ;  then  tdling 
her  that  if  when  Mr.  Verity  was  ready  for  break- 
fast he  had  not  returned,  she  would  find  him 
somewhere  about  the  Ansons^  gate. 

It  happened  that  as  he  approached  the  gate  he 
met  a  gang  of  strolling  gipsies ;  and  being  aooost- 
ed  by  a  rather  pretty  girl  of  the  tribe,  who  was 
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aoludtoiifl  to  tell  his  fortune,  he  stopped  dose 
to  the  eotti^,  and  giving  a  shilling  to  have  his 
palm  crodaed  with  the  silver,  the  little  black-eyed 
gid  ;thua  enacted  prophet,  after  first  asking  him 
if  hegave  it  with  a  good  will  and  generous  heart : 
*^Ah,  flir,^  she  began,  ^^many'^s  the  long  mile 
you  have  travdled^  and  many^s  the  more  you 
haiw.got  to  go;-— it  is  not  a  journey  you  are  going 
to  take  directly  that  I  count,  but  miles  and  miles 
away,  away.  You  have  had  many  crosses  and  mis- 
hapa,  but  now  you  are  rich  and  happy ;  but  the 
day  will  come  when  you  will  remember  the  poor 
gipsy  girl,  when  you  will  not  be  so  wealthy  as  you 
shall  be  this  day  i  it  ^s  fortune  that  will  ruin  you. 
There ^a many  a  iair  one  wiU  seek  to  win  you; 
bat  the  one  you  once  loved,  you  will  never 
marry ;  and  though  she  is  not  far  off,  yet  your 
bride j0  nearer:  it '^s  all  as  fixed  as  fate— the  girl 
you  would  have  married  yestesday  this  day  is 
not  fi:ir  you.^  She  finished,  and  walked  on  to- 
wards the  village,  leaving  Douglass  most  super- 
stitiously  pondering  over  the  truth  of  this  guess- 
girly  when,  giving  a  deqp  sigh  and  turning  round, 
he  saw  Julia  standing  by  the  gate  watching  him. 
Rumours  of  wealth  had  gone  before  him,  ind  as 


253  WALSINOiBlAif, 

he  advanced  to  shake  her  little  hand,  Maigaret 
asked  him  to  come  in  and  breakfiist.  He  pleaded 
the  presence  of  his  solicitor,  and  scarcely  heeded 
the  congratulations  of  Mrs.  Anson,  whose  head 
was  now  exhibited,  and  who  seconded  the  invita- 
tion ;  but  at  that  moment  he  saw  Maij,  and 
waving  his  hand  as  he  offered  to  cany  any 
parcel  to  town  for  them,  he  tnmed  roiind»  and 
was  soon  at  home. 

Robert  began  to  think  the  gipsy  was  light  on 
every  point,  for  on  many  he  knew  her  to  be  so. 
To  be  sure,  he  knew  that  every  man  who 
was  not  tied  by  the  leg  either  to  a  connter 
or  a  shop-board  must  travel  a  good  deal; 
and  as  for  love,  what  would  a  ^psy  guTs  pro- 
phecy be  without  a  spice  of  that  ?  —  every  man 
must  fall  in  love,  or  fancy  himself  to  be  so.  In 
short,  he  turned  it  all  over  in  his  mind,  and 
came  to  this  conclusion:  that  if  he  was  to  be 
ruined  after  all,  and  know  poverty  and  be  ao- 
quainted  with  the  poor,  he  might  as  well  have 
some  fun  for  his  money ;  and  as  to  his  yeiter- 
day'^s  love,  be  had  already  eased  himself  of  thatf^ 
or  all  the  solicitors  in  the  world  would  never  have 
kept  him  from  Margaret. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


At  ten  o^dock  Mr.  Verity  and  Douglass  left 
the  residence  of  the  latter  and  proceeded  to 
London.  Robert  felt  a  degree  of  pleasure  un- 
known ta  him  before  when  he  observed  several  of 
his  old  maiden  friends  watching  his  departure : 
he  waved  a  most  patronizing  bow,  and  he  ima*- 
gined  bow  severely  they  must  have  regretted 
the  trifling  civility  of  opening  a  pew-door.  It 
waa  resolved  during  the  journey  that  the  old 
bene&ctor  diould  be  buried  in  a  decent  manner^ 
without  any  fuss  or  parade^  in  the  spot  he  had 
sdected :  they  broke  down  his  directions  in  regard 
to  the  van  by  making  a  hearse  into  that  convey* 
ance.  They  had  little  time  to  make  arrange- 
raenta,  for  it  waa  agreed  that  Mr.  Verity  should 
accompany  Robert,  preceding  the  corpse,  to  put 
him  in  poaseasion,  and  likewise  to  arrange  all  the 
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preliminary  necessaries.  Douglass  took  care  to 
have  a  regular  vault  made,  and  ordered  a  most 
splendid  monument— one  not  unlike  that  cele* 
brated  mark  of  affection  planned  bj  the  present 
king  over  the  late  queen  of  Prussia. 

In  the  mean  time,  the  vanity  of  human  nature 
began  to  embitter  the  moments  of  Robertas  life. 
When  he  first  saw  Longdale,  he  saw  a  paradise. 
It  was  beautifully  situated  on  a  gentle  rising 
ground ;  the  long,  even  shaved  l^^wn  finishiiKgat  the 
bank  of  a  large  lake  of  water :  beyond  this  .was  a 
thick  wood,  which  flanked  the  eastern  aide  of  the 
house,  protecting  it  from  the  cold  winds  of  that 
quarter;  whilst  on  the  left  was  one  of  the  most 
splendid  views  in  the  county  of  Kent.  ,  The 
house  was  spacious,  but  too  elegantly  furnished : 
Robert  was  afraid  to  move  his  own  cfaaizs  Sos.Smx 
of  spoiling  their  splendour.  Evezy  room  was  in 
excellent  preservation ;  and  the  old:  bovaekeeper 
who  Welcomed  him  to  this  godsend  dedaied 
that  ever  since  Mr.  Houghton  had  visited  it,  wUdk 
was  six  weeks  previous  to  this  day,  she  had,  in 
obedience  to  his  orders,  been  busily  employed  in 
preparing  the  house  for  its  new  master.     This 
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estate  comprised  one  thousand  aores  in  a  ring 
fence,  and  was  advantagcfousljr  farmed  out,  pro- 
ducing a  Terj  lespe^Ue  income, — ^for  at  thai 
tiifie  agricultural  distress  was  not  the  cry  of  the 
whole  nation.  The  &ct  was,'  the  property 
had  been  so  well  managed  between  Mr.  Verity 
and  the  housekeeper,  that  Robert  thought  he 
eould  not  leave  it  in  better  hands,  more  espe- 
cially as  he  had  been  a  witness  to  the  honesty 
and  the  attention  of  both.  .  He  took  good  care 
to'  ilmoo  that  every  requisite  for  a  &mily  was  in 
the  house :  he  visited  the  cellars,  and  saw  the 
iemanb  mt  will  therein ; — ^they  were  closely  packed, 
and  had  very  dignified  titles  appended  to  their 
halnt^ons*  He  received  the  congratulations  of 
the  people  who  lived  near  him ;  but  he  was 
pleased— Hnuch  pleased,  when  he  heard  that  the 
fiuhily  ftom  which  Hairy  Houghton  had  select- 
*  ed  his  wife  had  long  since  left  the  neighbourhood, 
as  the  very  name  of  Longdale  rang  like  the  kst 
coxse  of  old  Houghton  in  the  ears  of  his  dying 
dangfater-in-kw  upoti  the  good  old  fiither  of  that 
excellent  fiunily. 

The  day  of  the  funeral  arrived,  and  the  hearse 
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made  its  dusty  appeanmce.    Robert  saw  the  eoC- 
fin  of  Benjamin  Houghton  placed  in  the  vault; 
he  heard  the  service  of  the  dead  in  solemn  accents . 
read  over  him,  he  threw  some  dust  himself  upon  his 
grave^  and  he  became  the  full  and  only  possessor 
of  the  soil— for  he  who  owned   it  was  become  a  • 
part  of  it.    He  gave  some  directions  as  to  rendoD* . 
ing  the  monument,  when  it  should  be  finiahed,  an  - 
•object  worthy  to  meet  the  eye ;  and  after  sleep- 
ing that  night  at  Longdate,  accompanied  Verity 
to  town  in  order  to  settle  his  afiairs  beCwe  he 
began  to  put  his  schemes   into  operation.     His 
first  wish  was  to  see  Louisa  Stanhope,  now  Louisa, 
Walton.    She  attended  at  Verity^s,  in  order  to 
sign  the  release  with  her  husband,  and  Robeart 
could   not    but    admire    the    regularity    of  her 
beauty :   she  was  now  only  twenty-five,   and  a  ■.-. 
finer  woman  could  not  be  seen  in  the  metropoUa.  - 
When  Robert  was  first  introduced  to  her,  she. 
led  him  aside  firom  the  desk  and  the  paxchmentSi 
and  said,  ^'  You  know  my  history,  I  am  infi>xni-i : 
ed  ;*"  and  the  large  tears  filled  her  beautiful  eyes. 
She  was  in  deep  mourning,  and  spoke  in  terms  of ' 
the  wannest  gratitude  of  old  Mr.  Houghton,  but 
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At  never  boccT  ftlluded  to  Hany.  Robert  could 
not  lielp  mquiring  fcr  Cavendish,  and  learned 
tlut  he  had  lateij  been  engaged  in  some  swin« 
dimg  traosaetion,  and  had  left  the  conntrj,  having 
twice  or  thriee  solicited  charity  from  tHe  very 
being  he  had  so  often  endeavoured  to  render  a 
common  prostitute  on  the  town.  That  excellent 
cieature  relieved  him ;  for  although  ftllen  in  the 
estimation  of  Virtue^  and  justly  fiillen,  yet  we 
cnnot  but  admire  the  fortitude  of  one  who  still 
maintained  the  dignity  of  her  fonner  station,  and 
who  did  not  allow  the  irowns  of  the  world  to 
render  her  heart  callous  to  the  call  of  mercy. 

Amongst  other  acquaintances  that  he  made, 
CSiailes  Stanh<^  was  one.  He  was  a  soldier 
by  profesMon,  —  not  from  choice,  but  neces- 
sity: his  other  brothers  had  engrossed  all  the 
interest  the  &ther  held  in  church  preferment, 
and  he  bad  been  driven  to  the  sword  for  an  oc« 
'cupation  and  onployment.  Charles  was  one  of 
those  very  few  men  we  sometimes  meet  who 
regulate  every  idea  by  the  strict  standard  of 
honour :  he  carried  it  beyond  what  was  requisite ;  ^ 
for  if  we  aie  told  we  are  not  to  *^  be  righteous 
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over^much^  in  religion,  so  ve  may  say,  '^  Be  not 
honourable  oveivniuch  in  society.  There  are  al- 
ways one  or  two  white  lies  which  are  abocdutely 
necessary;  but  Charles  would  not  tell  a  white 
lie  to  please  either  his  colonel  or  his  king-  He  vas 
one  who  had  profited  by  example,  and  often  said 
that  he  considered  the  whole  caieer  of  Hanj 
to  have  been  influehced  by  the  falsehood  he  told 
his  &ther  when  he  promised  not  to  see  his  wife 
for  two  years, — it  was  Ood\(  judgment  for  the 
untruth.  To  Charles  Stanhope,  who  received 
a  handsome  legacy,  Robert  became  much  attack* 
ed ;  and  in  order  to  let  him  see  the  liie  of  hk 
fortune,  Robert  engaged  him  to  Tint  liimi  at 
his  old  abode  in  the  village^-to  sit  in  the  pew 
where  the  old  gentleman  sat,  to  deep  in  his 
bed,  and  to  share  some  of  the  good  things  he 
was  now  enabled  to  ofler  from  the  Unexpected 
liberality  of  Mr.  Houghton.  In  the  wutam  time 
he  made  various  purchases,  and  sent  dovn  aome 
of  the  good  things  of  this  life.  Mary  circulated 
the  report  that  Mr.  Douglass  was. about  to  i» 
turn;  and  the  gossips  of  the  village  imagining 
from  this  circumstance  that  his  good  fortnne.  had 


THE  RUINED  GAMESTER.  £59 

been  oTemted,  already  began  to  temi  the  for- 
tune **  a  trifling  legacy." 

Ai  the  cottage  one-  of  those  little  scenes  so 
cbmmoa  in  life  occiUTed  the  morning  Robert  left 
the  tillage.  Jnlia,  who  though  so  young  that  pas- 
sion oonld  not  inspire  a  feeling,  yet  feh  a  com- 
fitfiaUo  ^6w  and  an  uncomfortable  blush  when 
she  mentioned  to  the  assembled  &mily  the  whole 
predictkms  of  the  gipsy.  Mrs.  Anson  checked 
her  lolly,  and  comforted  Margaret,  who  only 
thought  of  uniting  herself  with  a  man  of  wealth, 
by  the  assurance  that  no  gipsy  tale  could  alter 
his  loTe ;  that  if  the  roots  were  in  the  heart, 
none  of  the  yellow  tribe-»-not  even  the  Bohe^ 
mini  sorereign— could  dtrre  it  out  of  the  head ; 
and  knowing  the  natural  coldness  of  Marg^t, 
she  hegBOBL  to  work  upon  her  iekvarice  more  than 
upon  her  feelings. 

^  Nonsense,  Julia,  my  dear  !^  said  Mrs.  An- 
son. **  Robert  has  already  declared  his  passion 
ibr  Moigairet ;  and  now  that  he  has  a  sufficiency, 
an  obstacles  will  be  remoTed-'-4iis  first  wish  will 
be  to  throw  himself  and  his  inoney  at  Maigaret^s 
feet,  and  I  adtise  her  to  pick  both  up.    You  know. 
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my  dear  Maigaret,  that  discretioii,  not  dislike, 
prompted  your  refusal.^ 

*^  I  dare  say  he  would  do  as  well  asanother,  mam- 
ma ;  and  I  suppose  we  shall  live  in  London.  I 
really  long  to  leave  this  wretched  dull  hole,  and  see 
something  more  of  the  world.  Besides,  you  can 
all  come  and  stay  with  us,  excepting  Julia,  and  she 
is  too  young  to  be  out  yet." 

**  I  have  got  the  gipsy'*s  prophecy,^  said  the 
little  Julia,  blushing ;  *•*•  and  I  shall  go  to  town» 
you  may  rely  upon  it,  Margaret :  you  cannot  be 
jealous  of  my  beauty  or  influence.'" 

"  A  prophecy  ?*"  interrupted  Margaret :  **  giris 
of  sixteen  had  better  think  of  their  goTemess 
than  of  their  future  husbands.  Why,  you  donH 
think  that  he  would  marry  you  ?^ 

*'  If  he  asks  me,^  replied  the  open-hearted  Julia, 
'<  I  shall  have  him ;  for  he  is  a  kind  noAn,  and 
never  yet  said  a  harsh  word  to  me.  But  I  wonder 
if  he  has  gone  to  town,  and  if  he  will  return  P** 

''  They  say  that  he  has  got  50,000/.  ftom 
that  old  man  who  visited  him  three  months  since, 
and  that  he  was  not  his  fether,^  continued  Mar- 
garet ;  ^^  so  that  he  has  not  been  sailiog,  as  Mr/ 
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Gammon  the  atiomey  said,  under  false  coloutsh— 
although  he  changed  his  verj  often  when  I  taxed 
him  with  it.  I  really  wish  I  had  never  run  away 
when  he  made  his  declaration  of  love :  but  to  think 
of  marrying  a  man  who  had  150/.  a  year  was 
too  absurd,  and  to  rust  and  rot  in  this  miseraUe 
Tillage  was  quite  preposterous.^ 

"  I  should  not  wonder,"  replied  Julia,  "  if 
your  cool  manner  does  not  cool  him.  He  offered 
himself  when  he  had  nothing  but  himself  to 
offer,  and  you  refused  him :  now,  if  you  accept 
him,  it  must  be  obvious  even  to  a  lover,  that  his 
money,  and  not  the  man,  was  the  bait."*^ 

**  Suppose,  Julia,"  replied  Margaret,  ^^  yoti 
mind  your  own  business.  I  tell  you  it  is  quite 
indifierent  to  me  whom  I  marry ;  but  now  I  am 
determined  to  have  Robert,  for  I  have  no  idea 
of  younger  sisters  interfering  in  such  concerns." 

'^  Julia,  my  dear,"  said  Mrs.  Anson,  "  go 
to  Miss  Boreum  and  practise  your  piano.  I 
wonder  how  the  word  love  ever  got  into  your 
head !" 

.  ^  Why,  mamma,  I  had  my  fortune  told  by  tbe 
gipsy :  and  she  said  she  knew  I  was  in  love ;  and 
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she  described  Robert  so  well,  that  I  think  I  Bhall 
take  compassion  upon  him,  since  Margaret  only 
likes  his  money.  But  I  wonH  quarrel,  with  my 
pretty  sister  about  him ;  and  if  he  speaks  to  you 
first,  you  may  have  him,  on  conditions  that  I  am 
to  be  one  of  the  bridesmaids.  So  now  we  are 
agreed,  give  me  a  kiss,  and  I  will  go  to  my 
studies.  I  wonder  when  I  shall  have  done  with 
Miss  Boreum  and  be  out ;  for  although  I  like 
her  as  much  as  a  girl  can  like  her  governess,  yet 
I  confess  I  should  rejoice  to  be  independent.^ 

''  Do  go,  Julia  !^^  said  Mrs.  Anson :  ^*  how 
your  tongue  does  run  riot ! — one  would  think  the 
gipsy  girl  had  told  you  you  were  to  find  a  fortune, 
and  that  she  had  been  a  true  prophet.'" 

'^  Oh,  mamma,  I  remember  what  she  said :  I 
shall  find  a  fortune  and  a  husband  too.^ 

Robert  had  bought  a  carriage,  one  handsome 
and  convenient ;  and  in  it  he  placed  CShadea  and 
himself,  whilst  in  the  rumble  the  servant,  a  per- 
sonage of  much  pretension  both  in  looks  and  bc* 
complishments,  occuphied  is  seat.  He  had  only 
a  pair  of  horses,  but  the  equipage  was  one  which 
would  have  created  a  sensation  in  any  village. 
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**  I  am  now,  CSiailes,^^  he  said  as  they  drove 
away  from  the  hotel  in  London,  *^  about  to 
make  you  a  <»nfidant  in  ^[|y  history.  I  shall 
faave  the  pleasure  to-night  to  introduce  you  to  one 
of  the  handsomest  women  in  Ei^Iand,  with  whom 
I  candidly  confess  I  was  much  in  love.  It  is 
now  scarcely  a  month  ago,  and  the  day  pre- 
vious to  Mr.  Yerity^s  information  of  my  good 
fortune,  that  I  made  her  a  proposition  of  mar- 
riage ;  and  she  not  only  refused  me,  but  refused 
me  coldly :  she  actually  laOghed  at  me,  and  con- 
veyed the  ungracious  negative  with  a  want  of 
feeling  which  shock^  me,-^nay,  it  was  an  im- 
plied acorn.  I  left  the  village  the  day  after 
iVerity^s  visit,  having  spent  the  evening  with 
the  fiunily,  and  from  the  mother  heard  a  con- 
firmation of  the  sentence  declared  against  me. 
It  was  near  midnight  when  Verity  arrived 
and  I  became  an  affluent  man.  I  shall  have 
no  secrets  from  you;  and  I  tell  you  that,  in 
spite  of  all  my  good  fortune,  the  contempt  with 
which  I  was  treated  by  this  beautiful  statue  has 
made  me  dread  to  meet  her.  I  know  that  on 
our  arrival  we  shall  be  asked  to  dinner  there, 
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and  I  want  your  advice  as  to  the .  propriety  of 
accepting  it.^ 

^^  Do  you  intend,^^  asked  Stanhope,  *^  to  ie- 
sume  your  intimacy  with  the  fiunily,  so  ai  to 
leave  them  to  suppose  that  you  still  haibooitd  a 
love  which  her  breath  might  send  to  sea  ?^ 

"  Most  certainly  not/^  replied  Robert :  ^'  my 
intention  in  this  little  excursion  is  to  show  yon 
how  and  where  I  was  living,  to  make  you  sit  in 
the  fortunate  pew,  to  bid  fiurewell  to  all  my  neaglH 
hours,  and  to  express  to  Mrs.  Anson  my  wmnest 
thanks  for  her  former  hospitality.^ 

^^  An  honourable  embassy,  in  niiich  I  shaU 
be  your  secretary,^  said  Charles ;  ^^  and  then^-*^ 

''  Then  my  intention  is  to  take  a  Continental 
tour  with  some  such  good  fellow  as  yourself; 
or,  if  you  feel  inclined^for  we  have  both  seea 
France  and  Italy,— to  steer  across  the  Atlantic 
and  visit  Jonathan,  I  am  your  companion  for  ai 
long  as  you  can  obtain  leave  of  absence.^ 

^'  That  would  suit  my  inclination  and  nj 
desires  well,^  replied  Charles ;  *^  but  you  wnd 
not  force  me  into  extravagances  or  render  jqt 
insignificant  by  your  wealth.^  .  ^ 
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'  ^  I  fcd  tkil  10  be  impomible,'*  leplied  Dm- 
f^tm ;  *^  your  sterling  qualities  are  more  raliuble 
Ikm  my  money ;  but  I  promise  to  place  my  ex- 
^feftditnre  at  the  ntio  you  yourself  shall  fix,  and 
tkoa  tliOB  we  agree  to  yisit  Jonathan  in  his  own 
state.^ 

-.  **  In  one  of  th<^  at  any  late,^  replied  Stan- 
*lM|>e.  *'  What  place  is  this  we  are  coming  to  P — a 
.taaii  that  could  li^e  here  must  be  one  tired  of  the 
tnwdd,  and "^ 

^^  Turn  to  the  right,  boy,  at  the  Elephant  and 
Dormouse,  and  stop  at  the  first  white  house  on 
tte  left-hand  side.     Come,  drive  us  up  sharply.**^ 

-iSmadc  went  the  whip ;  the.  wheels  whisked 
loond  with  increased  velocity ;  out  of  every  win- 
dow pop  came  a  head  to  see  the  carriage.  Don- 
llbsB  sat  back  with  becoming  retirement  as  the 
^fdude  quiitiy  passed  the  Elephant,  turned  to  the 
fight,  and  stopped  opposite  the  door.  An  hostler 
ftom  the  inn  ran  to  offer  fresh  horses ;  and  as 
Robert  was  rather  the  better  in  appearance  for 
t 'liondon  tailor^s  decorations,  when  ,he  stepped 
fiem  the  carriage,  ,the  lout  exclaimed :  *'  Why 
kcre^s  he  be  again^  and  as  bright  as  a  new  penny  t" 

TOL.    1.  N 
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The  carnage  was  sent  to  the  inn,  and  Robert 
ushered  Stanhope  into  his  little  padoor.  *''  Here 
it  was,^^  he  said,  *'  that  old  Houghton  told  me 
his  misfortunes:  here^s  the  humble  table  which 
was  spread  to  welcome  him,  and  in  this  little 
cabin  did  he  feel  more  comfort  than  he  had  known 
for  years.^  The  London  gentleman'^s  Talet  tnm- 
ed  up  his  nose  at  the  small  habitation,  and  gave 
Mary  a  look  of  contempt,  as  much  as  to  say, 
**  Country  vermin  !^ 

Douglass  was  right  in  his  conjecture.  Before 
he  had  time  to  give  directions  to  Maiy  as  to 
dinner,  a  note,  written  in  MaigaieCs  hand,  was 
delivered  to  him.  It  forestalled  him  in  every  way, 
for  it  mentioned  that  they  knew  he  had  not 
ordered  dinner,  and  that  a  companion  accom- 
])anied  him.  Both  were  invited,  and  both  ac- 
cepted. The  note  began  ^^  My  dear  Robert,^  and 
she  was  very  truly  his  even  to  the  end. 

Stanhope  remarked  the  beginning  and  the  end, 

and  was  about  to  make  some  objection  to  the 

.acceptance,    when   Douglass    told   him   he  had 

aVays   been   called   Robert,    and  had  received 

dozens  of  notes  in  the  same  style.     In  the  mean 
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time  the  clmrch  bells  b^gaa  making  the  most  in- 
teumal  noise ;  the  tradesmen,  whom  Douglass  had 
puBctually  paid,  came  to  announce  their  grati- 
tude for  former  custom,  and  to  solicit  a  con- 
tinuation of  the  same ;  and  when  he  walked  out, 
he  was  surrounded  by  candidates  for  service  and 
{(X  charity. 

^^  ThiB  is  flattering,  Robert,  at  any  rate.  You 
seem  to  have  steered  a  steady  course  whilst  you 
lived  here ;  and  amongst  the  many  who  have 
bowed  and  congratulated  you,  not  one  has 
brought  up  one  of  those  unpleasant  reminis- 
cences in  the  shape  of  a  small  account  acciden- 
tally foigotten,  and  only  presented  as  it  might 
have  escaped  your  memory.'*'* 

**  Thank  God,"  he  replied,  "  it  is  with  some 
pride  that  I  can  lay  my  hand  to  my  heart  and 
declare  that  I  never  owed  a  £Eu:thing  in  my  life. 
I  had  but  little,  and  within  that  little  I  ma- 
naged to  live.  But  here  is  the  cottage ;  let  us  pay 
a  visit  before  dinner :  and  I  warn  you,  before  you 
enter,  to  place  a  good  barrier  before  your  heart." 

**  Never  fear,"  said  Charles ;  *'  the  captain  of 
a  walking  regiment  has  too  many  boots  to  buy, 

N  2 
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to  take  a  wife ;  and  besides,  her  eyes  will  be  upon 
you ;  where  the  treasure  is,  there  will  the  heart 
be  also.  By  Jove  !  it  is  a  comfortable  place 
though,  and  fancifully  decorated.^ 

^'  Yes,  and  the  inside  has  more  beauties,  and 
natural  ones,  than  the  exterior.  Mrs.  Anson,  this 
is  my  friend  Mr.  Stanhope ;  and  we  both  intend 
ourselves  the  pleasure  of  dining  here  to-day .'^ 

Mrs.  Anson  bowed  and  was  most  happy.  The 
door  opened,  and  Margaret  entered.  A  flush  came 
over  the  face  of  Charles  ;  and  as  Douglass  shook 
hands  with  her,  and  presented  her  to  his  friend 
as  the  flower  of  England,  he  thought  he  never 
siw  Stanhope  look  so  confoundedly  foolish  in  his 
life.  He  stammered  and  stuttered  something 
about  beauty  and  justice,  and  made  such  a  jum- 
ble of  a  hotchpotch,  that  Robert  thought  he 
should  have  laughed  outright.  Then  Julia  cune 
running  in  with  all  the  joy  and  the  sincerity  of 
youth,  and  taking  Douglasses  hand,  said  with  a 
smile,  ^'  My  congratulations,  although  last,  are 
not  the  less  sincere.'^ 

"  You  are   rather  in   error  there,  my  dear 
Julia,""  replied  Robert,  *^for  you  are   the  first 
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to  congratulate  me ;  and  in  return,  I  will  present 
you  to  my  best  friend,  Mr.  Stanhope.  Here, 
Charles,""  he  said,  "  here  is  my  little  fiivourite'*'— 
a  blush  came  over  her  cheek,  — ^*  as  nice  a  youdg 
kdy  as  heart  ever  warmed,  and  who  intends  to 
rival  her  sister^s  beauty." 

**  That 's  impossible^  replied  Charles ;  but  re- 
collecting the  bad  compliment  it  was  to  Julia, 
he  managed  to  bungle  out  of  the  unhappy  speech 
by  saying,  ^^  that  although  the  promises  were 
good,  yet  that  no  mother  could  be  so  blessed.*^ 
Then  came  divers  congratulations,  many  inquiries 
into  the  unexpected  wind&ll.  From  Margaret, 
however,  came  this  remark:  'Uhat  she  was  glad 
to  see  Robert  so  prosperous,  and  flattered  to  find 
he  still  remembered  his  best  friends  at  the 
cottage."" 

There  could  be  no  mistaking  this :  it  was  an 
evident  signal  that  hostilities  had  ceased,  and  an 
amity  had  begun.  But  Robert  knew  not  why  it 
was,  for  Margaret  was  beautifrd  as  ever,  that  he  dis- 
trusted this  apparently  honest  friendship.  He  had 
watched  her  behaviour,  and  had  observed  that 
although  she  made  those  false  advances  to  him, 
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ber  real  attack  seemed  diverted  towaids  Stanhope. 
Her  disposition  to  flirt  and  to  conquer  was  too 
evident :  she  considered  Robert  as  hers,  and  now 
she  wished  to  entice  Stanhope  into  her  snares. 

Any  woman  might  have  admired  Stanhope: 
He  was  of  a  good  height,  rather  a  dark  com- 
plexion,  with  brilliant  eyes ;  his  featTires  being 
well  formed — ^nay,  handsome.  He  wore  on  his 
countenance  the  honesty,  the  'mi^piij  of  his 
heart.  He  spoke,  excepting  when  Margaret  was 
the  theme,  like  the  straightforward  sddier  he 
was.  To  a  good  classical  education  he  had  added 
the  accomplishments  gained  by  travelling;  and 
whilst  he  stood  firmly  as  an  English  soldierj  he 
could  turn  the  lighter  words  of  compliment,  at 
fascinate  by  the  melody  of  his  voice.  It  was 
quite  evident  to  any  casual  beholder  that  Stan- 
hope was  captured  without  firing  a  shot,  and  that 
Margaret  only  sought  the  prize  in  order  to  iwell 
the  list  of  her  triumphs. 

Their  return  to  the  humble  home  in  <»der  to 
make  the  necessary  preparations  for  dinner  was 
not  interrupted  by  any  lover-like  fits  or  starta. 
Charles  was  silent,  and  apparently  questiouBg 
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his  own  heart ;  Robert  kept  his  eye  fixed  upon 
hini)  and  the  only  words  which  were  spoken 
were  by  the  latter^  who  asked  ''when  Charles 
would  be  ready  to  sail  to  America?'*^  Charles 
looked  at  the  questioner,  and  could  not  refrain 
from  a  sniile. 

If  porerty  makes  a  man  acquainted  with  stiange 
bedfellows,  unexpected  riches  bring  many  a  no- 
minal friend.  Robert  found  on  his  table,  although 
he  had  not  arrived  an  hour,  invitations  from  half 
the  parish.  Those  who  shunned  him  before  were 
amdous  for  his  acquaintance  now.  The  carriage 
had  been  passed  in  review  by  half  the  community ; 
the  servant  had  been  bored  to  death  by  inquiries. 
He  happened  to  mention  the  beauty  of  Longdale 
house,  and  he  placed  in  the  hands,  or  rather  the 
mouths  of  his  tormentors,  a  series  of  questions 
to  which  he  was  destined  to  answer.  He  was 
asked  why  his  master  camo^^iffaen  he  returned^— 
how  much  he  had  received-^ who  left  it;-^in 
short,  everything  rehtive  to  him,  past,  present, 
or  future,  was  seized  by  the  dexterous  ingenuity 
of  the  wondering  women. 

They  were  dressed  and  ready  to  start  to  the 
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cottage — ^when  Stanhope,  taking  Douglass  by  the 
ann,  said :  ^^  One  word  in  confidence,  Robert. 
Be  candid  with  me :  have  you  any  serious  inteii- 
tions  as  regards  Margaret.  Tell  me,  I  entreat  you, 
the  truth.*" 

'^  On  my  honour,  Charles,  I  have  not  the  least 
intention  of  resuming  my  former  situation  of  her 
lover,^  replied  Douglass.  ^^  Her  admirer^  as  ht 
as  her  beauty  goes,  I  am  still;  but  I  wiH 
pledge  you  my  honour  that  I  will  nevar  make 
her  another  proposition.^^ 

<^  Then  I  am  more  easy,*"  replied  Stanhope ; 
'^  for  I  own  to  you  that  I  fed  myself  led  cap* 
tive  already:  I  never  saw  so  splendid  a  jewel 
before.'^ 

^'  Oh,  oh  r  said  Douglass,  ^^  you  will  fed  dif^ 
fercntly  when  we  are  in  America.'" 

'^  To  America  I  don't  go,  Robert,  until  that 
girl  is  Mai^garet  Stanhope,  or  I  a  lost  man.^ 

^^  There 's  many  a  lost  man  found  in  Ameiicai^. 
replied  Douglass  with  a  smile. 

At  dinner  they  were  placed  according  to  their 
own  desires.    The  mamma  and  the  two  dmAr : 
ters  were  separated  by  the  deigyman  and  ibfiOr , 
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nAvee^  The  leverend  divine  paid  great  attention 
tS  Sf  19.  Anson ;  Charles  made  a  most  vigorous 
JMinlt  npon  Maigaret ;  whilst  Robert  by  soft 
enJltaiment  gradually  sapped  the  breastworks  of 
Julians  heart.  Never  were  three  men  so  placed 
exactly  to  their  wishes,  and  perhaps  never  were 
dnee  women  more  agreeable.  They  made  no 
ainsy  choms,  no  open-mouthed  hullabaloo;  but 
Aiey  spoke  lowly  in  duets,  or  sighed  in  solos. 
After  dinner,  whilst  the  clergyman  and  Mrs. 
Anson  were  engaged  at  backgammon,  Julia  and 
Doigiass  tried  chess,  and  Charles  sung  to  the 
aCGompttiiment  of  Margaret.  It  was  Saturday 
flight,  and  it  was  close  upon  Sunday  morning 
before  they  reached  home.  Before  they  depart- 
ed, they  were  engaged  for  the  morrow. 

**  Well,***  said  Charles,  as  he  drew  his  chair 
t6  the  table  and  filled  a  glass  of  champaign, 
(ibr  Dong^lass  had  taken  care  to  have  all  good 
things  sent  down,)  ^'my  flint  is  fixed;  I  am,  thank 
Ood,  independent,  and  I  do  not  leave  this  village 
nttdt  I  know  if  I  am  to  be  married  or  not.  As 
fcHf'tiie  sbldierV  coat,  that  is  none  the  worse  for 

dure ;  as  for  the  musket ^ 
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ed,  ^^  send  th^eir  complimentfl,  and  hope  jou  will 
be  kind  enough  to  remember  them.*^ 

^<  Here,  give  them  this  goinea,^  said  Douglass, 
^  and  tell  them,  I  hope  thej  will  never  ring  the 
dunges  for  me  agam,  excepting  when  another 
belU  goes  nearer  the  altar  than  the  steeple.*^ 

**  Why,  Robert,  you  are,  notwithstanding  your 
mouxning,  pretty  gay  this  evening.*^ 
.  ^  I  say,  Charles,  did  you  see  me  playing  at 
chess?'' 

*^  I  saw  you  moving  the  men,''  replied  his 
companion. 

^^  So  I  did,  and  I  found  a  mate.  Although  it 
ii  scarcely  a  month  since  I  proposed  to  Mar- 
garet, yet  I  gave  Julia  a  hint,  that  we  talked  of 
knights  and  bishops  in  such  a  brisk  running  of 
words  that  we  never  came  to  a  check." 

"  Poor  little  soul !"  replied  Stanhope ;  **  only 
sixteen  I    Why,  you  must  hire  a  nurse  for  her." 

"  All  in  good  time,  my  dear  feUow,"  replied 
Douglass,  whose  spirits  were  high  enough  without 
any  artificial  aid.  '^  Don't  be  alarmed ;  we  shall 
require  them,  I  dare  say.  And  now  for  an  ex- 
poti  on  my  part :  I  will  marry  Julia,  or  I  'U  -^" 
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'^60  to  America,'"  said  Charles ;  ^^  and  I  will 
liave  Maigaret,  and  be  your  brother.^^ 

They  wanned  over  this  conversation ;  but  the 
Sabbath  had  begun,  and  Robert  remembered  the 
lesson  of  example  which  old  Houghton  had  given 
him. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 

Thsbx  is  something  beautifully  solemn  during 
the  Sabbath  in  the  country—- it  appears  in  reality 
a  day  of  rest ;  and  often  may  the  labourer  have 
stood  on  a  rising  ground  near  Mereworth,  looking 
oyer  the  beauty  of  Yotes,  and  wondering  at  the 
stillness  of  heaven.  The  bell  which  summons 
to  prayer  threw  its  deep  tone  over  the  valley; 
but  the  cattle  seemed  hushed — ^the  air  was  still, 
not  a  leaf  moved,  and  nature  itself  was  relaxed 
from  its  labours  and  resting  on  the  seventh  day. 
That  day  brings  with  it  rest  to  the  weary  and 
repose  to  the  active ;  it  gives  a  stimulus  to  exer- 
tion ;  it  makes  the  guilty  afraid,  and  the  good 
satisfied.  And  if  that  silence,  that  repose,  is 
brdcen  when  the  prayers  of  the  Sabbath  are  over, 
and  innocent  recreation  triumphs  over  idle  in- 
action^  is  this  wholesome  restoration  to  be  called 
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a  sin,  and  should  bigoted  legislatozs  rise  to  cniih 
the  harmless  pastime  ?  Away  with  such  inconfiB- 
tency — such  tyranny !  You  will  allow  the  labouzer 
to  smoke,  to  drink,  to  assemble  U^ther — ^you 
hold  out  a  premium  upon  drunkenness,  and  yoa 
repress  the  very  innocent  amusement  which  would 
wean  them  from  a  villanous  expenditure  of  their 
hard-eamed  wages,  and  rid  them  of  the  sorest 
enemy  to  health  and  contentment  known  linee 
the  days  of  Noah. 

Robert  entered  the  church  with  a  firm  step, 
and  a  firmer  resolution,  to  offisr  up  hia  moat  sin- 
cere thanksgivings  for    his   power  to   do  good, 
and  earnestly  to  implore  the  Divine  assistanoe  to 
employ  his  means  for  the  benefit  of  his  fellow- 
creatures.     He  felt  shocked  at  the  idle  corionty 
which  prompted  all  his  former  acquaantanoea  to 
watch   his  manner  and  to   scan  his  companimu 
He  led  Stanhope  to  his  pew ;  and  if  he  had  required 
an  example  to  pray,  that  exceUent  man  would 
have  served  him  as  a  model :  his  was  fervent  pnj 
er;    his    eyes  never  wandered  even   to  licr  h 
most  loved,  but  his  responses  were  low  and  a 
prcssive.      It  occurred   to  Robert  that  he  h 
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sever  eeen  a  sum  more  ic^liin  in  the  house  of 
fmjtTy  or  more  cheerAil  tnd  contented  out  of 
it  Mr.  Mftxwell  pieadied ;  and  no  sooner  was 
his  text  giTen,  than  Douglass  was  again  the  pub- 
He  gase  of  the  congiegalion :  eren  Stanhope  touch- 
ed him  with  his  knee,  and  Robert  felt  like  a  sin- 
ntt  About  to  receive  a  rebuke  as  the  preacher 
die  second  time  repeated  the  words  of  his  text, — 
^  For  man  walketh  in  a  vain  shadow,  and  dis- 
(|uieteth  himself  in  vain :  he  heapeth  up  riches, 
and  cannot  tell  who  shall  gather  them/^ 

The  discourse,  ably  written^  eloquently  preach- 
ed, touched  Douglass  in  the  right  place.  Once 
Mr.  Ifaxwell  in  plain  woids  alluded  to  hhn, 
send  implored  him  to  turn  the  resources  now  in 
his  power,  not  to  idle  dissipation,  but  to  the 
relief  of  Uie  indigent :  he  spoke  of  those  *^  who 
gave  to  the  poor,  lending  to  the  Lord,*^  and  he 
warned  him  to  lay  up  riches  in  heaven.  It  was 
not  without  a  secret  pang  that  Douglass  listened 
with  an  attention  to  that  excellent  man^s  advice ; 
and  when  his  book  was  closed,  he  most  solemnly 
played  to  put  his  words  into  execution.  As 
Stanhope  left  'tiie  church  to  make  his  bow  sad 
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join  the  Ansons,  Douglass  reBoained  in  his  pew 
and  baffled  curiosity :  for  it  was  not  nntH  the 
clergyman  had  withdrawn  to  the  Testry,  duit  he 
rose,  and,  to  the  wonder  of  those  who  hunt  after 
n6veltie8,  followed  Mr.  MaxweQ  to  his  retnM.' 
The  rector  seemed  rather  astonished  at  his  en- 
trance; but  when  he  took  his  hand  and  thank- 
ed him  for  his  excellent  advice,  he  saw  a  glow' of 
satis&ction  pass  over  his  countenance. 

"  I  know,^  said  Robert,  ^*  my  dear  sir,  how 
vainly  in  this  life  we  propose  to  act,<— the  dtspo* 
sition  is  above:  but  I  am  anxious  to  show -you 
that   I  had   partially  forestalled   your  semon. 
You  know  how  slender  have  be^  my  means  cf 
doing  good,  and  you  know  that  for  four  yens 
I  have  resided  near  you,  unable,— -posititdy  un* 
able   to  contribute  much  towards  the  refief  of 
the  poor.     That  is  now  passed,  and  I  hasten  td  - 
avail  myself  of  this  first  opportunity  to  ooAtif^ 
bute  something  to  the  alleviation  of  the  distitsfcs 
of  my  fellow-parishioners.    Allow  me  to  plaee  HtSn 
cheque  in  your  hand,  to  be  distribnted  in  toy-' 
manner  and  to  whatever  objects  you  n»y  think'' 
deserving.-^<}ood  morning :  we  meet^  I  britete,  it 
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ri^^  ^<4n4  Robert;  wa^soooL  with  the  Aiuobq^ 
w]^  Ifid.fi^waited  his  oomi^g. 

.I^Yim  don?t  want  a  secoad,""  said  CSutdea 
wjith  .a^smille  on  his  countenance,  ^^  do  you? 
Cl|ei|Q^en.  are  priyilcged  people,  and  we.  must 
ay|d}  ottzadves  of  their  advice  without  feeling 

^^": 

i,f\Kindly  considezed,  my  dear  Stanhope :  per- 
haps I  may  want  you  to  carry  a  message  to. him 
h^faiDt  long  ;.  but  at  present  he  and  myself  are  on 
TegiCr  jood.tennsy  I  assure  you.'^ 

.  Those  Ji^Ie  civilities. which  mark  the  charm 
of  .civilised  life  passed  between  them  as  they 
walked,. home ^  Stanhope  keeping  dose  to  Mar- 
gmt,  who  seemed  to  have  &ncied  Us  society 
move  than  Robert  believed  the  marble  statue 
could  have  done^  whilst  he  himself  steadily  fixed 
hijB  attention  upon  Julia ;  and  although  Mrs.  Anson 
did^occaaionally  manoeuvre  so  as  to  place  them  in 
o^^a:  poiition%  yet  they  were  mutually  attracted, 
and  a  mother  might  have  seen  that  their  eyes 
m^  more  fie^uently  than  those  of  casual  and  cold 
viaftga.,, 

j|t^  if ,^|ai4  thai  love,  is  a^.  plapt.  which  growa  4]r  * 
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rectly  from  the  heart,  winding  its  roots  round  the 
centre  of  life,  and  endangering  its  eiisteDoe  when 
it  is  suddenly  torn  away.  ^*  It  cannot  coma  from 
the  headr  says  Hood,  in  his «'  Tylney  Hall  T  but, 
with  all  due  deference  to  that  talented  and  witty 
author,  some  men  hold  him  to  be  mistaken. 
Love  is  more  generally  grown  in  the  head,  and 
ultimately  takes  root  in  the  heart.  The  gipsy'^s 
rubbish  had  first  given  the  slip  of  this  precious 
flower  to  Julia,  and  Robert  soon  transplanted  it 
to  a  wanner  region.  In  the  mean  time.  Stanhope 
was  gradually,  as  he  thought,  progressing:  he 
had  got  to  ^^  shaking  hands,^  *^  making  eyes,^ 
and  many  other  of  the  early  resting^plaoes  of 
incipient  affection. 

They  had  been  a  week,  and  then  a  fortnjghty 
and  ultimately  a  month,  residing  in  a  villtge  out 
of  which  Douglass  would  three  months  pretiona 
have  paid  half  his  little  store  to  have  got«  He 
had  rather  gained  ground  from  the  •  trompetr 
tongued  praise  of  Mr.  Maxwell,  who  ejtIoUed 
the  liberality  of  his  parochial  donation^  which 
was  200/.,  into  the  munificent  offering  of  a  prince. 
It  now  became  evident  that  both  Stanhope  and 
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Dongfaii  were  bcmnd  to  make  a  dedamtion  of 
their  sentimenta ;  and  as  they  talked  over  that 
impoiiant  ponit,  thej  came  to  the  reaolntioii  of 
making  their  hand-^erings  on  the  following  day, 
each  lecturing  the  other. 

<^  Depend  upon  it,*^  aaid  Robert,  <^  you  hare 
mialaken  Margaret.  Had  ahe  heard  that  your 
aiater  had  given  yoii  90^000L  of  her  money,  the 
case  tii^iht  be  different;  but  as  she  belieyea  you 
not  wofth  one  straw  beyond  your  pay,  you  inD 
find  that  Ae  ia  indifierent  to  your  person,  al- 
thou^  protid  of  the  conquest.^ 

*'  And  yon,  my  dear  Robert,^  replied  Charlea, 
'^  wiH  find  that  Julia  does  hot  know  the  feeling 
of  loTe.  She  is  too  young ;  and  notwithstanding 
your  health,  ihe  mother  will  never  consent  to 
the  sacrifice  of  her  daughter's  health  by  allowing 
her  to  marry  when  only  sixteen.^ 

*<  There  you  are  wrong,  Charles,  believe  me,^ 
IrepHed  Dooglaw ;  *^(ot  %  motheir  seldom  weighs 
an  tht  may-be  results  of  a  matoh  when  70,000/. 
and  Longdale  House  ire  in  the  scale.^ 
-  **  I  cannot  have  so  po»  an  opinion,^  retorted 
Ghadtt,  ^  tof  hunim  nature,  as  to  believe  that. 
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any  parent  thinks  of  money  when  her  daughtei^s 
health  is  concerned.^ 

"  Then,  my  dear  fellow,  you  are  in  a  happy 
state  of  ignorance  as  to  match-making,**  replied 
Robert. 

The  morning  came,  and  noon  saw  them  at  the 
cottage  resolved  to  sell  their  freedoms.     Robert 
felt  certain  of  success,  for  he  had  watched  the 
constant  struggle  between  love  and   propriety; 
he  had  seen  those  little  sparkling  eyes  constantly 
fixed  upon  him,  and  he  knew  quite  enon^  of 
the  world  and  of  the  innocence  of  Julia  to  know 
that  her  eyes  only  beamed  with  the  true  senti- 
ments of  her  heart ;  but  he  confessed  he  had  his 
misgivings  as  to  the  result  of  his  fiiend^s  propo- 
sition,  for  he  had  been  rejected  there   himself 
under  similar  circumstances,  and  Stanhope,  who 
was  willing  to  be  loved  only  for  himself,  had 
bound  Douglass  to  a  strict  promise  not  to  betaa/ 
his  fortune.     He  himself  never  hinted  one  worf 
about  his  money  or  his  expectations,  bat  kept  • 
guarded  silence  in  respect  to  both. 

It  was  May,  the  latter  end  of  it ;  all  the  floweis 
of  the  spring  were  in  their  glorious  liveries^  mti 
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Natnie  imis  rejoicing  in  her  beauty.  The  walks^ 
shaded  by  occasional  lilacs  and  laburnums,  looked 
Wticiiig  for  loyers  who  like  solitude,  and  Douglass 
sBid  Julia  were  soon  seated  on  a  rustic  chair  in 
a  bower  perfumed  by  the  beautiful  odour  of 
the  former  flower.  Robert  held  JuUa^s  hand, 
Mad  tenderly  regarded  her  lovely  &ce.  There  was 
ap:  intense  glow  of  languid  feeling,  and  her  eyes 
se^faedswoUen  with  unusual  moisture :  there  were 
i|0:  tears,  but  the  tremour  of  love  had  reached 
her  heartw  They  sat  with  eyes  fixed  upon  each 
^t^eif  And  the  tongues  of  both  seemed  debarred 
the  power  of  utterance.  At  length  Douglass  said, 
U  he  geiUly  pressed  her  hand, — 
(f^Myowny  my  dearest  Julia!  let  me  seize  this  mo- 
niCKBtio  confess  by  words  what  you  must  have  often 
IfMi  and  known  by  my  manner. — ^Tell  me,  then, 
ii,:ike  love  I  feel  has  found  its  echo  in  your  heart. 
Nay,  dearest  Julia !  do  not  weep,  or  turn  away  that 
floidied  but  charming  &ce ;  tell  me,  my  angel, 
if  I  am  to.be  80  blisssed,— -that  in  throwing  my- 
self and  my  fortune  at  your  feet,  I  may  venture 
i^b^pm  jo^  love  fbi;  Hie  is  equU  to  inine»  and 
ii  of  h^piAi^  a^  jjet  in  store  for  me. 
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at  the  pride  of  heart,  when  beauty  is  subdued 
Mid  passion  satisfied ;  but  of  that  wann,  generous 
feeling  which  would  sacrifice  life  itself  to  the 
olrjeet  it  solicited.  How  long  they  enjoyed  this 
lapture  they  knew  not :  the  car  of  Time  is  said 
to  move  (juickly  over  the  verdant  ground  of  plea- 
sure, whilst  pain  lingen  on  the  pace  of  the  tor- 
toise ;  swiftly  flew  the  chariot  of  enjoyment,  and 
as  they  talked  of  happiness  to  come,  and  form- 
ed plans  of  future  felicity,  the  hours  flew,  and 
already  the  lengthening  diadows  of  evening  an- 
nounced the  necessity  of  their  return. 

Robert  urged  Julia  to  inake  an  instant  appeal 
to  her  mother,  for  well  he  knew  the  danger  of 
teaching  dissimulation  to  a  parent.  Can  Uie  hus- 
band expect  fidelity,  when  he  himself  gives  the 
lesson  of  deceit  to  his  wife? — No.  The  man 
who  sees  in  his  partner  the  proper  glow  and 
aflS^ctioB  of  the  daughter  towards  her  parent, 
and  that  wannth  of  cordiality  towards  her  sister, 
may  fiurly  presume,  that  she  who  is  a  good  daugh- 
ter, a  micere  sister,  and  a  true  friend,  will  in  all 
homan  probability  make  a  good  wife.  Julia  was 
young,   not  seventeen,  and  these  marks  of  filial 


288  WALSINQHAM* 

attachment  rendered  the  proepeet  more  brilliant. 
Robert  desired  her  to  relate  exactly  Ilia  fiodingi, 
which  he  would  afterwards  confiim :  *^  That  al- 
though he  was  as  great  an  admirer  of  Maigvei^a 
beauty  as  ever,  still  that  he  could  not  inault  lier 
by  fostering  the  love  she  had  deaired  him  no 
longer  to  nourish ;  but  that  her  beauty,  Robert 
saw,  was  reflected  in  her  sister'^s  6ce,  and  tbat 
her  young  heart  had  accepted  tbe  bird  drinn 
from  the  abode  it  once  thought  to  occupy.*^ 

Robert  now  quickly  questioned  Julia  conccn* 
ing  the  chance  of  success  in  regard  to  Stanhope, 
who,  he  knew,  would  take  a  refusal  to  heart  more 
seriously  than  Robert  had  done,  for  he  had  a  balm 
of  consolation  the  very  evening  adminiatered  by 
that  most  excellent  Mercury,  Verity;  and  aldioag^ 
love  is  a  very  generous  plant,  money  ia  no  weed, 
and  if  any  way  related  to  the  garden  of  Fkm, 
it  must  be  in  the  poppy,  which  occaaiona  awMl 
slumbers  and  gives  high  spirits.  Juliana  appva- 
hensions  first  gave  Robert  a  warning  of  what  he 
might  expect,  she  having  repeated  to  him  the 
scene  relative  to  the  conveiaation  which  we  half 
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nkmdtf  flmlulfttd.  Agmm  and  t^ain  tKej  ex- 
lAaiigMil  dicir  rows;  he  kissed  her  animated 
and  at  fi^e  o^dock  left  her  at  her  ofwn 
'  Robert  inqnired  fcr  Stanhope^-the  ser- 
mmt  teid  Urn  he  had  returned  home  some  time 
«nce;he  adud  tot  tin.  Anson— «he  was  india- 
ipaaciff;  be  tentnred  to  name  Biaigaret— ehe  was 
^Hmmag  fior  dinner.  He  therefine  took  hiiB  lea^e, 
t^dHag  Jolia  that  he  woold  return  in  the  eVening, 
and  with  haatj  strides  teached  the  door. 

We  hftTe  described  Stanhope  before— at  least 
his  .inind*  He  was  a  man  who  had  less  of  the 
jwedd-s  shuffles  and  cuts  than  anj  other  human 
iHang  we  efer  met  with :  he  wais  as  biaTe  as  a 
liim^  and  with  women  as  timid  and  reserved  as 
4  Kidflbipman.  Robert  found  him  seated  by 
the  table,  his  head  resting  on  his  anns ;  and 
wheat!  he  rsised  himself  to  meet  him,  his  whole 
cminfrnaTinfi  betiayed  the  grief  which  he  had  so 
ssnoiisly  experienced. 

->:  ''  Now  then,  Charies,^  said  Robert,  ((x  he  was 
M«.hi|^  spirits,— ^ now  thai,  my  boy,  as  the 
Mkin  «ty>  let's  overiianl  our  log^lxxAs ;  let's  set 

▼OL.  "i.  o 


[  tliLill  never  I.c  liiipry  »? 
•■  Tlicii  slic  li;is  accqitc 
repent  already." 

"  No,  no,  indeed  et 
hu  reftisedmc  nearly « 
yon ;  Mid  now  tope  ib 
bring  myielf  to  offin  ^ 
"  Take  a  glass  of  win' 
all  about  it :  I  can  ww 
rights— but  out  iritli  tlw 
8ud  Bobert. 

"  Merely  tliis,  Robei 
the  bower,  1  went  into  I 
vtnj ;  and  when  I  tli 
bU  ihe  way  liome  ai  d 
opened  upon  the  subj' 
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eoofessed  my  fedings,  my-  admiiation  of  herself 
and  her  beauty.  She  gave  no  midden  start,  no 
tears  swelled  her  eyes.  I  hdd  her  hand*— it  was. 
motionkss;  I  pressed  It— «he  returned  it  not;  and 
when  in  plain  terms  I  told  her  of  my  love,  she 
looked  me  unmoved  in  the  face  and  smiled.  I 
pressed  her  to  consent  to  be  mine ;  she  replied— 
^  She  had  never  thought  upon  the  subject ;  but 
that  she  feared  she  could  not  meet  my  wishes,  as 
her  mother  had  destined  her  for  yoiu^ 

**  Do  you  love  Robert  f^  I  said — "  nay,  be 
candid,  my  dearest  Margaret,— do  you  love 
him?'' 

"  No,''  she  drawlingly  replied :  "  I  like  him 
well  enough ;  but  as  to  loving  him,  I .  don't 
iUnk  I  do." 

"You  cannot  conceive  how  I  felt,  I,  with 
aU  my  warmth  of  heart,  to  find  myself  so  slight- 
ed after  all  my  attention,  after  all  my  affection. 
And  you,  Robert  ?" 

S^  Mei — ]iut  hang  it,  Charles,  you  have  not  done? 
Did  you  abandon  the  attack  after  skiixnishing? — 
after  you  had  opened  the  breach,  did  you  not 

aaaault  ?" 
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'^Oh  yes,  assault  after  assault,  but  I  never, 
placed  a  footstep  upon  the  battery;  I  vas  re- 
pulsed, beaten  back — and  not  by  any  warm  en- 
gagement, I  assure  you.  Now,  I  am  miserable. 
I  make  a  feeble  effort  at  wit,  as  men  just  before 
execution  have  been  known  to  jest ;  but  Robert, 
I  am,  I  assure  you,  rendered  unhappy  for  life.  I 
love  that  woman  warmly,  fervently,  and  I  cannot 
bear  this  cold,  this  unusual  refusal— -or  rather, 
chilling  apathy,  for  actual  refusal  she  never  con- 
descended to  give.^ 

'^  Then  live  and  hope,  Charles,**^  replied  Ro- 
bert. '*•  Now,  for  myself,  Julia  is.  mine,  and 
through  her  your  success  is  sure.  Come,  cheer 
up !  After  dinner  I  am  going  to  the  cottage  to 
speak  to  Mrs.  Anson.  I  expect  some  little  sur- 
prise at  my  change  of  persons,  and  now  I  will 
wager  any  sum  that  no  obstacles  are  thrown  in 
the  way, — ^^for  you  I  have  a  sure  mode.  Bat  I 
do  not  see  why  you  should  not  accompany  me ; 
for  although  Margaret  did  not  consent,  she  did 
not  actually  refuse.  And  as  in  love  or  iriendahip, 
which  knows  no  cold  medium,  either  you  wiD 
be  dancing  up  in  the  sky  like  a  boy  on  a 
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iaw,  or  yon  will  be  l^reQed  with  the  dust,  so 
let  OS  fortify  ^mzselves  with  the  generous  cham- 
paign, and  at  eight  we  wffl  again  move  our 
edomns  to  the  attack. — Dinner,  John.^ 

In  vain  Robert  rallied  Chadea ;  he  was  as  fiir 
bekyw  as  Robert  was  above  concert  pitch,  and 
eonaequently  their  sentiments  kept  but  little  har- 
mtmy.  Whilst  Robert  was  buoyant  with  hope, 
and  attributbg  to  hb  own  dear  self  what  per- 
haps sisterly  jealousy,  envy,  and  money  might 
have  ccmtrolled,  Charles  still  harped  upon  the 
same  chord,«^he  cold,  ungenerous  manner  of 
Maigaret. 

**  I  tdl  you  what  Charles,''  said  Hobert,  **  Mat^ 
garet  is  no  flirt — she  is  too  ingenuous  for  that ; 
tmt  she  is  naturally  cold,  and,  I  was  going  to 
say,  heartless.  Many— nay,  all  who  have  seen, 
have  admired  her;  but  maik  my  words,  if  she 
escapes  yoUy  she  will  be  like  the  lonely  apple 
oflbred  to  'Uie  guests  aftet  dinner  at  Echmiiulzan, 
which  is  smelt  by  all  and  tasted  by  none.''* 

*<  Ah,^  said  Charles,  with  a  smile  which  look- 
ed like  the  ghost  of  a  laugh ;  *^and  if  ever  I  marry, 
*  See  Missionary  Researches  in  Annenia. 
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I  will  take  care,  out  of  pnre  reTenge,  to  follow 
up  the  manner  of  the  present  ChaldeanB,  and 
mash  my  bride's  feet  to  a  mummy,  in  order  to 
hold  the  supremacy  for  ever  after.**  • 

'^  Well  said,  my  boy  ;  and  stamp  more  feeting 
in  her  feet  than  she  has  in  her  heart*" 

The  evening  came,  and  at  eight  o*clodk  Charks 
and  Robert  went  to  the  cottage.  Thej  were  ad* 
mitted,  but  found  only  Mrs.  Anson  in  the  draw- 
ing-room. Robert  advanced  with  aU  the  confi- 
dence of  a  triumphant  lover  and  a  moat  dutiful 
son-in-law ;  but  he  was  rather  checked  tliaa  en- 
couraged by  the  guarded  manner  of  the  mother, 
who  certainly  did  not  bid  him  to  rush  into  her 
arms,  and  become  the  prop  and  support  of  hci 
growing  age.  She  received  Charles  with  a  man 
condescending  coolness,  and  they  all  three  kept 
looking  at  each  other  like  so  many  strange  cats 
in  a  garret.  At  length  Robert  b^^an  by  inquir- 
ing for  the  young  ladies,  and  soon  saw  in  whidt 
quarter  the  wind  set,  by  receiving  for  anawir, 
that  the  child  (meaning  Julia)  had  gone  to  bed,. 
it  being  a  bad  plan  to  keep  such  late  hours,  then 
*  See  Missionary  Researches  in  Armenia. 
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(oif  nine  o^dodc,  and  that  Maigaret  was  not 
irdEl  ;-^in  short,  she  said,  ^^  I  fear  Margaret 
walked  too  fiir  to-day,  for  she  appeared  very 
mach  overcome  when  she  returned.^ 

Dwring  this  conversation,  Mrs.  Anson  occa- 
sionally glanced  a  rather  repulsive  look  at  Charles, 
who  aoon  twisted  it  into  a  kind  of  death-warrant, 
aad^  with  the  readiness  of  a  wcMnan,  discovered  he 
hdl-  left  his  handkerchief  at  home,  and  taking 
lua  hat,  walked  off,  intending  to  await  the  return 
of  Robert,  or  to  return  if  Robert  remained  long 
eoaagk  to  give  hope  a  chance. 

He  had  no  80<mer  quitted  the  room,  than  Mrs. 
Anson  saved  pla}'ing  any  prelude  or  conjuring 
Xfjf  an  overture  by  breaking  at  once  into  the  grand 
opora  thus  :-— 

^  I  am  more  surprised,  Mr.  Douglass,  than  I 
caaa  ej^nress,  at  what  has  taken  place  to-day ; 
and  I  really  feel  that  I  should  not  either  do  credit 
t6'  my  dangfater^s  feelings  or  my  own,  if  I  lost 
a  Hioment  in  assuring  you,  that  however  much 
I  may  feel  gratified  at  this  second  choice  you 
hat  made,  by  which  you  prepared  me  for  the 
honour  you  would  confer  upon  my  family,  yet 


fiiiM  love  sincere**** 


hope,  since  the  very  reason 
you,  is  applicable  to  liinisel 
ther  owes  her  daughters  to 
comfortablj  settled  in  life, 
from  insult.     I  shall  not  ik 
ever  I  may  have  done  in  the 
''Really,  Mrs.  Anson,"" 
am  at  a  loss  how  to  comprel 
declaration  of  afiection  is  n 
of  a  fortune  a  blow  again 
settled ;  but  the  course  of  t 
never  yet  ran  without  int 
fiilly  prepared  to  meet  with 
obstacles,  for  my  propositic 


"  Indeed*  Mr.  Douriaas!'' 
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lival  her  own  sister,  a  very  child,  who  would  bet* 
ter  become  the  nunery  than  the  altar.'*' 
ej  .^Mt  was,^  resumed  Robert,  *^  the  idea  that  I 
^d.]Mud  Miss  Maigaret  the  most  marked  attenr 
Uon,  thai  I  felt  both  my  inclination  and  my 
honour  prompt  me  to  make  the  proposition  I  did. 
§fae  laughed  at  me-7-she  thus  refused  me ;  and 
j^Ni,  my  dear  madam,  added  your  approval  of  your 
duighter''s  conduct— you  refused  me.  Why  then 
should  you  hare  anticipated  a  renewal  of  that  you 
yourself  forbid  ?  and  how  could  I  pay  so  bad 
a  t?OTnpliment  to  Maigaret,  as  to  offer  myself 
fgain,  when  it  would  be  eyident  that  my  wealth, 
90!  myself  would  be  accepted  ?^ 
...  !*  You  should  have  been  a  solicitor,  Mr.  Dou-^ 
^ass';  and  if  you  used  your  ingenuity,  and  your 
subtlety  as  well  for  your  client  as  you  have  done 
for  yourself,  you  would  gain  every  cause.*^ 

"Then,  madam,^  replied  Douglass,  "I  may 
hope  that  my  defence  will  gain  my  present  suit  f'' 
Mrs.  Anson  shook  her  head,  "  You  say  no ; 
but  I  trust  you  will  not  object  to  listen  to  my 
explanation  already  given,  and  the  evident  insult 


Liiu  coHi   rciusai   ox   luarga 


as  yourself  suspected  me  of 
jij  Mr.  Houghton,  and  when 

say  most  kindly,  desiied  m 
suit,  I  did  80 ;  I  obeyed 
?eiy  letter,— I  struck  her 
allowed  her  no  longer  to  < 
I  felt  rising  within  me  an  i 
I  nourished  it,— it  grew,  it 
11  offered  and  accepted*-4ny 

are  hen.  The  folly  of  calli 
teen  a  child — an  in&nt,  i 
know  you  only  did  it  in  ordi 
make  this  explanation.  No 
ever  draw  me  back  to  M 
JuliaX  and  to  her,  whatevei 


' 
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my  letuom ;  £of  I  have  cautiously  devoted  my- 
self to  Julia.  I  hope  th^  explained  to  you  the 
nature  o!  our  conyersation— -in  fiu^t,  the  offer  of 
Bqr  hand,  and  her  acceptance  ?^ 

^*  She  has,^  replied  Mis.  Anson,  ^*  and  I  chid 
her  for  her  folly ;  but  I  see-— ^  and  here  Mrs. 
Anson  took  me  by  the  hand  and  continued  smil- 
ag  —  '^  the  gipsy  will  be  right,  and  I  need  not 
oppose.^ 

^^Then  that  ia  settled,  and  I  am  to  be  your 
ion,^  replied  Douglass ;  <^  and  here  I  offer  my 
fint  duty  to  my  parent."*^  An^  as  he  kissed  her 
bee,  he  heard  the  door  open;  and  before  he  had 
onwound  his  a&ctionate  arms,  the  Rer.  Mr. 
Marshall  was  there,  gaping  like  an  aUigator  catchr 
mg  flies. 

^^Ah,  that  indeed,^  he  began,  *'I  did  not 
expect,  or  I  would  not  have  interrupted  such 
mniable  weakness  ;^  and  he  glanced  a  look  at 
M».  Ansmt  which  called  up  her  blushes  and  re- 
called h^  youth  and  beauty. 

'^It  shall  be  no  secret  to  you,   Mr.  Mar- 

ihall ^ 

y  ^yOk,  none  at  all,""  said  the  clergyman,  ^^for 
I  saw  it.'' 


-lull  you,  lie  mil; 
"  I  *m  not  so  sore  o 
"  ^Aa  aa  offering- 
"  No  doubt  of  it." 
*'  —Which  any  ma 
*'  Most  certainly." 
*'  — Had  a  right  to 
*'  Indeed !" 
'*  Yes,  indeed  1  fi 
lair." 

Mr.  Monhall's  &i 
goodness,  and  taking 
"  I  congratulate  you 
on  her  good  fortune.' 
Before  they  could 
guct  entered,  follo' 
tiilatn  TOO.  my  dear 
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one  who,  to  judge  both  from  4ii8  liberality  and 
hk  caodonr,  is  likely  to  make  you  a  good  and 
an  affectionate  husband.*^  (Mrs.  Anson  had  been 
pulling  away  at  the  lererend'^s  coat-tail  during  the 
whole  of  this.)  **  Your  mother  wanted  to  tell  you 
herself  t  but  I  am  before  her  in  the  good  work, 
and  I  congratulate  you  both,  only  requesting  that 
I  may  finish  what  I  have  begun.^  So  saying,  he 
turned  round,  and  without  regarding  who  it  was, 
for  he  heA  not  seen  Stanhope  enter,  he  took  his 
hand  and  placed  it  in  Margaret''s. 

**  There,''  said  he,  as  he  turned  round  to  Mrs. 
Anson,  "  I  have  done  it  here,  and  will  do  it 
at-chufch :  I  have  joined  their  hands,  and  made 
them  one  by  promise.  I  hardly  know  how,  Mr. 
Douglass,  to  thank  ^ou,"  (he  said  this  so  marked 
that  it  confirmed  Charles  that  no  mistake  could 
b^ made,)  ^* for  your  princely  munificence;  and 
when  you  marry,  many  a  heart  will  rejoice  and 
be  made  merry.**- 

^'Mrs.  Anson,  when  the  rector  turned  to  Dou- 
gkfls,  in  order  to  avoid  the  iclairciasement^  left' 
the-  room  ;  and  both  Margaret  and  Charles  were 
ftiHy  conrkiced  that  a  change  had  come  over  the' 

VOL.    I.  ^ 


K<»h(Tl  was  (juito  aware  ( 
tlic  (liscovrry  ;    and   as   the 
dering  it  less  painful  to  CI 
withdraw  and  return  home 
in  no  mood  to  accept  the  < 
trarj,  drew  his   chair  dose 
began  some  of  those  gentle, 
garet,  whose  hand  he  took. 
withdrawn.     We  are  quite 
scription  of  this  lady  may  i 
nature;    but,   as  Byron   sa 
stranger  than  fiction.*"     So 
dent :   Margaret  lives  at  thi 
the  gayest  of  the  gay,  and 
loveliest  of  creation. 

'<  That  is  all  as  it  should 
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^'  Not  I,  sir,  I  assure  you,*"  was  the  reply. 
"  Charles  may  love  Margaret  as  much  as  he 
likes,  Margaret  may  return  the  compliment,  with- 
out causing  any  jealousy  in  my  breast ;  but,  sir, 
one  word;''  and  taking  the  rector  into  a  comer, 
he  whispered  to  him  the  whole  state  of  the  case, 
and  urged  him  to  support  Charles's  cause.  '^  He 
is,"  Robert  continued,  ''  a  most  excellent  man, 
although  rather  deficient  in  that  which  is  by 
worldly  people  more  considered  than  talent,  tem- 
per, or  merit." 

"  Then,  sir,  you  are  to  marry  Julia,  after  hav- 
ing proposed  to  Margaret  ?" 

**  Just  so  ;  and  here  she  is,  blushing  and  look- 
ing ashamed  to  meet  the  man  who  is  to  unite  us. 
My  own,  my  beautiful  Julia  !  this  is  kind,  after 
your  fisitigue,  to  solace  me  by  your  presence. 
Come  and  explain  our  mutual  histories  to  Mr. 
Maishall,  whilst  I  have  Charles  brought  to  book 
by  Mrs.  Anson,  for  I  vow  that  match  shall  not 
go  off  for  a  few  pounds." 

**  You  have  drawn  a  prize,  Julia,"  said  Mr. 
Maifihall,  **  and  let  me  counsel  you  how  to  keep 
him  firmly,  unalterably  yours.  This  is  a  match  I 
shall  be  proud  to  join ;  for  if  the  temper  of  the 


ran  to  liis  I.dovnl  Mar, 
would  iwvo  c'omvrtctl  i 
Charles  believed  it  "  pn 
modesty,"  and  half  a  st 
siotu  and  seDtiments, 
mi^t  have  seen  sod  hai 
0  that  the  blessing 
sanctified  and  made  hoi 
mortals  had  feirer  views 
no  one  vrould  hare  pn 
brilliant  than  that  of  Doi 
mom  may  by  noon  be  < 
clouds  of  night  close  o^ 
torrent  may  have  &Uen, 
burst. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

It  was  an  eventfiil  day  on  which  both  couple 
nere  married.  The  bells  rang  their  merry  peal, 
le  villagers  crowded  roimd  the  church  —  the 
%j  was  beautifid,  and  the  scene  lively.  The 
nrtyhad  been  aagmented  by  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
(Talton,  who  came  to  see  their  brother  Charles 
lade  happy :  but  Douglass  had  not  a  relation 
d  earth;  he  was  now  about  to  form  a  new 
maexion,  and  he  certainly  valued  life  the  more 
nee  he  had  now  some  object  to  live  for.  The 
Dttage  was  not  fiu-  distant  from  the  church, 
ad  the  carriages  made  a  very  imposing  line 
ft  they  drove  at  a  good  pace  to  that  porch 
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I<»t  ill  nrranu-'iiiu'-  the  pi 
but  before  eleveu  o'cloc 
placed  the  party  by  the  a 
ed  round  the  church  in  oi 
— ^for  the  rustle  of  dressec 
shoes  would  have  renders 
ble, — he  began. 

By  that  altar  stood  Ji 
teen  and  seventeen.  Her  i 
ed  by  the  long  BrusBels  v 
dark  eye,  her  rosy  lip,  1 
perfectly  visible.  Her  loo 
devotion ;  and  as  the  tes 
and  rapidly  coursed  do^ 
whisper  of  hope  came  to 
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one,  which  was  a  brooch  of  pearls,  imitating 
lilies-of-the-yallej,  set  in  dead  gold.  A  wreath 
of  orange  flowers  encircled  her  head,  over  which 
WB8  thrown  a  superb-  blond  lace  veil  which 
nearly  shaded  her  form ;  her  small  and  elegant 
feet  peeped  from  below  the  glossy  garb,  and 
flhe  looked  the  fairest  form  and  loveliest  face 
that  human  eye  could  behold.  But  her  features 
were  unmoved;  no  tear  at  parting  from  her 
mother  started  on  her  marble  countenance, — ^no 
flash  of  hope,  no  lightning  of  happiness  illumi- 
.  nated  her  beautiful,  her  magnificent  features; 
eren  vanity  did  not  seem  gratified,  or  caused  no 
sensation  of  apparent  gratification  :  but,  as  mo- 
tianless  as  a  bride  on  canvass  stood  Margaret, 
and  by  her  side  was  placed  the  man  she  had  ac- 
cepted as  her  husband. 

'  The  deep  sonorous  voice  of  Mr.  Marshall  as 
fae  read  that  impressive,  that  a^dul  service, 
thrilled  through  Douglass.  Julians  responses 
were  almost  inaudible,  whilst  Margaret^s  were 
firm  and  without  the  slightest  trepidation.  At 
last  the  word  *^  amazement  ^  announced  the  ter- 
mination of  the  ceremony :   they  signed  their 
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ivS'Un  the  little  bovs  aii<l 
Jj.   :i  ^  «o  fine  a  wedding,  mingled 

the  loud  hurrahs ;   whilst 
at  a  ferther  distance,  intn 
brides  into  confusion. 

Oay  was  the  break&st 
])ared  in  tents  upon  the  si 
1J!J|  I !  back  of  the  cottage ;  the  bri 

W\f  their   dresses,   and  by  on< 

Douglass  were  on  the  road 
I  The  last  person   with  wh 

Lfi'  f'  [  bands  was  Mr.  V  erity :  he 

^j\\  the  marriage,  and  with  tb 

.jjliM  which  he  always  wore,  and 

implored  Douglass  to  treat 
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alluded  to  the  danger  of  fashion,  the  foll^  of 
eztrayaganee. 

In  his  usoal  gay  manner,  he  said  to  Julia  as 
they  parted,  ^'  I  have  taken  the  liberty,  my 
pretty  bride,  of  giving  your  husband  a  little  ad- 
vice; and  on  your  account  I  shall  not  charge  him 
my  usual  fee,  but,  with  your  permission,  I  being 
the  man  who  brought  him  the  best  tidings  he 
ever  received,  and  by  which  he  is  enabled  to 
make  you  happy,  will  take  more  than  the  value 
from  your  lips  :^  and  he  kissed  her  and  called 
her  "  his  child.'' 

They  drove  away.  The  idle  curiosity  of  some 
of  Douglass's  old  abusers  was  satisfied ;  for,  un- 
like the  generality  of  people,  who  pull  down  the 
blinds  as  if  they  were  guilty  of  an  act  they 
were  ashamed  of,  they  posted  merrily  along  as 
common  travellers,  having  none  of  those  signals 
of  matrimony  misnamed  &vours,  and  which  only 
tend  to  make  the  people  who  are  silly  enough 
to  carry  this  riding  advertisement  the  show 
aad  the  wonder  of  the  neighbourhood. 

At  Longdale  House  was  found  every  com- 
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fort  which  money  could  purchase.  It  was  a  sin- 
gular fact,  that  Houghton  had  paid  the  most 
unremitting  attention  to  the  lujnixj  of  life  at 
Longdate,  when  he  never  intended  to  reside 
there  himself. 

The  newly-married  couple  became  the  lions 
of  the  place  for  the  first  month,  and  then  sank 
down  into  their  proper  station.  To  Julia  it  was 
a  scene  of  enchantment :  young,  ardent,  loving 
and  beloved,  she  felt  the  days  of  life  roll  rapid- 
ly away ;  her  garden  she  attended  herself,  her 
favourite  dogs  and  horses  were  caressed  and 
watched,  and  in  the  delight  of  extending  her 
charity  to  those  around  her,  she  won  the  golden 
opinions  of  her  neighbours.  Ah!  why  did  not 
Douglass  remain  in  this  paradise  ?— -why  did  he 
sigh  to  leave  that  which  monarchs  might  have 
envied  ?  It  was  no  absolute  solitude,  no  place 
built  in  a  valley  from  which  no  other  smoke  was 
seen  to  curl  above  the  many  trees :  but  they 
were  surrounded  by  a  plentifid  neighbonriiood ; 
they  were  within  reach  of  a  country  town  be-. 
fore  ten  minutes^  moderate  walking  coold  have 
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tired  them;  they  had  society  if  they  wished  it 
they  had  solitude  at  their  command. 

Douglass  might  have  had  vices  which  were  at 
this  moment  lulled  to  rest,  but  he  had  not  ambi* 
tion  to  rise,  or  rule  a  state  :  he  considered  those 
silent  members  who  pay  immensely  for  merely 
(he  name  of  being  members  of  a  House,  and  the 
privilege  of  firanking  letters,  as  so  many  vain- 
glorious people,  who,  having  got  within  the 
threshold,  ar&  afraid  to  advance  one  step  farther 
in  the  path  they  pant  to  pursue.  Douglass  had 
all  he  wanted,  and  yet  there  was  a  void  in  his 
heart.  It  was  a  natural  restless  disposition, 
which  poverty  had  kept  down  in  the  village, 
but  which  now  broke  forth  like  half-smothered 
flame  at  the  admission  of  air.  But  Julia  was  so 
happy  in  her  abode,  that,  although  a  year  had 
passed,  .she  never  expressed  the  smallest  wish  to 
move  from  her  habitation.  Bui  Fate  ruled  them. 

Douglass  happened  to  have  received  a  book 
of  travels,,  which  at  that,  time  and  up  to  the  pre- 
sent has  held  a  considerable  influence  over  the 
minds  of  Englishmen;  and  it  so  occurred  that 
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they  both  expressed  a  wiah  to  inoTe  ft  little  on 
the  Continent,  in  ord^,  as  they  smilingly  aaid, 
to  enhance  the  value  of  their  own  coimtry,  aad 
their  own  home.  Julia  had  been  two  Bumtlu 
previous  safely  delivered  of  a  boy,  and  the  me* 
dical  attendant  recommended  diange  of  air 
when  both  mother  and  baby  should  become  a 
little  stronger.  They  therefore  agreed  to  re- 
main quiet  at  Longdale  until  the  end  of  Sep- 
tember, then  cross  over  to  Paris,  md  ^^^*M*TdfPg 
to  their  feelings  and  disposition  anange  their 
futnre  movements.  Such  being  the  plan,  they 
remained  at  home  until  the  time  propoaed, 
when  they  put  their  scheme  in  practice,  and 
early  in  October  arrived  at  Boulogne. 

Stanhope  after  his  marriage  took  hia  beantifid 
statue  to  London ;  but  receiving  orders  to  join 
his  regiment,  quartered  near  Worcester,  he  le-  . 
tired  to  that  dull  town,  and  managed  to  get 
through  life  as  most  men  do  who  have  pretty 
>vives  and  country  quarters.  As  far  as  an  1m>- 
uourable  man  blindly  creating  hia  wife  into  a 
goddess  could  be  happy.  Stanhope  was  so,  aad 
so  remained  for  some  yean. 
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The  mQnmg  of  Douglasses  ddparhire  from 
homgdMkbj.he  mtMe  eariy,  and  taking  his  last 
'VBlk  xoimd  his  domain,  gave  orders  to  his  te- 
iiaiita»  directing  simie  few  alterations  to  be 
-Wide.  In  his  return  home,  he  found  himself 
Amq  to  the  grave  of  Benjamin  Houghton.  He 
pmsad  as  he  read  the  epitaph  he  had  himself 
penned.  He  felt  an  awftd  creeping  of  his  flesh 
M  he.  ranembered  his  sad  story ;  and,  mutely 
ganig  at  the  cenotaph,  allowed  his  ideas  to  take 
#  iride,  unbounded  range.  He  felt— -and  well  he 
funembeced  it  in  after  life — ^he  felt  a  warning 
fliei  his  days  of  happiness  were  over,  that  no 
ioQger  &r  him  the  sun  of  content  was  destin- 
ed to  shine,  that  hereafter  he  should  be  poor 
tthd  miserable.  He  shook,  or  endeavoured  to 
shake^  from  his  mind  the  unwelcome  presenti- 
Ineat :  but  it  was  useless— -it  clung  to  his  very 
heiurt ;  and,  as  he  turned  to  take  his  last  fare- 
Irdlf  he  Uiought  he  heard  a  deep,  deep  sigh. 
Btfii^  one  ^  those  men  not  overtinged  with 
sppeistition,  he  imagined  that  in  reality  some 
ene  might  be  near  and  in  distress :  he  there- 
fore returned,  carefully  examined  the  surround- 
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l)ri'^k    ])act'  which  j)ostboy 
try  accomplish  wheu   the 
the  pay  is  liberal.     The^ 
slower  pace,  and  ultimaiei 
ascended  a  rather  steep  hil 
ed  a  wish  to  walk,  Dou( 
her  from  the  carriage,  and 
the  road.     On  their  rig^t 
sies,  who,  to  judge  from  BO 
the  hedge,  had  not  gone 
S  ]  The  fire  of  sticks   and  tl 

announced  the  preparatioii 
whilst  an  old  brown  wonuin 
the  tent  and  eyed  the  vehi 
now  came  forward  to  ask 
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ed  80  well  to  do^  that  Douglass  was  convinced 
she  knew  them  again. 

«« Let  UB  see,^  said  Julia,  '^  what  our  destiny 
may  be.  I  declare,^  she  continued,  ^*  I  have 
an  implicit  confidence  in  your  foresight ;  for  you 
destined  me  to  my  husband,  and  here  he  is  to 
answer  for  himsel^'*^ 

Douglass  felt  extremely  annoyed  at  this  child- 
ish inclination  of  Julians ;  but  as  she  never  ex- 
pressed a  wish  he  did  not  hasten  to  gratify, 
he  gave  his  consent.  But  as  the  carriage 
had  now  topped  the  hill,  he  proposed  that 
the  old  woman  should  tell  his  at  the  same  mo- 
ment that  the  yomig  one  should  cross  the  palm 
of  Julia,  -and  thus  afford  some  conversation 
in  comparing  their  very  different  destinies  as 
they  journeyed  to  Dover. 

Douglass  was  quite  aware  that  Julia  believed 
a  little  in  the  mysteries  of  these  strange  people ; 
and  therefore,  in  order  to  secure  a  good  fortune, 
he  gave  her  half-a-crown,  and  offered  the  same 
himself  to  the  old  woman. 

They  stood,  apart.  Julians  ear  was  ready 
for  the  reception  of  any  strange  fortune ;  whilst 


\<>uk,-d  st.-adlh^ih-  at 
but  Douglass  interru 
her  to  be  quick,  as  tin 
"Ay,  ay,"  she  be] 
petnons:  bat  this  is 
here,'^  as  she  looked 


the  marks  of 


nueeiy  i 


and  she  traced  her 
lines  which  every  man 
upoo  both  their  hand 
look  at  Uiem  fona  a 
when  regarded  by  ai 
site,  a  W, 

*'  It  is  rather  ode 
'^  that  your  dangfater 
predicted  wealth,  and  1 

everr  oth«r  hlnanTm  im. 
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liflteBy  and  remember  the  lines  of  Margery 
GoIstoDy  for  ihey  shall  be  tme,  as  that  your 
wife  was  not  your  first  love.'" 

Stmck  rather  by  this  tmth,  which  Douglass 
mig^t  have  known  was  a  saying  as  old  as  the 
hillsy  he  listened  to  the  *^  creaking  couplets^  of 
this  modem  Sibyl,  who,  after  clearing  her  croak, 
thns  began:— 

**  Thjr  way  through  life  is  sadly  cro8t — 
A  fortune  ivoo,  a  fortune  lost ! 
Advice  unheeded, — man  beware 
Of  friendly  smile  and  gambler's  snare, 
I  see  through  shrouds  of  distant  time 
Long  years  of  misery  and  crime ; 
A  barren  branch  of  infiuny ! 
This  is  the  gipsy's  prophecy  1'* 

And  before  Douglass  could  bribe  her  to  unsay 
her  apdX,  she  darted  into  her  tent  and  threw 
herself  on  the  ground.  Douglass  turned  to  his 
wife,  and  found  her  alone,  and  pale,  and 
breathless. 

^^  Good  Ood !  Julia,^  he  exclaimed ;  **  what 
ails  yon,  my  dear?— you  look  frightened  to 
death*'' 

^^And  am^''  she  replied.  ^'I  wish  I  never 
had  heard  the  Toice  of  that  dingy  girl ;  for  I 


14  WALSINGHAH,     . 

shall  now  from  this  moment  feel  the  truth 
her  saying,"-!  shall  be  miserable  by  antiei 
tion.  Oh  f  it  cannot  be ;— and  how  conld  i 
girl  know  beforehand  what  Fate  may  h 
decreed?'^ 

^^  Heed  it  not,  my  dearest  Julia,^  replied  D 
glass.  ^V These  women  live  upon  the  fears  i 
hopes  of  the  credulous ;  and  we  hare  paid 
very  great  compUment  to  our  instructors 
youth  to  have  listened  to  the  croakings  of  th 
hags.  It  is  very  obvious  that  it  is  only  a  si 
ling  guess  or  a  half-crown  couplet,  or  tl 
would  know  their  own  destiny,  and  avoid  i 
gallows  and  the  colonies  a  little  oftener  tl 
they  do.'' 

^^  It  is  very  odd  though,  my  dear  Rob( 
how  the  strongest  minds  yield  to  a  little  mp 
stition.  Now,  I  would  wager  a  trifle,  thai 
your  old  woman  told  you  something  wli 
corresponded  with  that  the  young  one  t 
me,  although  you  would  term  it  an  c 
coincidence  of  circumstances^  yet  you  would  1 
rather  uneasy  that  sudi  odd  coincidence  < 
occur  with  such  a  precision.'" 
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Do  yoo  remember  what  she  told  you,  my 
dear  Julia?'' 

^*  Yes,  that  I  do,'"  she  replied  ;  ^^and  I  wiah 
I  had  neyer  heard  it.'' 

^^  Well,  then,"  resumed  Douglass,  '*  we  will 
compare  notes  when  we  get  in  the  carriage.'^ 
And  after  panting  up  the  hill  in  silenee  and 
resuming  their  seats,  Douglass  wrote  the  gip- 
sy's verses  in  his  pocket-book,  in  order  to 
avoid  the  impending  ruin  directly  he  perceived 
the  cloud  gathering  over  him. 

Julia  did  the  same ;  and  the  former  confessed 
himself  rather  startled  when  he  read  the  ^^  add 
coincidence^  the  younger  brownie  had  thus  fore- 
told ;  it  seeming  a  rule  amongst  these  people, 
that  you  have  prose  for  your  shilling,  and 
poetry  for  your  half-crown. 

*<Tho'  the  days  of  your  youth  have  with  riches  heen  crowD*d» 

Believe  not  those  riches  for  ever  shall  last ; 
For  the  Fates  on  your  infant  malignantly  frown'd, 

And  yoar  evening  of  life  is  with  sorrow  overcast. 
Not  a  branch  from  your  loins  shall  enliven  your  age ; 

Cold,  cold  is  the  grave  on  a  far  foreign  shore  I 
Beware  of  this  warning  from  Margery's  page, — 

You  shall  live  to  de$pi»e  what  you  now  most  adore.*' 

^'  That  last  line  has  a  clear  reference  to  me,'* 


1  dare  eay,  like  mi 
in  this  world  witho 
make  it  wwse ;  and 
to  bow  to  «  decree  wc 
and  bow  it  will." 

"  Do  not,  Doa^Mi 
tbat  fearful  way  I 
child  wiU  die  P" 

"  Not  a  moment  il 
of  Margery  Colsb», 
"  I  Bpoke  in  the  num 
you  droop  over  the  dc 
Tbew  women  thinlt  it 
thiny  for  your  money ; 
aauy  a  prince,  we  bar 
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Nov,  ii  19  an  odd  thing  how  men  seek  to  find 
out -miseiy :  and  what  is  still  more  strange  is 
thisr^-that  tiiose  rery  people  who  by  their  re- 
%ion  are  pfedestinarians  are  always  the  most  sa- 
pentitaoiis ;  and  yet  when  it  comes  to  a  business 
of  the  soimitar  cft  the  bow-string,  they  quietly 
plaoe  it  all  to  the  account  of  Takdeer  (destiny), 
aad  walk  with  as  much  cmnposore  to  their  death 
as  a  skilM  singeon  does  to  an  operation.  We 
are  all  of  na  a  pack  of  contradictions  tied  np 
by  the  thread  of  ezistenco ;  and  as  fisut  as  one 
oimtradietioii  is  confuted  by  Deatli,  up  jumps 
a  young  controversy,  which  soon  supplies  the 
place  of  the  contradiction:  and  so  we  go  on 
wiaa^ing  and  fighting,  making  war  and  sign- 
11^  peace,  until  the  old  undertaker  and  the  sex- 
ton  finidi  the  business  which  the  doctor  has  left 
unfinidied,  and  ^^  Oood  night,  Marmion.^ 

When  a  man  runs  his  eye  over  history,  he 
sees  in  eveiy  age,  in  every  clime,  just  the  same 
ambition,  just  the  same  idea  of  politics  and  po» 
liqy,  whidi  the  anUior  of  *^  Devereux^  thus  de> 
finest  '^  The  first  is  wisdom  for  one^s  country ; 
the  sec(md,  wisdom  for  one^s  self.^    The  wheel 


readiness,  and  ecncrallv  ot't< 
tu  a  king  tlian  bow  the  kneo 
other  side,  chimney^weepe 
sweeper;  the  beggar  of. on 
the  crossing  and  the  broom 
ration ;  the  seven  small  ehil 
haye  been  let   out  at  su 
wonld-be  mother  of  a  lax; 
privilege  of  being  pinched  % 
for  an  extra  sixpence  a  wai 
mothers,  let  out  their  offi 
laudable  purpose ;  and  prof 
depend  upon  the  custom  o 
son  of  a  play-actor  is  genei 
ter ;  the  daughters  of  the 
rally  found  in  the  streets  p 
example  ;   the  clerk  of  th 
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of  satisfaction  when  he  hears  his  son  argoing 
in  a  bad  cause. 

Snch,  then,  is  life  :  the  wisest  is  the  man  who 
turns  it  most  to  his  own  comfort  without  being 
dependant  on  another.  We  are  like  ihe  tra- 
velling carriage, — sometimes  going  merrily  along 
the  road,  sometimes  suddenly  upset  when  least 
expected,  sometimes  toiling  up  a  hill  and  some- 
times dashing  down  it. 

Douglass  wished  he  had  kept  his  philosophy 
a  little  more  in  view,  and  had  guarded  in  his 
heart. a  little  more  cautiously  the  advice  of  old 
Houghton.  He  would  not  have  left  Dover 
the  day  after  his  arrival,  to  gq  over  that  miser^ 
able  road  of  the  Great  Nation,  which,  like  am- 
bition, shows  many  an  uneven  step  to  be  over- 
come before  the  traveller  arrives  at  the  wished- 
for  goal. 
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CHAPTER  TI. 

^^  Now,^  thought  Douglass  as  he  looked  round 
the  splendid  rooms  at  the  Hotel  des  Princes 
in  the  Rue  Richelieu, — ^**  Now  am  I  in  the  very 
house  T^here  young  Houghton  first  took  his  wife 
when  he  left  his  good  old  fether  never  to  see 
him  again  :  and  I  came  here  in  order  that  his 
example  might  be  a  warning  to  me»  that  if  I 
indulged  in  the  same  freaks,  the  consequenoesi 
the  calamities  which  befell  him  might  awe  me 
into  reason,*" 

^^  Well,  Julia,  my  love,  after  all  our  fiitigae 
oyer  that  abominable  road  which  the  Oreai  Na- 
tion— many  blessings  on  their  fertile  inventioni^- 
haye  constructed  for  the  ruin  of  one^s  carriage 
and  one^s  temper,  what  think  you  of  this  Paris^ 
so  famed  for  its  climate,  its  wits,  and  its 
gaiety  P'* 
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^^  Why,  thank  Heayen !  I  cannot  answer 
one  of  your  questions.  Of  the  climate  I  am 
no  judge,  since  we  only  arrived  yesterday; 
of  wit  I  cannot  give  an  opinion ;  and  as  for 
gaiety,  the  only  thing  to  make  me  laugh  has 
been  a  monkey  riding  on  a  poodle,  dressed  in 
the  uniform  of  King  Charles  the  Tenth^s  guard, 
and  so  like  his  keeper  as  to  be  taken  for  his 
son.  But  if  I  were  to  judge  from  first  sight,  I 
certainly  should  not  think  these  dirty  streets, 
these  noisy  vehicles— for  they  make  more  riot 
than  wagons  in  England,  and  these  eternal 
dmms,  at  all  likely  to  captivate  me.**^ 

^^  They  profess  to  be  a  military  nation,  and 
therefore  they  must  have  the  outward  symbols.^ 

**  As  long,  Robert,  as  they  don't  clash  their 
€ymbal9y  I  care  very  little  for  their  parade  or 
their  dress.^ 

^*  You  see,  Julia,  the  lur  has  infected  you 
a  little:  you  never  made  a  pun  in  England. 
When  you  have  got  all  your  domestic  arrange* 
mentsmade,  we  will  valk  over  the  Louvre,  the 
sight  most  worth  seeing  in  this  city^  and  which 
will  be  a  monument  of  the  taste  and  genius 


'  prediction  :   and  that  wilt  have  one  go- 

it  «ill  make  us  more  watchful    over  hi 
and  bis  health." 

"  No  mother,"  said  Jniis,  "  requires 
mnliui  of  a  gip^'"  prophet^  to  guard 
in  sickneBS  or  in  health.  Before  T  tli 
the  minor  comforts  of  myself,  I  had  a 
Robert  asleep  in  his  grand  bed,  and  1 
every  order  likely  to  conduce  to  his 
That  done,  I  do  own  that  after  my  fat 
forgotten,  I  shall  have  no  objection  I 
the  strange  sights  of  this  far-&med 
dining  at  a  reBtaiiTatenr''s,  and  of  -9 
the  antics  of  the  dancers  on  the  board 
own  theatre." 

To   the  inclinations  of  his  dear  li 
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her  tenderly,  dearly ;  for  she,  whatever  in  her 
gay  moments  she  might  have  said,  looked  at  him 
as  her  husband,  her  protector,  her  friend.  To 
her  wish,  then,  in  behalf  of  sight-seeing,  Dou- 
glass speedily  agreed,  and  they  commenced  their 
operations  both  &r  and  near.  Versailles,  that 
work  of  royal  imagination, — St.Cloud, — in  short, 
tbe  whole  of  the  royal  palaces  were  visited ; 
they  rummaged  the  guide-book  for  days  of 
amusement,  whilst  the  evenings  were  spent  at 
the  different  theatres  in  raptures  with  this  gay 
and  lively  people.  In  this  manner  a  month 
soon  elapsed :  still  had  Paris  sufficient  charms 
to  attract  them ;  and,  finding  the  place  so  agree- 
able, they  resolved  to  winter  there,  and  leave 
the  Italian  tour  until  the  spring  of  next  year. 

Oh,  cursed  resolution!— doubly,  trebly  cursed; 
— -  from  that  resolution  sprang  days  of  unhap- 
piness,  nights  of  wretchedness.  To  that  fatal 
resolution  Douglass  was  indebted,  for  all  the 
misery  of  his  future  situation— -all  his  lost  com- 
forts'—all, all  that  contributed  to  adorn  the 
road  of  life,  and  make  its  traveller  journey  in 
ease  and  contentment.     If  ever  predestination 
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wsB  the  creed  of  a  Mahomedan,  that  creed 
had  fixed  itself  upon  DoughuB  in  looking  hack 
through  the  clouds  of  life  which  had  darkened 
over  his  growing  age :  it  seems  as  if  the  hand 
of  Fate  had  goided  him  by  the  prophecy  of  the 
gipsy.  Vain  now  are  all  speculations  as  to  how 
the  evO  could  have  been  avoided ;  equally  vain 
is  it  to  recall  all  those  little  warnings  which 
tapped  so  lightly  at  the  door  of  caution,  and 
warned  him  of  the  bitter  fruit  he  was  about  to 
gather. 

They  had  now  exhausted  Paris,  and  bad 
partially  retired  to  the  domestic  felidty  they 
enjoyed  at  Longdale,  occasionally  varying  the 

■ 

scene  by  frequenting  the  opera,  to  which  Jnlia 
had  become  very  partial ;  and  at  this  time  they 

I 

had  not  increased  their  acquaintance,  not  even 
by  one  name.  They  knew  no  one ;  they  were 
regarded  as  people  of  large  fortune  but  reaerred 
habits.  Frequent  attempts  had  been  made  by 
the  eager  solicitors  of  English  society  or  Fiendi 
adventurers ;  but  all  liad  been  steadily  refosed* 
They  were  happy  in  themselves ;  they  wanttd 
no   external  light  to  flare    upon  that  sodil 
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board,  and  they  resolutely  denied  all  intmders 
opon  their  acquaintance.  It  is  now  that  we 
pnipose  making  a  few  remarks  upon  the  im- 
poTerifllied  state  of  the  French  nobility,  and  in 
the  picture  of  this  fidlen  grandeur  show  the 
olessings  which  arise  from  the  law  of  primo^ 
geniture. 

In  this  country,  hundreds  who. are  unhappily 
younger  sons  lift  up  their  angry  voices  against 
the  palpable  injustice  of  one  monopolising  that 
which  ought  by  the  laws  of  affection  to  be  equally 
divided  amongst  the  whole.  The  reformers  of 
tliis  supposed  abuse  urge,  as  a  reason,  the  envy, 
haired,  and  majice  with  which  one  brother  is 
I&ely  to  view  the  other,  and  thus  occasion  those 
fimiily  jars  which,  whilst  in  the  higher  sphere  of 
fife  they  disturb  the  domestic  economy,  may  also 
breed  considerable  intestine  commotions  in  the 
economy  of  the  state.  AU  the  objections  which 
ilie  ingenuity  of  younger  sons  have  suggested 
would  be  removed  by  asking  them  to  reside  in 
Paris  and  become  acquainted  with  its  society  ; 
and  it  wiH  require  no  letters  of  introduction  to 
iioblemen  by  birth  of  that  great  nation. 

TOL.  U*  C 


th<-ri  (luaviicr  out  tlie  wid 
be  the  iDcome  of  the  head 
Who,  if  imptadenoe  sbo 
ed  s  youngs  brother,  wfac 
wliere  is  the  ywagtr  diQd 
—to  be  pndied  fivwud  to . 
fomaaang  the  best  «f  talei 
that  many  a  man  pines  in 
abiUties  than  half  the  dm 
that  ever  manag«d  the  Sa» 
try ;  and  many  a  poor  •bM 
better  able  to  cosdoet  tkl 
and  write  half  the  cobudoi 
gnage  of  the  different  ct 
fbrugn  Mctetariies  of  «tat« 
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which  will  exalt  him — no,  no,  eiiTy  would  guard 
againat  thai.  We  do  not  see  the  shopkeepers  of 
ibatmoet  quiet  paiish  of  Marylebone  saggesting 
one  of  their  own  class  Son  their  repreaentatiye— 
not  they.  Weareall  remarkably  fond  of  liberty; 
bat  we  take  most  especial  care  that  the  liberty 
shall  not  exalt  onr  equal  orer  ourselves. 

But  when  tlw  elder  son  succeeds  to  the 
honours  and  the  fortunes  of  his  &ther — ^when 
ihe  estate,  instead  of  being  rooted  from  the 
funily,  is  stHl  uj^eld  as  an  asylum  for  all  — 
wbea  the  power  given  by  the  aristocracy  of 
wealth  gives  also  power  in  the  state, — the 
younger  sons  educated  at  our  first  cdleges, 
with  minds  cultivated,  honour  founded,  have 
an  advocate,  and  a  strong  one,  in  their  elder 
iHother ;  and  if  they  follow  the  profession  of 
the  sword,  or  unravel  the  mysteries  of  law  or 
of  religion,  they  do  not  work  without  a  prospect 
of  lewaid ;  and  they  know  that  they  have  oae 
to  ask  fot  them,  and  <me  who  by  the  support 
he  yields  to  ihe  state  has  a  right  to  ask,  that 
liiey  may  receive  the  merited  promotion. 

Wfa«i  a  aan^  humble  in  birth,  but  brilliant 

c2 
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in  talents,  thmsts  himsdf  by  the  eneigies  of  bii 
mind  a  little  above  the  level  of  his  associaton 
who  have  we  found  the  first  to  make  him  vbM 
to  the  state  but  the  nobleman  of  fortmie?  li 
would  be  easy  to  mention  many  at  this  moiMft 
who  owe  their  advancement  entirely  to  die 
power  of  money  in  the  hands  of  an  elder  ton* 
The  contrast  between  France  and  Englaiid  ii 
thas  drawn,  because  many  believe  that  the 
picture  of  the  former  is  caricatured.  It  ii  * 
nation  brave  and  generous,  but  falling  fast  into 
the  republican  upas  which  will  blast  all  aiooad 
it. 

Douglass  thought,  and  the  best  of  us  iriU 
think,  that  he  might  without  much  hazard  to 
bimself  venture  into  some  of  the  sinks  of  iitt- 
quity  so  famous  in  Paris,  and  to  which  he  wai 
indebted  for  the    fortune  he  possessed — thtii 
causing,  as  he  thought,  at  any  rate  some  good 
out  of  evil.     No  man  had  fortified  himself  more 
against  the  dangers  of  gaming  —  at  least,  if 
reflection  is  a  safeguard — than  he  haid  done* 
Frequently  in  his  dreams,  when  his  fancy  re- 
visited the  tomb  of  old  Houghton,  and  as  he 
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omt  the  beaatifol  groands  of  Long- 
wfaen  imaginatiiNi  recalled  the  scene  in 
»  the  cottage-gate,  the  gipsj)  his  own 
ibode,  and  his  early  propensities,  even 
)ep  he  made  vows  to  abjure  that  hated 

0  conqnw  the  most  latent  disposition 
onoe  oocopied  his  mind)  of  play;  tp 
triosity  to  go  unsatisfied  in  regard  to 
*s  and  the  Palais  Royal :  and  when  he 
he  prayed  with  a  fenrency  unknown  to 
ring  his  comparatiye  poverty,  that  he 
rofit  by  the  example  of  others,  and  not, 

generaUty  of  fools,  pay  for  the  expe- 
i  which  others  had  written  and  pub- 
were  in  the  Hotel  des  Princes,  in  the 
cbelieu,  as  before  mentioned,  and  they 

1  those  splendid  apartments  which  a  few 
revious  formed  the  residence  of  Prince 
I,  now  a  king. 

IS  one  of  those  peculiar  Parisian  days 
lie  mud  makes  very  considerable  ad- 
towards  the  sides  of  the  street  as  a 
ihflbeff  through  the  gutter  in  the  centre* 
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that  he  stood  gapbg  oift  of  his  window,  wImb 
the  servant,  who  was  one  of  the  waiteis,  csmt 
to  remove  the  break&st  apparatus.  Julia  bad 
retired  to  play  with  little  Honghton ;  and  Dou- 
glass, being  seized  with  a  fit  of  bine  devils,  liad 
recourse  to  ccmversation  wiih  the  servant  to 
dissipate  the  gloom  of  his  feelings.  Nothing  & 
so  difficult  iu  poetry  or  conversation  as  tbo 
beginning— without  inde^  it  be  the  end ;  aid 
thus,  merely  for  the  sake  of  breaking  the  ice  cf 
reserve,  he  asked  the  waiter,  who  resided  in 
the  large  house  exactly  in  front  of  his  window ; 
^^  for,""  siud  he,  continuing,  ^  I  see  a  vast  nund)tf 
of  people  eternally  going  in  and  out  of  an 
evening,  and  I  remark  it  is  always  lit  up  in  & 
superior  manner.''^ 

^^  Cela,  monsieur,^  replied  the  waiter ;  *^  c^eai 
le  Salon  des  Etrangers.'" 

Douglass  started  as  if  struck  by  lightning. 
«^  The  Salon  des  Strangers  r  he  ejaculated ;  <'  I 
thought  that  place  had  been  on  the  other  side 
of  the  Boulevards :  surely  it  did  stand  there  ?^ 

<'  It  did,^  replied  the  gar9on ;  ^^  but  now  it 
is  held  there.    It  is  a  kind  of  club  where  mes- 
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aaonally  pUj,^  continued  the  talkative 
I  he  piled  Btncan^  cops,  plates,  everj- 
o  one  tiay ;  and  spreading  the  fingers 
i  hand,  and  holding  the  arm  in  a  bent 
faabncii^  the  ntensils  with  the  most 
ng  exactness,  he  added  as  he  retreated, 
iny  of  jonr  countrymen  know  it.*" 
'  Satan  bUster  his  blabbing  tongue  t^ 
[>oiigla88,  for  he  was  already  miserable : 
ty  uncontrollable  crept  over  him  to  see 
ior  of  a  place  so  celebrated.     He  did. 
mention  it  to  Julia :  bred  up  as  she 
in  domestic  seclusion,  die  had  learned 
e  the  words  gamesters  and  swindlers, 
ired  that  one  was  inseparable  from  the 
*  The  man,^  she  once  said,  '^  who  sits 
win  from  his  friend  cannot  be  actuated 
arable  feelings,  for  no  sooner  will  for- 
'onr  him  than  he  will  exult  over  the 
is  friend ;  this  is  ungenerous,  it  leads 
iination — ^recrimination  leads  to  angry 
mgry  words  create  enemies ;  one  likes 
ler  or  ruin  an  enemy,  and  we  are  not 
ipnlons  bow  we  succeed  as  long  as  we 
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ovt'Tcoiniiii/   his  re^^olutioii ;   lie 
aid    of   tin.'    torincr    '•example"* 
nation  not  to  play  one    farthii 
sity  of  travellers  seeing    strai 
weakness  it  betrayed  in  sbonn: 
facing  an  evil ;  and  he  backed 
saying,  "  Why,  if  I  do  as  the  i 
resolution  to  a  glass,  I  see  m 
should  play ;    or  if  I  did,  why  1 
On  the  other  side,  he  saw  Hi 
ghost  pointing  to  his  pistols— 1 
the  lamp  in  Corzon-street— jii 
father  —  and  lastly,  that  torn 
counsel  concerning  it,  as  plain 
on  the  wall  at  Belshazzar^s  fes 
will  here  see  the  truth  as  appli 
and  women — "  If  either  consi 
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time  of  the  daj;  the  enemy  beat  him  back, 
followed  him  over  the  drawbridge,  overcame 
the  lagt  of  his  soldiers,  and  before  four  o^cIock 
he  was  conquered  and  had  resolved  to  visit  this 
place.  This  was  the  first  step  of  his  downfall ; 
and  as  Napoleon  told  Talleyrand  when  that 
minister  made  the  same  remark  when  the 
emperor  sent  his  army  to  Spain,  ^*  Then  take 
care  I  donH  kick  you  down  the  rest,*"  so 
might  Douglass  have  heard  the  voice  of  tri- 
ntnphant  curiosity  threatening  him  with  the 
same  disgraceful  exit. 

Now  came  the  first  fidsehood  to  be  told  to  Ju- 
lia.   At  this  Robert  shuddered ;  for  he  knew  that 

^  Beauty,  like  supreme  dominion. 
Is  best  supported  by  opinion ;" 

md  that  directly  the  first  breach  of  coididence 
was  discovered,  Julians  good  opinion  of  him  would 
be  shaken,  and  he  from  the  knowledge  of  the 
error  would  lose  his  ^^  lawful  and  right  suprema- 
cy." Many— ah  !  many,  will  say,  "  Why,  with 
yoor  eyes  open,  for  the  sake  of  an  idle  curiosity, 
ran  the  risk  of  being  made  supremely  miserable 
by  anxiety  ?  or  why  break  down  the  barrier  of 

c5 
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Found  often'st  in  what  least 
An  earth(juakt  may  be  bid  t 
The  man  who 's  strangled  b^ 

It  was  his  destiny :  it  was  a  ps 
w%8  to  experience  in  life. 

It  happened^  howerer,  that 
he  had  no  need  to  add  fidseh 
His  child,  now  about  six  monil 
Ij  by  <me  of  the  many  maladiee  1 

•I!  are  subject ;  and  Jnlia,  wbdee 

ij:  was  excessive,  slept  in  the  n 

:li  propriated  for  a  nursery.      I 

kept  his  own  counsel ;  and  wl 
tired  to  rest,  and  had,  with  h 
of  affection,  implanted  on  hit 
murmured  a  tender  ^  Good  i 
hat,  and,  with  a  throbbing 
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took  place  that  day  in  Paris ;  and  os  he  arrived 
at  the  circular  staircase,  a  knot  of  Englishmen 
were  bosy  in  discussing  the  probable  termina- 
tion of  these  growing  disturt>ances.  Douglass 
joined  in  the  conversation  ;  and  after  giving  his 
opinion  and  listening  to  that  of  others— by  which 
latter  means  more  friends  are  made  than  by  the 
former^,— done  of  the  number  said,  ^'  Well,  we 
may  as  well  discuss  the  matter  in  doors  as  out : 
kt  us  go  in^  Douglass,  to  whom  the  remark 
waamade,  observed  that  he  was  not  a  member : 
vpon  which  one  of  the  number,  an  apparently 
young  man  of  perfect  suavity  of  manners,  and 
oie  wha  seemed  to  know  more  of  Frq&oe 
and  Frenchmen  than  the  talented  author  of 
**  France  and  the  French,^  volunteered  his 
services  in  ihe  way  of  an  introduction  ;  and 
Dooglass  followed  his  footsteps,  and  obeying  the 
injmictions  painted  on  the  right-hand  side  of  the 
entrance-*-^*  Essuyez  bien  vos  pitds^  S.  V*  P.'^ 
— he  enteted  this  superior  pandemoniTmi. 

In  the  ante-chamber  was  a  table,  round  which 
wei^  assembled  five  or  six  servants  of  the 
igtaMishment>      The  kind  friend  nodded  and 
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pointed  to  Douglass ;  the  servants  took  his 
cloak  and  hat ;  and  when  the  fbldingnloarB 
were  opened,  he  made  his  appeanmoe  in  this 
gorgeous  hell,  quite  astonished  at  its  comforts 
and  its  company. 

This  room  was  well  lighted  up;  the  Taridns 
papers  of  Paris  and  of  London  were  strewed 
upon  the  table, — a  large  fire  enlivened  the 
apartment,  opposite  to  which  was  a  8ofi^  on 
which  reclined  a  venerable  man  decorated  with 
a  star,  and  who  seemed  far  firom  the  scene  of 
dissipation  and  of  ruin,  if  one  might  judge  firom 
the  smile  which  played  upon  his  lips.  The 
room  at  one  end  was  supported  by  two  {Mlkn^ 
near  which,  and  in  the  left-hand  comer,  wlw  a 
tea-table:  a  servant  attended,  dressed  in  the 
livery  of  the  establishment,  to  supply  the  difii^ 
ent  gentlemen.  At  the  end  opposite  to  the  door 
was  a  window  which,  when  opened,  led  to  a 
terrace,  terminating  in  a  long  garden  -latdy 
much  reduced,  as  the  ground  has  been  tuned 
to  a  more  profitable  use  by  letting  it  out  on  a 
building^ease.  The  ceiling  of  Uus  first  room 
was  exquisitely  painted,  and  Venus  nmng  fimn 
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the  Ocean  fonned  the  subject  on  which  a  cele- 
brated artist  had  used  his  utmost  talent. 

In  the  Salon,  unlike  any  other  gaming  es- 
tablishment, there  are  conunissioners  in  the 
persons  of  French  noblemen,  who  receive  the 
company ;  and  to  the  reigning  king  Douglass 
fwas  now  introduced.  He  Was  rather  a  short, 
thin  elderly  gentleman,  who  spoke  English  well 
and  •  fluently,  but  with  a  strong  accent :  his 
manner  was  kind  and  amiable ;  he  was  oblig- 
ing, civil,  courteous ;  and,  strange  as  it  may  ap- 
pear to  Englishmen,  the  situation  is  not  con- 
ffldered  derogatory  to  the  aristocracy  of  France, 
or  the  epaulettes  of  a  general. 

There  is  a  duurm  about  that  person^s  man- 
ner, an  elegance  about  his  conversation,  a 
superiority  in  his  attainments,  that  his  worst 
enemy  could  not  traduce  :  he  is,  in  fact,  a 
thorough  gentleman.  Robert  Douglass'^s  name 
was  written  down  in  a  book,  with  his  residence : 
he  was  informed  that  he  was  now  a  member 
of  the  Cerele  ;  and  he  was  given  to  understand 
that  he  would  shortly  be  invited  to  share  the 
hospitality  of  the  establishment. 
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him  to  avoid  the  lure  rather 
and    he    left    him  witli    the 
mind  that  he  was  a  great  des 
situation. 

It  was  whilst  Douglass  i 
yarious  topics  of  the  day,  1 
first  rattle  of  the  dice,  and  f 
been  idling  their  time  oyer 
the  common  excitement  to  ra 
greater,  and  of  a  fer  more  mi 
was  not  slow  to  follow,  and  fi 
by  a  ronnd  table  in  the  oe 
room.  Between  the  many 
rounded  this  apartment  were 
resting  against  looking-glasst 
coratiye  part,  being  white  t 
cheerftd   appearance,    which 
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wood — ^the  brightnefls  of  the  blaze,  contributed 
to  enliyen  the  drearj  silence  of  expectant  suc^ 


On  the  mantelpiece  was  that  common  orna- 
ment a  clock,  the  device  of  which  was  ill 
raited  to  the  apartment ;  it  was  Cupid  and 
Pqrdie  in  amorous  dalliance,  dawdling  with 
Time  ;  and  that  clock  might  hate  told  its 
gBxers  of  hoars  mispent,  of  moments  of  excite- 
BMmt  minons  to  health,  to  comfort,  to  honour. 
Douglass  looked  at  that  monitor  of  life,  and 
moimlised  over  the  scene  before  him :  he  re* 
gretted  that  the  young  could  be  enticed  to 
taaego  the  nobler  ambition  of  inan  for  the  minor 
gratification  of  gain ;  for,  after  all,  gaming  is 
but  a  desire  of  gain  bj  the  distress  of  another  : 
it  is  the  purchase  of  anxiety  at  an  enormous 
rate  and  ruinous  price  ; — ^it  is  the  solace  of  the 
idle,  the  resort  of  the  fnyolous ; — it  is,  in  its  first 
stage,  the  innocent  harmless  fly  in  the  strong 
wieb  of  the  many-eyed  spider  :  it  begins  with  a 
flatter,  and  it  ends  with  death. 

Douglass  passed  to  the  next  room.  A  long 
table  ran  from  end  to  end :  this  was  the  rouge- 
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nsult  of  cac-li  deal,  as  If  calcii 
coiiiL'  chance  !  There,  deal  aft 
half-mined  man  mark  with  sc 
winnmg  colour ;  whilst  ever  a 
ed  his  money,  nmning  the 
hand  to  hand  by  threes  or  fi 
them  in  different  heaps,  in  fim' 
J'  gamesters  are  always  superstil 

:i  ing  the  seat,  turning  the  el 

thousand  other  imbecile  peci 
only  to  be  seen  when  the  mini 
the  weakness  of  intellect  hai 
uncertainty  of  hope. 

The  living  picture   befon 
jj  scared  Douglass  from  the  ta 

of  avarice  and  of  prey.  H< 
in  the  sunken   eye — the  pi 
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it  varied  its  hues  and  shapes  from  those  of  plea* 
sure  and  enjoyment. 

He  returned  half  sick  with  disgust  to  the 
hacard-table,  and  looked  long  and  long  at  the 
change  of  fortune.  He  saw  the  timid  man, 
when  the  stream  of  the  goddess  flowed  fayonr- 
ably,  availing  himself  but  cautiously  of  her 
gopdpess.  She  had  too  often  deceived  him  ;  but 
had  he  then  doubled  and  trebled  his  stake,  large 
would  have  been  the  profit.  But  no  sooner  had 
the  slighted  deity  perceived  the  coldness  of 
her  votary,  than  the  tide  was  turned,  and  the 
inexperienced  youth,  attempting  to  stem  the 
stresmi  of  adversity,  lost  his  all  by  daringly  op- 
posing it.  Then  came<;ursings  and  execrations, 
not  loud,  but  deep ; — then  came  the  involuntary 
motion  of  the  hand — the  ineffectual  search  for 
more — the  hasty  look  as  if  to  brave  the  eye  it 
hardly  dared  to  meet.  Fearful — fearful  sight ! 
too  well  remembered,  although  too  slightly,  was 
the  impression  made  upon  his  heart. 

When  Douglass  looked  at  the  clock,  he  found 
he  had  already  wasted  two  hours :  it  was  past 
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one  o^cIock,  and  he  thongfat  of  his  home  and 
happiness.  The  gentleman  who  introdnced  hbn, 
and  whose  name  was  Walsingfaam,  now  joined 
him :  he  had  been  sncceasfiil;  the  gUttering  hei^ 
of  gold,  the  nmnerons  bank-notes,  the  coonten  of 
various  shapes  and  worth,  he  phced  npcm  the 
mantel-piece,  and  he  mbbed  his  hands  with  a 
pleasure  almost  incredible  when  he  ennmentfld 
the  gross  gainings  of  about  17,000  fisncs,— ta 
insignificant  sum,  and  only  rendered  of  greater 
value  when  won  at  play. 

Douglass  remarked  to  him  his  astooidmiait 
at  the  splendour  of  the  establishment,  and  the 
apparent  order  and  fairness  by  which  it  wm 
conducted.  There  was  a  keen  glance-^*  aeaidh 
ing  look,  as  much  as  to  express  his  doobi  if 
Douglass  were  in  jest  or  in  earnest ;  when,  ia 
rather  an  abrupt  manner,  he  said, 

^*  This,  I  fancy,  is  your  first  vidt  here:  I  re- 
commend you  to  make  it  your  last.** 

Douglass  felt  rather  pleased  than  annoyed  it 
the  blunt  familiarity  of  his  new  aoqnaintanee^ 
who  now,  as  he  had  won,  looked  not  moie  thn 
thirty :  although  his  face  was  furrowed  and  his 
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eye  sonkeii^  jet  still  the  freshness  of  manhood 
was  upon  him,  and  neither  age  nor  excitement 
had  Uanched  his  hair. 

^^  Your  recommendation  is  good,^  replied 
OoQj^asB,  ^^bnt  rather  at  variance  with  your 
pnu^ce.*" 

^'  YeS}^  said  Wakdnj^uim  rather  quickly ;  ^^  I 
miderstand  yon : — a  kind  of  sign-post  which 
pcunts,  but  does  not  follow  the  way  ;  a  kind  of 
pilot  who  bawls  out  ^Yonder  is  the  beacon/  and 
runs  upon  the  bank^ 

Douglass  smiled  at  the  pun,  and  asked  him 
^  why  he  continued  a  course  he  recommended 

others  not  to  steer.*^ 

**  Why,"  replied  Walsingham,  "  I  was  a 
h^>py  man  until  I  became  a  victim  and  got  tied 
to  a  9takey  and  am  now  quietly  anticipating  my 
executi<m.  I  am  the  best  man  in  the  world  to 
pre  advice,  for  I  have  profited  by  experience. 
Bat  I  give  you  this  hint, — ^that  if  you  want  to  be 
ad^ed  to  dinner  here,  you  must  dabble  a  little 
with  a  few  golden  fish :  they  are  baits  which  are 
always  taken,  and  the  fisherman  not  imfrequent- 
ly  hooked." 


the  game,  and  most 
Menu  conducted  wi 
"  Ob  yes,"  replw 
«  vast  deal  of  i»^ 
to  the  word. 

t(  1  mean  to  Bi^, 
a,  vast  deal  oT  fium 
allowed." 

"Ah,"  replied 
moch  depends  npoi 
ig4]aite  woDdecfinl 
pale-&oed  croupier 
.et-noir  table  connl 
de-banque  apom  tl 
,w«nld  not  imj[dy  i 
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**'  Just  so ;  merely  as  si  {M'ecatitioii  it  is  not  bad 
policy  to  count  money  after  your  fiither,''  con- 
tinned  Walsingham ;  ^  for  wh^n  you  have  paid 
as  much  for  your  experience  as  I  have,  you  will 
leam  to  estimate  the  honesty  of  human  nature 
at  precisely  what  it  is  worth.  Does  not  the  very 
decoration  of  thiis  establishment  convince  you 
that  much  must  be  won  to  support  it?  and  if  iht 
game  was  perfectly  even — ^that  is,  as  regards  its 
dmnces—and  that  fair  play  was  always  observed, 
do  you  think  Fortune  would  always  roll  her  wheel 
in  one  direction,  making  the  visitors  as  a  kind 
of  cornucopia  from  the  contents  of  which  the 
proprietor  and  monopoliser  of  gaming  is  to  be 
enriched  ?     I  have  introduced  you  here,  and  I 
am  sorry  for  it,  for  you  are  just  as  likely  to  be 
mined  as  any  man  I  know.     I  see  you  possess 
atrtoMity :  it  may  be  a  ^strong  sign  of  a  vigorous 
intellect,^  but  I  do  not  know  a  more  dangerous 
associate  either  in  the  streets  or  houses  of  Paris.*" 
**  Well,  then,''  said  Douglass,  "  I  am  resolved 
to  see  all  I  can  of  this  pandemonium ;  and  by 
way  of  beginning,  I  will  just  try  my  luck  at  this 
hazard  for  a  few  Napoleons.     I  care  not  if  I 


Douglass  sat  down  at  tl 
the  veiy  v^lpool  iw  hi 
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CHAPTER  III. 

DoueLAst  awoke  pale  and  fifttigued :  he  had 
hacdly  been  in  bed  four  hours,  and  his  slombers 
were  disturbed  by  awful  dreams  and  uncomfort- 
able apprehensions.  Strange  is  the  first  feeling 
of  the  excitement  in  a  gamester's  mind ;  strange 
the  orerpowering  weight  which  presses  down 
reason,  which  paralyses  all  exertion,  which  leaves 
bat  one  wish,  chills  affection,  and  blights  love. 
Douglass  felt  like  a  guilty  criminal  about  to  be 
placed  at  the  bar  when  he  heard  his  wife's  hand 
upon  the  door.  %e  came  laughing  with  joy  that 
her  child  was  better,  she  threw  her  arms  round 
him  and  she  kissed  him  with  her  usual  fondness; 
but  she  was  not  slow  to  imagine  that  the  return 
was  not  made  with  its  usual  affection.  Women 
are  tpiids,  at  this  discovery ;  where  men  would 
never  find  the  difference,  the  other  sex  are  trem- 
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blingly  alive  to  the  slightest  yariation :  witl 
men,  love  is  the  very  foundation  of  all  the 
all  desire  ;  with  men,  love  is  second  to  amhi 
and  not  capable  of  competition  with  gamiiij 

"  My  dearest  Robert,'*'  she  began,  "yon 
ill  to-day,  as  if  you  had  not  slept,  and  your 
distracted.  Tell  me,  I  pray,  what  has  disti 
your  quiet.  And  now  you  look,^  she  conii] 
smiling,  "  like  on^  who  has  been  guilty  of  < 
action  and  afraid  to  confess  it.*" 

"I  did  not,"^  replied  Douglass,  "sle^ 
last  night,  and  I  was  annoyed  about  poor 
Houghton,  who,  I  thought,  looked  very  i 
deed.  The  fact  is,  I  reproached  myself  fc 
having  sent  for  the  doctor ;  for  well  I  knoi 
children,  although  sometimes  mightily  ten 
of  life,  at  other  times  are  extinguished  I 
breath  which  would  blow  out  a  candle.*" 

"  Oh,  dearest  !^'  replied  that  afiectionata 
ture,  '^  rest  assured  that  I  shall  be  the  i 
be  alarmed  for  Houghton:  I,  his  mother  ai 
nurse,  must  first  experience  the  poor  littli 
ture'^s  want  of  appetite ;  and  the  pain  ^tl 
would  occasion  me  wpold  renund  me  § 
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eyen  if  a  mother^s  eyes  could  be  closed 
ber  chfld'^s  appearance.^ 

Thef  nt  down  to  breakfiist ;  and  again  -the 
ifikiit  attention  of  Jnlia  startled  Douglass. 

^  Why,  Robert,  yon  can  neither  eat  nor  talk 
)b4bj  ; — what  is  the  matter  with  yon  ?*** 

"Nothing,  my  dear ;  only  I  do  not  feel  mnch 
iMiiMdtoeat.    I  feel— ^ 

*  in,  Robert  ?  Surely  those  sheets  could  not 
lire  been  damp  ?  By  the  bye,  I  thought  I 
Isd  yoa  moring  during  the  night, — that  is, 
tkit  three  this  morning.   Were  you  up  then  ?^' 

**!  do  not  remember,^  said  Douglass  (and  he 
Ik  the  eqniyocation),  ^^  getting  out  of  bed  at 
Alt  boor.'' 

*H  Yen  answer  me  strangely,  my  dear  Robert. 
IMy  yon  did  not  go  out  after  I  left  yon  last 

^r 

^  CSeitainly  not,^  replied  Douglass ;  and  he 
Uk  at  the  instant  as  if  the  chord  which  bound 
Vm  kk  beaatiful  harmony  to  Julia  snapped  with 
■  ihiiMilsiil  sound,  and  was  mined  for  ever. 

"•PMiaps,  after  aU,""  said  Jnlia,  '<  it  is  merely 
I  Vrwdi  tokU  or  French  diet,  and  I  know  you 

▼OU  II.  D 


prnper  I  ^lmll  send  tur  m 
pul.M'.  As  1  live/'  said  the 
ever  breathed,  "  it  riots  li 
excitement:  and  yet  you 
althongti  pale  and  fetigued 
poise  is  just  what  I  shoo 
description  to  belong  to  a 

ardr 

That  blow  struck  bom 

as  he  felt  the  words  pew 

11 '  1. 

cold  icy  tremor  shot  throuj 
lips  blanched  under  the  i 
ing  venom;   nor  could 
eflrontery  course  back  tl 
.  ^  it  had  deserted  —  to  the 

' '    :?  Julia  saw  it— her  quick  < 

i';  'jj  she  was   too  young  to 
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long  and  tenderly.  She  implored  him  to 
send  for  the  doctor^  she  mbbed  his  forehead,  she 
chafed  his  temples,  she  urged  him  to  recline 
upon  the  sofa  and  to  amose  himself  by  some 
trivial  reading  whilst  she  wonld  prepare  some 
cool  draught. 

*^  Whatr  murmured  Douglass  to  himself; 
^  of  what  use  can  a  doctor  be  to  me,  without 
I  administer  to  myself?  Macbeth'^s  physician 
ooold  not  cure  me;  for  in  a  mind  diseased  the 
patient  must  be  his  own  physician,  and  much 
I  fear  the  struggrle  is  beyond  my  effort.^ 

It  is  in  vain  to  attempt  a  delineation  of 
Douglasses  mind  in  order  to  show  the  over- 
wfaehning  influence  of  gaming.  He  felt  inclin- 
ed, even  with  the  remembrance  of  Harry  vi- 
vidly before  him,  to  quarrel  with  her  he  beet 
loved,  the  only  woman  he  ever  really  loved, — 
he  thought  of  boldly  confessing,  (confession,  in- 
deed, to  a  woman !)  of  declaring  his  time  his 
own,  his  money  his  o^-n,  and  his  determination 
no  longer  to  submit  to  a  surveillance  so  disgust- 
ingly piying.  Then  came  the  diame  of  detection 
in  the  fiEdsehood  he  had  uttered  when  he  de- 

D  2 
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clared  he  had  not  left  the  hoose,  when  his^nr 
servant  could  best  bear  witness  against.  Uri 
There  again  he  felt  cruelly  degraded : — men  ler 
vants  chatter  in  the  halls  and  in  the  kitcheiill 
women's  ears  are  quick,  and  tongues  aie  aoajfj 
if  Julia  should,  her  suspicions  being  exrito| 
inquire  and  be  convinced  that  he  had  not  f$ 
turned  until  three  o^'clock  in  the  morning,  ifU 
could  say  that  jealousy  would  not  overocme  ti 
cretion?  Doug^iass  knew  no  one  in  PanSi  fki 
she  knew.  The  theatres,  the  operas,  all  phol 
of  amusement  are  closed  at  midnight;  dM 
those  whose  daily  avocations  engender  labov 
sleep,  or  seek  it ;  the  honest  artificer  has  don 
his  shop,  the  gay  bustle  of  the  light  has  \m 
succeeded  by  the  dull  quiet  of  the  darkness^  iri 
only  the  drowsy  debauchee,  the  tired  probtitaj 
or  the  jaded  patrol,  disturb  the  streets;  Q 
place  still  glares  with  light,  still  has  vigli 
inmates, — still  re-echoes  the  curses  of  the  of 
tunate,  the  noise  of  the  dice,  the  ringii^ 
gold,  and  there— ^Afre  was  Douglass,  and  H 
he  felt  himself  the  coward  who  dared  not  oi 
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it^— the  liar,  the  self-coiiTicting  liar,  who  had 
denied  it. 

It  18  but  <ne  short  step  to  cross  the  Rubicon — 
he  had  done  it.  Henceforth  for  him  was  the 
eonacientious  applause  of  a  calm  conscience  ? — 
impoasible !  He  had  dc^iraded  the  mind  he  for- 
merlj  sought  to  elevate;  he  thought  himself 
deqpised— he  felt  he  deserved  it.  Oh,  how 
fervently  did  he  wish  for  some  Houri  to  wring 
from  his  heart  the  black  drop  which  envenom- 
ed the  whole  circulation !  what  would  he  not 
have  given  to  have  recalled  the  last  twenty- 
four  hours  of  his  miserable  existence !  He  strug- 
gled to  overcome  the  feeling:  he  felt  himself 
the  more  and  more  entangled  in  the  mesh,  and 
fike  the  fool,  afraid  of  retracing  the  step  be- 
cause his  shadow  was  behind  him,  he  rushed 
ferward  to  sure  darkness,  wherein  he  should 
be  divested  of  the  troublesome  companion. 

He  lay  down,  and  held  a  book  in  his  hand : 
it  was  ^^  St.  Leon.*^  He  opened  it  at  the  very 
part  where,  by  his  imprudence,  his  wife  and 
fuofly  are  ruined, —  and  how  ?  —  by  gaming  ! 


i;i!i  ovor  thu  wor<ls  ;  lull  tl 
voyed  to  his  miud,  and  he 
of  those  sanctified  hypocrit' 
muring  a  pmy«r,  are  thin) 
bonnet ;  or  like  the  boy  co 
certain  number  of  pag«B,  i 
verang  the  print,  is  (uther 
or  prisoners'  base. 

Julia  had  returned,  and 
tered  his  feelings ;  his  tern 
raffled  in  Uie  morning,  ha 
partial  smoothneaB,  and  hi 
and  spoke  bo  like  himwlf^  t 
the  baby,  and  left  him  a 
crite.  He  bad  not  long  pc 
abasement,  before  his  sen 

UT-.l^.^kaiT.  .       ami      that 
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the  necessity  of  at  once  making  him  a  partner 
in  his  fiUsehood ;  and  no  sooner  had  the  ser- 
Tant  closed  the  door,  than  he  told  him  that 
he  must  present  him  as  an  old  schoolfellow, 
and  that  he  was  on  no  account  to  mention 
where  he  had  met  hun;  on  the  contrary,  he 
was  to  have  seen  him  yesterday  entering  the 
hotel,  to  have  inquired  his  name,  and  to  have, 
for  the.  good  feeling  of  eaxly  friendship,  eagerly 
paid  him  the  first  visit. 

This  is  the  sad  eiSect  of  one  fidsehood,  that 
it  most  be  supported  by  a  hundred — ^that  the 
memory  must  be  true  to  its  master,  or  the 
whole  will  be  discovered ; — in  short,  the  man 
who  is  guilty  of  this  moral  wrong  at  once 
strengthens  the  arras  of  his  enemies,  whilst  he 
weakens  his  own. 

<*  I  hear,^  said  Walsingham,  ^'  that  they  used 
you  roughly  for  your  first  imprudence  last 
night,  and  that  the  bank,  previously  losers, 
left  off  gainers  from  your  tide  of  misfortune. 
I  hope  the  amount,  like  a  man'^s  fortune  or  a 
woman'^s  beauty,  is  rather  exaggerated.**^ 

^<  I  do  not  know,^  repUed  Douglass,  '^  what 


one,  wliidi  tliry  asked  bm 
hotel ;  aud  as  1  Bliall  be  tbi 
to  show  yoo  the  lions :  it 
log,  aod  I  recommend  yoa 
see  what  is  added  in  the 
&te8  pri^  de  renvoyer  an  pli 
le  billet  d'inTitati<Hi,  en  a 

"  I  shall  go,"  replied  I! 
must  do  me  the  favonr  t< 
with^oH,"  he  said,  pattinf 
fire  ;  "  for  I  have  promised 
and  I  should  not  like  U 
house  for  the  gratificaUon 
osity.  When  my  wifa  e 
me." 

At  this  moment  Julia  enl 
was   introduced    to    Walsi 
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ilHN]^  they  had  separated  some  sixteen  years, 
yet  that  time  had  used  him  so  well,  that  he  had 
wtaiiied  the  same  face  by  which  he  had  re- 
cognised him  yesterday. 

Walsingham  bowed  gracefully,  and,  taking 
up  the  hint  and  the  conversation,  paid  a  hand- 
8ome  compliment  to  Jnlia,  by  adding,  that 
tiioee  who  were  happy  always  looked  young ; 
in  diort,  that  the  happiness  of  her  countenance 
seemed  reflected  upon  her  husband. 
•  *^Time  must  have  used  him  well,  Mr.  Wal- 
singham,^  said  Julia,  ^*  to  have  so  little  altered 
ihe  general  character  of  his  countenance,  that 
yoQ  can  distinguish  the  likeness  after  so  many 
jeem^  absence.  Pray  what  school  were  you  at 
together  ?"" 

Walstngfaam  seemed  an  adept  at  lying — ^he 
was  ready  to  pawn  his  soul  for  a  third  person ; 
he  answered  off-hand,  ^^  At  Winchester."^ 

"  Why,  Robert,''  remarked  Julia,  "  I  never 
heard  you  say  that  Winchester  was.  one  of 
your  schools.'" 

"  Yes,  my  dear,  you  remember,'"  he  men- 
tioned, ^^  that  I  was  removed  from  Twyford, 

d5 


jxjilii'il  tliL'  iinoiuliim  frit 
barrassed.  "  But  I  know 
here  ;  and  as  I  hare  at  las 
my  fiiends  wbom  Time  hai 
allow  me  to  make  amend 
and  heg  yon  to  give  me  i 
company  at  dinner  to-morr 
DoQglan  looked  at  Jn! 
nod  assent.  He  accepted 
Walsingluun,  after  promisi 
a  quarter  to  six,  in  order  i 
cafe  where  he  was  to  { 
about  to  depart,  when  J 
stud,  "My  dear  Robert, 
vonld  it  be  if  Mr.  Walsi 
with  US.     I  should  then  I 

atnmiaa  •    Btifl    Vim.    vrhft  lor 


THE  RUINED  GAMESTER.  69 

want  to  paj  Mr.  Wakmgham  some  attention 
for  his  compliment  to  your  youth.*^ 

'^  I  really  am  highly  flattered,  madam,^  re- 
plied Walgingham ;  ^^  but  I  have  engaged  four 
or  five  persons  to  dine  with  me,  and  I  cannot 
pat  them  off,  and  therefore  the  pleasure  you 
propose  must  be  deferred  until  another  day. 
The  change  will  be  beneficial  to  your  husband ; 
and  you  may  rely  upon  my  only  obUging  him 
to  taste  one  or  two  wines,  and  eat  the  best 
cookery  at  the  Rocher.^ 

*'What  a  precious  villain  I  am  already  T 
«dd  Douglass,  n^using  to  himself:  ^'by  hea- 
▼ens !  I  feel  the  folds  of  the  snake  getting  closer 
and  closer  around  me,  and  yet  have  neither 
^nrit  nor  resolution  to  either  fly  or  face  the 
danger.  Here  I  am  floundering  in  lies,  whilst, 
if  I  ordered  the  post-horses  and  went  to 
Naples,  I  should  rid  myself  of  my  conscience,  my 
heD,  and  my  new  friend.'*^  Thus  did  he  muse, 
until  he  brought  to  his  recollection  the  features 
of  Walsingham.  He  was  tall,  well-looking, 
clever,  quick,  engaging ;  there  was  an  ease  and 
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clieeks  wore  furrowed,  he  1 
sion  of  care,  and  at  times 
lancholy.  But  with  this  th 
niiig  look :  he  seemed  alv 
should  be  surprised ;  and  w 
his  &ce  flushed,  and  he  gc 
In  conversation  he  hardlj 
panion  in  the  hce ;  and  hi 
doomed — ^fated,  to  becom 
have  read  dishonesty  on  hi 
tras  established  in  his  ho 
fellow,  he  knew  Julia  w 
pay  him  every  attention ; 
admit  a  stranger  into  his 
unguarded  heart  of  his  w 
be  assailed  by  this  cold,  1 
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dtrengtheiied  his  approaches — whatever  his  views 
might  be,  he  was  now  going  a  &ir  road  on 
which  he  might  exercise  his  skill.  Julia  and 
Douglass  dined  at  home,  and  for  the  first  time 
ance  their  marriage  the  latter  began  to  feel 
doll  after  dinner ;  their  nsnal  amusement,  chess, 
had  no  charms  for  him,  and  he  could  not  ani- 
mate himself  sufficiently  to  relate  anecdotes 
as  he  sat  at  her  feet,  his  head  resting  in  her 
lap,  as  was  his  customary  mode  when  she 
was  inclined  to  kill  an  hour  in  knitting  a  purse, 
aiiid  believing  she  was  usefully  employed. 

Douglass  escaped  unscathed  or  unobserved. 
Jidia  suggested  that  Paris,  gay  as  it  was,  might 
atill  be  stupid,  and  she  hinted  the  trip  to 
Naples  as  more  conducive  to  amusement  than 
idling  away  the  time  in  France.  Douglass  sus- 
pected that  she  had  discovered  his  falsehood, 
aad  he  hardly  dared  to  look  her  in  the  face ; 
Imt  he  answered,  that  the  winter  had  now  be- 
guOj,  that  she  was  too  delicate  to  undertake  so 
loi^  a  journey,  and  that  Houghton,  indisposed 
akeadj,  and  suffering  from  cold,  could  not 
aafidy  be  removed  from  their  present  residence ; 


t'voniiitr   after   that    remark    in    f 

I,  > 

.style  ;  no  easy  is  it  to  lead  the  hea 
tionate  woman  even  by  the  simple 
At  a  quarter  to  dx  the  follow; 
singham  called.     Julia  was  in  1 
Douglass  had  not  quite  complel 
and  liis  friend  availed  himself  o 
nutes  to  pour  in  a  tide  of  complin 
to  Douglass :  he  spoke  of  him  aa 
mised  to  make  a  figure  in  after 
abilities  at  school,  and  really  pi 
,  so  well  that  no  woman  aliye  oov 

j  trated  the  fidse  veil  he  wore.    ' 

!  in  the  room ;  of  course  he  asked 

\  as  he  took  it  in  his  arm  and  pi 

\  child's  fat  rosy  cheek,  he  said, 

>  manner,  "  Well,  my  little  ohem 
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Tike  child  was  too  joimg  to  speak ;  but  Julia, 
witii  a  mother^s  fondness,  answered,  ^^Say 
Houghton,  little  dear  !^  She  looked  up,  and 
WalsiDgham^s  fitce  was  as  white  as  snow ;  she 
snatched  the  infant  from  his  hands,  for  it  was 
erying,  returned  it  to  the  nurse,  and  then  in* 
stanily  turned  her  attention  to  her  guest  and 
offered  him  some  wine :  Walsingham  said  it 
was  nothing  but  a  spasm  to  which  he  had  been 
much  subject  since  his  arrival  in  France,  and 
wiiich  he  attributed  to  the  light  wines.  At 
this  moment  Douglass  entered,  and  being  quite 
prepared  and  the  time  nearly  expired,  they  left 
tlie  room,  Douglass  promising  to  be  back  early. 

ik  was  the  first  time  that  he  had  dined  out 
his  wife  since  their  marriage,  and  he 
fdt  at  every  step  that  he  was  preparing  the 
way  to  a  little  connubial  coolness. 

It  was  dark,  and  it  rained ;  the  salon  was 
iiiiDiediaiely  opposite,  and  they  crossed  without 
ma  idea  that  Julians  windows  overlooked  the 
entrance,  and  that  a  lamp,  dim,  it  is  true,  like 
all  the  himps  at  Paris,  but  yet  sufficient  to 
show  the  forms  if  not  the  faces  of  those  who 


liiirli.  ami  tlic  rain  pattcrod  airains 
— she  saw,  aiid  no  doubt  she  re< 
as  they  passed  under  the  arch 
through  the  court  to  the  door. 

They  were  just  in  time ;  the 
assembled— the  receiving-room  w« 
the  doors  opened  and  dinner  w; 
the  little  count,  leading  the  brol 
brated  minister  to  a  foreign  ooa 
hazard,  the  rouge-et-noir  loomSy 
apartment,  was  followed  by  the 
a  rush  than  a  deliberate  moveme 
I  seemed  anxious  to  arrive  as  boc 

not  so  much  with  the  idea  of  lod 
as  of  procuring  a  place  free  froD 
of  air  which  forced  themselvet 
heated  room  whenever  the  doc 
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niD  nearij  the  whole  length ;  the  room  was 
well  lighted,  and  the  candelabra  were  in  the 
beet  taste.  A  profiuion  of  wine  was  on  the 
table,  and  he  had  the  curiosity  to  remark  that 
onlj  twenty-eight  people  sat  down  to  din- 
ner, and  that  there  were  no  less  than  fourteen 
bottles  of  Champagne,  besides  common  wines, 
OR  the  table.  The  Sherry  and  Madeira  were 
banded  round. 

On  one  side  of  him  sat  Walsingham  ;  on  the 
other  was  a  middle-sized  man  of  about  fifty, 
bat  with  a  quickness  of  eye  which  became 
youih  more  than  sobered  manhood :  but  of 
the  other  guests  he  could  not  but  remark  that 
the  haggard  countenances  bespoke  the  victims 
frem  whose  pockets  all  this  glare  and  gold  was 
aapported.  There  is  something  in  the  counte- 
naiioe  of  an  Englishman  which  any  observer 
would  reeognise  at  a  glance :  they  have  neither 
tlie  found,  fieU;,  solemn  fitce  of  the  German,  the 
sharp  mcmkey  cut  of  the  French,  the  dark  olive 
hue  ef  the  Spaniard,  the  heavy  gaze  of  the  * 
SKrede^  the  downward  glance  of  the  Russian, 
the :  small  eyes  of  the  Tartar,  nor  the  excel* 
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"  1  am  ai'raid  the  weather  " 
must  begin  with  that)  *^  has  ti 
I ;  ]i  mined  rain,  and  Paris  will  be  a 

mud  as  a  man  need  paddle  thrc 

^^  It  is  rather  a  bad  night,'**  i 
^^  and  seems  much  inclined  to  o 

"Le  yermicelle  d'^Italie  an 
said  one  of  the  waiters,  offering 

Douglass  took  it;  whilst  ai 
offered  Walsingham  '^la  Cha 
tons.** 

■ 

{  ''  This,""  said  Donglass  to  1 

anee,  *^is  excellent:  one  reac 
entertainments,  but  I  never  i 
anything  half  so  splendid  as 
expenses  of  this  establishme 
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*^  La  calotte  de  bceof  ii  Tallemande,^  Donglaee 
reftised.  ^^La  tmite  de  lac,  sauce  gen^yolse,^^ 
he  accepted. 

''Quite  right,^  replied  the  stranger;  ''and 
it  comes  out  of  young  gentlemen'^s  pockets  like 
jours.  I  wonder  who  did  you  so  bad  a  service 
as  to  introduce  you  here  ?  Take  my  adyiee  and 
donH  come  here  again :  if  you  do,  these  croupiers 
will  take  the  starch  out  of  you,  I  promise  you.**^ 

"  I  must  play  for  them  to  use  me  so  badly/^ 
replied  Douglass ;  "  and  that  is  not  my  present 
intention.^ 

"I  fimcy,^  contmued  the  stranger,  "you 
would  have  been  none  the  poorer  if  you  had 
thought  of  that  two  nights  ago.^*^ 

^'Les  dindonneaux  k  la  Godard,^^  Douglass 
could  not  refuse ;  whilst  his  companion  amused 
Irimself  with  playing  a  little  with  some  "  jambon 
glac^  auz  ^pinards.**^ 

>  Douglass  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  good- 
natured  manner  his  new  friend  was  pleased  to 
hint  at  his  ruin,  and  little  did  he  dream  at  that 
moment  how  near  he  was  to  perdition  :  he  was 


■'  Then  you  maj 
when  I  tell  yon 
TBgabond  infem 
the  fint  of  eror 
ParU  twentj  th 
a  8Dm  than  six  a 
cornea  the  saJarie 
—that,  for  inatv 
"  Les  petits  v< 
**  La  timbiJe  < 
"  —  Twenty* 
Buid  is  paid  to  - 
site  to  him ;  the 
man.  Thirty-su 
each  of  the  oran 
Qerstion  at  Chm 
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Then  the  rent  of  the  house  is  about  forty-five 
ihousand  firancs  a-year. — ^Look  at  these  domes- 
tics—4tfdf  of  them  are  ready  to  lend  you  a 
tlioiasand  francs,  although  you  are,  you  suppose, 
a  stranger. — Then,  these  dinners,  the  papers, 
leyiews,  fires,  lights,  suppers.  Add  up  all  that, 
my  young  gentleman,  if  you  can,  without  a  slate; 
and  then  fancy  what  chance  you  can  have  of 
winning,  when  the  odds  must  be  so  much 
against  yon,  or  how  could  this  gaudy  establish- 
ment exist  ?^ 

**  Le  diaud  froid  de  perdreaux  k  la  gel^e  ?"** — 
Douglass  nodded  a  dissent. 

**  La  noix  de  veau  piquee,  puree  de  c^eri."— 
No. 

^^  Is  all  that  sum,^  asked  Douglass,  ^^  expend- 
ed on  this  establishment  alone  ?'^ 

^^  Oh,  no,^  intenrupted  Walsingham ;  ^^  they 
bare  a  doxen  others :  the  devil  is  not  quite  so 
Uack  as  he  is  painted.^ 

'^  There  are  four  or  five  other  licensed  plunder 
abodes^'"  continued  the  stranger ;  ^^  and  in  those 
haunts  of  iniquity,  as  well  as  here,  every  man  is 
watched  who  enters :  not  Cerberus  himself  with 


"  Los  [.(lulfts  ;l  k 
^liniggwl  his  slioulil, 
*'  Lee  fi]eU  de  vol 
"Try  that,"  nid 
have  some  Champsf 
water  the  best  bei 
acidity  of  tbe  *  vin  o 
of  some  of  it^  dan 
much  here,  is  to  b 
owa  fingere." 

"I  do  not  obaa 
*'  that  we  are  w»toh« 
"Too  will  and  ■ 
door  at  Prascati's," 
"  Thia  hint  will  soffi 
leave  your  hat  and 
although  hnndredi  pi 
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waiters  in  attendance  wiU  give  jou  jonr  own 
cloak  and  hat  from  the  hundreds  which  are 
hanging  aroond  them :  like  George  the  Fourth, 
thej  ncTer  speak  to  a  man  whom  thej  do  not 
remember.     But  take  mj  advice,  don^t  plaj.^ 

"  But,**  answered  Douglass,  "  I  intend  to 
play  upon  a  system!^ 

•*  They  say,'^  returned  the  new  friend  with 
mudi  sharpness, — *'  they  say  in  common  life,  a 
man  is  neyer  ruined  until  he  is  married  ;  and 
here  a  man  is  never  quite  lost  until  he  has  dis- 
covered a  system.  As  Adam  sajrs  to  Orlando, 
*  this  house  is  but  a  butchery ;  avoid  it,  fear  it, 
do  not  enter  it.**  "^ 

**  Then  why  do  you  come  here  yourself,  sir, 
if  you  enact  the  scarecrow  to  others  ?'** 

*^  Le  filet  de  boeuf  k  la  broche,  sauce  madere."^ 

"  Oui.*"     Walsingham  took   "  les  cotelettes 

de  mouton  k  la  jardiniere,^  a  dish  he  much  re- 
oommended,  for  he  ate  gloriously  and  drank 
amazingly. 

"  To  continue  my  observations  upon  human 
nature,^  he  replied,  "  there  is  no  field  for  it 
like  a  den  of  gamesters.    Your  lover  is  but  cold 


-^imrklesofwit  (.r  tl 

t'ft'uctual  ujioii  eitlier 

tennined  player,     T' 

is  niuiviului^,  the  bi 

effect:  his  heart  is  ] 

aU  exatemeots,  and  I 

in  TUD  on  the  skeleto 

"  I  feel  very  mm 

WaisiDgham  with  a  e 

"  for  the  amiable  pit 

draw  of  people  who  ft 

"  Les  lilete  de  sols, 

Doogjaas  was  satiate 

<*^nd  "les  cuisses  d 

but  he  was  hon  de  a 

•ad  another  came,  om 

de  laiwuee  de  inimfj» 
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*^  If  the  cap  fits,  Walsmgham,^  replied  the 
sttanger,  ^'  jou  can  wear  it.  Perhaps  the 
death  of  Rockingham  would  bear  oat  mj  state- 
ment, and  I  fancy  yon  know  all  about  him.  I 
never  saw  so  dreadful  a  finish  in  my  life ;  and 
it  is  really  horrible  to  imagine  the  misery  he 
occasioned  to  his  father.^ 

**  He  changed  his  name  before  he  died/'' 
said  Walsingham ;  '^  and  that  saved  the  old 
gentleman  the  disgrace  he  would  otherwise 
have  experienced.  For  myself,  I  don^t  shoot 
until  I  am  sure  of  the  gallows  or  starvation.^ 

**  And  you  will  change  your  name  again^ 
I  suppose,  before  that  accords  with  your  feel- 
ings.'^ 

**  Les  poulets  an  creseon^— "  Les  perdreaux 
nmges  bard^s  ?^  asked  the  nimble  waiters. 

Douglass  now  felt  himself  upon  tender  ground 
eonoeming  Harry  Houghton  ;  and  from  old 
Haoghton'^s  story,  he  imagined  that  his  elderly 
fijend  and  Walsingham  must  have  been  the 
two  persons  present  at  the  suicide'^s  last  carouse. 
He  thought  it  most  prudent  not  to  know  any- 
thing about  the  matter,  although  he  remarked 

VOL.   II.  E 


lior.   by  n.king  •'  if 
here." 

'*  Oh  yee !"  repli 
"  they  gain  days  oi 
eleepless  tuudety,  hi 
will  lose  at  first — tha 
bat  if  yon  gtun,  I  d 
likely  to  be  mined 
advice  of  one  vHo  I 
afflaent  become  beg] 
do  not  attempt  to  1 
most  destroy  yon. 
bad  the  Bway  of  tho 
tresB,  and  misfortnne 
the  Duseries  they  bav 
old  bald  pate, — for  I 
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looked  at  WalsLogham,  *'*  fv:ho  obtain  them  un- 
JQStlj.  Now  take  what  wine  jon  require,  for 
the  custom  is  here  not  to  wait  long  after 
dinner,  and  they  only  hand  round  claret  once 
or  twice.'' 

'^  Then  before  we  go,  my  dear  sir,  may  I 
ask,'"  said  Douglass,  *^  who  is  that  gentleman 
on  the  right  of  the  count  d"^ 

«  That  is,''  he  replied,  "  the  Duke  de  T , 

brother  of  the  man  who  has  sworn  allegiance 
to  sixteen  different  governments, — a  man  of 
wonderful  appetite,  but  the  kindest  and  most 
amiable  man  alive.  He  has  never  altered  the 
fiuhion  of  his  dress  for  the  last  half-century : 
he  is  a  man  held  in  general  estimation,  wears  a 
pigtail,  eats  much,  plays  little,  is  always  courte- 
ous, and  ever  obliging.  Now  you  know  all 
about  Atm." 

^  Now,"  continued  Douglass,  ^^  who  is  that 
little  bard-featured  man  next  to  the  duke,  and 
who  wears  that  common  decoration  of  the  legion 
of  honour  ?" 

^^  That,"  replied  the  cicerone,  ^*  is  an  admi- 
ral of  great  reputation  and  little  reward:  he 
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''  Wt'll,  Olio  more,  then  a  i 
I  have  done/"'  said  Douglass 
remarkably  handsome    man 
who  looks  like  Apollo  amoi 
erg  ?  I  do  not  think  I  ever  n 
of  creation  in  my  life,  saTing 
sadness  and  is  tinged  with  dej 
*^  He  is  an  Englishman,^  wi 
far  better  would  it  be  for  kii 
of  his  countenance  fall  upon  n 
to  lose   their  lustre  at  the 
was  much  handsomer  a  week 
he  has  been  losing  that  which 
and  borrowing  what  he  can  m 
out,  indeed,  some  Venus  deeo 
in  a  shower  of  gold  as  his  wifi 

"  TKa  riiinsu^  bAincr.    I  dpi 
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gaming.-^Now  look  at  that  gentlemanly  per- 
sonage with  the  air  of  a  soldier  and  a  face  of 
defiance.  He  is  just  aa  great  a  goose  as  your- 
self ;«-Klon''t  start; — ^he  had  a  system,  he  lost 
60,000/.  in  two  months;  he  had  a  large  for- 
tune, and  now  two  hundred  a  year  would  be 
high  bidding  for  all  that  is  lefb."^ 

"  Ah  l"*^  answered  Douglass,  "  he  never  play- 
ed upon  my  system."" 

**  Play  upon  your  fiddlestick  i^  grunted  the 
old  gentleman.  '^  Do  you  think  you  are  going 
to  discover  a  system  to  beat  a  certainty  ?— do 
you  suppose  all  these  grey-headed  sinners  have 
not  pondered  over  every  chance,  and  made 
every  calculation,  and  yet  find  the  pull  of  the 
table  overcome  them  all  ?  The  doubling  system 
ia  a  fidlacy  when  the  stakes  are  limited;  the 
pull  in  favour  of  the  bank  is  a  certainty.*" 

"  What  may  it  be  in  proportion  to  the  re- 
lative games  ?^  inquired  Douglass. 

*^  At  hazard,""  he  replied,  ^^  it  is  about  one 
and  three  quarters  per  cent,  against  the  players ; 
at  rouge-et-noir,  variable  between  four  and 
seven  per  cent. ;  at  roulette,  seventeen  per  cent. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

Sebvants  attended  and  ponred  out  the 
"  sober  berry  juice*"  from  an  um;  after  which, 
those  who  relished  liqueurs  went  to  another 
table  and  had  their  choice  of  any  they  might 
please  to  name.  The  whole  establishment  was 
well  conducted  ;  and  if  they  plundered  you,  they 
plundered  you  very  genteeUy.  All  ranks  of 
society  were  to  be  foimd  in  this  regiment  of 
rijksy  and  it  would  have  been  fastidiousness 
indeed  to  haye  complained  of  the»  spread ;  the 
dinner  was  always  as  good  as  that  from  curiosity 
mentioned  —  of  course  only  having  given  the 
principal  entries^  for  there  was  a  profusion  of 
sweets  and  a  splendid  dessert. 

The  play  begins  early  on  those  nights  when 
dinners  are  given ;   and  Douglass  soon  found 


Kut  as  111'  iva>  morL'  attaclit 
and  he  liked  iiot  the  allu 
and  the  change  of  name, 
some  more  iuteUIgeuce  1 
eBtabliBhineot,  and  of  Wb 
began  npon  his  Bjvtem.  A 
without  ft  great  nerifioa  on  i 
he  felt  eageriy  anxious  to 
rnin !— ruin  I^ruin !  had  1 
ed  bj  the  elderly  gentlema 
a  Becond  edition  of  the  gipa 
*'  You  Mem,  sir,"  aaid 
ner  fiiend,  "  to  be  acquai 
in  the  room ;  miely  yon  k 
years  a  lendent  io  Paris,  i 
to  hare  heard  any  Englii 
ceptjon  of  the  eldest  son 
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^^  I  haye  had  my  chances  and  changes  in  this 
mortal  life;  and  if  I  were  to  tell  jou  my 
history,  yon  would  not  wonder  at  my  acquaint- 
ance with  the  language  :  suffice  it  to  say,  that  I 
come  here  to  get  rid  of  myself.  I  am  under  no 
apprehension  as  to  losing  my  money, — thafs 
all  gone  already.  I  never  lost  it  here,  or  next 
door,— I  nerer  gamed :  there  are  many  modes 
of  being  ruined  without  gaming,  but  none 
io  short  and  so  sure.  Do  you  see  that  old 
broken-down  man  so  busily  employed  marking 
a  card  and  not  playing  ?  He  is  an  Englishman  of 
high  rank  in  the  army, — he  was  a  man  of  large 
fortune,  and  is  one  of  the  many  victimised  here. 
He  was  reduced  to  the  most  abject  poverty, 
for  many  weeks  became  a  beggar  to  the  very 
men  who  had  plundered  him :  they  rejected  his 
petition,  untQ  some  others  of  our  countrjmen  in- 
terfered, and  they  now  allow  him  five  francs  a 
day,  which  is  all  he  has  to  subsist  upon ;  and 
yet  such  is  the  infatuation  of  this  terrible  vice, 
that  you  see  him  there,  decrepit  with  age  and 
misfortune,  hovering  round  the  table  at  which 
he  is  forbid  to  play,  and  marking  every  time 

£   5 
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the  different  colours  win  with  as  much  eage^ 
ness  as  if  thousands  depended  upon  the  card.  ; 
But  I  will  take  you  to  Frascati'^s  hy-and*bje; 
and  there  I  can  show  you  one  or  two  more  win  . 
lower  over  the  paradise  of  their  Imagination,  ik 
flimsy  cloud  of  their  own  misfortunes. — Tid 
fine-looking  man  yonder  is  one  of  NapoleofliSi 
best  generals ;  he  is  just  returned  from  Portir 
gai :  he  has  a  system,  and  he  is  half  moA 
See  how  he  rubs  the  gold  between  his  fingeMi 
as  if  loath  to  part  with  his  old  friend,  knowiag 
he  neyer  will  see  it  again  !.     Observe  how  tk 
manliness    of   his   features  is  disturbed,  tai 
fancy  what  he  suffers  by  playing."" 

^^  Not  so  much  as  I  do,^  replied  DouglaMi 
"  from  shunning  it." 

At  this  moment  Walsmgham  went  near  tk 
table  to  speak  to  some  one,  and  Douglass  sai^ 
^^  Who  is  that  man  who  brought  me  here  P^ 

Before,  howeyer,  the  stranger  could  uti* 
more  than  ^'  Ayoid  him  !"  he  was  back  at  th^ 
side  and  he  neyer  left  Douglass  for  one  op 
nient.  About  midnight  he  retired  to  his  hot 
a  loser  of  about  thirty  thousand  francs :  it  wi 
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n   the  conversation  and  the   loss    that 
m  visited  Frascati^s. 

sink  of  iniquity  has  often  been  de- 
»  and  the  description  here  shall  be  brief. 
iims  enter  an  antechamber  in  which  are 
iir  or  five  servants,  all  readj  to  divest 
f  either  hat  or  cloak ;  and  it  is  during 
cmd  of  time  that  the  person  is  so  well 
1  by  these  active  Cerberoses,  that  no  one 
who  is  not  known,  and  no  one  departs 
not  marked.  In  the  first  room  is  rou- 
«  game  admirably  adapted  for  the  de- 
r  gambler,  as  he  replenishes  his  purse, 
one  favours  him,  at  one  coup;  in  the 
room  is  rouge-et-noir ;  and  in  a 
i  crepe,  —  a  species  of  hazard  played 
ree  dice,  the  odds  beiog  inunense  against 
per.  But,  as  if  the  excitement  of  play  was 
Beient  to  lure  the  eager  youngster,  wo- 
a  certain— or  rather,  uncertain  descrip- 
■e  admitted :  but  seldom  does  the  face 
Dty  died  a  momentary  glare  over  this 
ftd  institution ;  those  who  have  the  entrie 
Iher  &8cinating  enough  to  cause  the  un- 


ll»»V        ».v»  >^^%^.A  
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I 
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croupier. 

The  little  ivory  ball  of  rou 
various  gjrrations  in  the  cylinc] 
calling  ^^  Faites  le  jeuz^-— ^ 
at  last  the  quick  eye  of  the  i 
ing  that  the  ball  is  about  to 
little  brass  nobs,  calls  out,  ** 
hops  the  little  ball  into  a  no< 
which,  whether  odd  or  eves 
being  declared  aloud,  the  win 
be,  is  paid  his  apparently  < 
tions,  and  the  long  rakes 
money  of  the  loser  to  the  | 
pier. 

The  women  surround  this 
to  predict  the  number  likel; 
Ai>/*  vnan  who  DcrhaDS  is  n 
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between    the  cooTersation  and  the   loss    that 
Douglass  visited  Frascati'^s. 

This  sink  of  iniquitj  has  often  been  de- 
scribed, and  the  description  here  shall  be  brief. 
The  victims  enter  an  antechamber  in  which  are 
some  fonr  or  five  servants,  all  ready  to  divest 
them  of  either  hat  or  cloak ;  and  it  is  during 
this  second  of  time  that  the  person  is  so  well 
watched  by  these  active  Cerbemses,  that  no  one 
enters  who  is  not  known,  and  no  one  departs 
who  is  not  marked.  In  the  first  room  is  rou- 
lette,— a  game  admirably  adapted  for  the  de- 
spairing gambler,  as  he  replenishes  his  purse, 
if  Fortune  favours  him,  at  one  coup ;  in  the 
next  room  is  rouge-et-noir ;  and  in  a 
third  is  creps,  —  a  species  of  hazard  played 
with  three  dice,  the  odds  being  immense  against 
tiie  player.  But,  as  if  the  excitement  of  play  was 
not  su£Eicient  to  lure  the  eager  youngster,  wo- 
men of  a  certain— or  rather,  uncertam  descrip- 
tion are  admitted:  but  seldom  does  the  face 
of  beauty  shed  a  momentary  glare  over  this 
wretched  institution ;  those  who  have  the  entrie 
are  neither  fascinating  enough  to  cause  the  un- 


his  lic^.l  a?'^'"'^^  ' 

batter  his  brains. 

An  Irishman  w 

dnct  at  firet  said 

„uBf ortnne ;  bnt 

turn,  declawd  tl 

the  agony  of  v 

Jasufl !"  replied 

up  on  his  rain,  i 

"I'llJMt  tr 

a   tall  handaoD 

tecognised  as  t] 

Salon :  he  plac 

the  red. 

"  Fiutea  le ; 
the  ever-activt 
"  Trois,"  "aid 
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This  18  the  wrong  side,^  said  the  English- 
man ;  and  he  placed  a  billet  of  one  thousand 
francs  on  the  black. 

Again  the  little  man  murmured,  ^'  Faites  le 
jen  !-^Le  jeu  est  fait  !^  and  dealing  the  first 
row,  said  '^Sept;^  then  came  the  second, 
**Quatre.''  "Rouge  gagne,  couleur  perd  !'** 
Mid  the  one  thousand  note  followed  that  of  the 
five  hundred. 

'*  Sharp  work  !*"  said  he. 
**  I  think  so,^  replied  Douglass ;  and  having 
wasted  half  an  hour,  during  which  time  the 
company  had  changed  once  or  twice,  he  went 
to  the  antechamber,  and  received  his  own  hat, 
although  there  must  have  been  two  hundred 
people  at  least  in  the  room.  Douglass  was  quite 
satisfied  that  the  old  gentleman  had  not  deceived 
him,  and  that  every  man  who  entered  into  that 
house  was  a  marked  man.  He  then  returned 
to  the  Salon. 

Is  there  such  a  thing  as  fate  ?  if  so,  Douglass 
might  have  been  happy.  And  why  should  he 
deny  the  creed  ?  does  not  the  Mussulman  who 
places  his  neck  in  the  bowstring  believe  in  it,  and 


Ur-  tlie  ivord  "  'I'ak. leer- 
submission  to  what  he  beli 

It  IB  ihm  the  foolish  v 
selves  to  their  folly  ooder 
destination ;  aod  we  Man 
ster  who  wai  not  tiiKtand 
if  tre  are  re^Kmaible  agm' 
togae  of  crimiB  e^^aiiut  ti 
ishes  hia  wife  and  fiunfly 
wish  so  to  do;  aod  aft 
scarcely  one  atoning  virtt 
by  suicide. 

Doaglaas  had  this  pori 
knew  the  lesnltB  of  gan 
to  say,  he  fell.  He  woa 
he  coold.     This  is  wvitta 
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retuni  home    with  a  lie  in  his  month   and 
smelling  of  a  gaming-house  ! 

The  next  morning  Douglaas  arose  pale  and 
feyerieh.  It  was  necessary  to  write  to  Verity 
in  order  that  he  might  aeU  out  some  stock  to 
replace  the  money  lost.  And  here  again 
he  turned  eyery  idea  into  one  of  deception. 
He  lutfdly  knew  what  course  to  pursue.  At 
last  it  occurred  to  him  to  say  that  he  had  ac- 
ceded to  the  wish  of  his  wife  in  purchasing 
some  French  furniture,  some  Sevres  porcelam, 
and  so  forth,  for  Longdale,  and  that  he  hoped 
her  fit  of  extravagance  was  now  at  an  end.  He 
begged  him  to  place  the  money  as  quickly  as 
possible  in  the  hands  of  his  London  banker,  as 
he  was  anxious  to  continue  his  tour  into  Italy, 
more  especially  as  he  did  not  think  the  air  of 
Paris  agreed  with  his  wife. 

Depend  upon  it,  there  is  nothing  like  a  lie 
with  a  circumstance  attached  to  it ;  you  are  sure 
to  deceive  even  your  worst  enemy.  Douglass 
had  despatched  this  letter  before  breakfiEist; 
and  when  he  saw  Julia  enter  with  a  downcast, 
dejected  look,  he  felt  as  if  he  had  occasioned 
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the  change.  •  ^'  My  child  !  my  child  !^  he  be- 
gan, as  if  feeling  for  the  in&nt,  not  one  thought 
of  whom  had  troubled  his  frenzy,  **  is  he  worse, 
Julia  ? — is  poor  dear  little  Honghton  worse  ?^ 

She  took  his  hand,  and  kissed  his  cheek ;  her 
eyes  were  suffused  with  tears;  and  when  she 
said,  ^'  Thank  Ood,  the  baby  is  better  !^  she 
seemed  to  hint  that  Donglass  betrayed  sym- 
ptoms of  illness. 

'^  You  are  ill,  Robert,"^  she  continued :  the 
eye  of  affection  can  soon  discover  sickness  in 
the  person  of  a  husband.  **  What  time  last 
night  — ^^  and  here,  as  if  afraid  to  continue,  she 
stopped. 

^^  No,  my  dear,^^  he  replied,  *'  not  particnlai^ 
ly.  I  have,  I  think,  caught  a  little  cold,  which 
I  hope  will  leave  me  before  the  day  is  over^— 
But  how  did  the  child  sleep  ? — Why,  ^om  look 
pale  and  haggard.^ 

'*  I  did  not  sleep  at  all  last  night.  I  waited 
to  hear  you  return,  and—'' 

^'  Why,  Julia,  my  dear  !  what  can  ail  yoo ! 
why  this  hasty  check  ?  you  seem  as  if  afiraid  to 
speak ;  what  has  become  of  your  usual  cuiio* 
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mtj  ?  would  j<m  not  like  to  hear  of  Walsing- 
ham^s  dinner  ?^^ 

**  No  l'^  she  replied  with  unusual  energy : 
"  I  have  no  curiosity  to  pry  into  the  secrets  of 
others.'' 

If  Douglass  had  not  known  himself  the  villain 
he  felt  himself  to  be,  he  might  have  been  alarm- 
ed at  the  difference  of  manner  in  Julia,  so  very 
unusual  in  one  who  always  counted  the  minutes 
he  was  absent ;  who  knew  his  step,  and  rushed 
to  meet  him;  whose  whole  soul  seemed  wrapped 
up  in  the  words  of  her  husband. 

**  Then  I  will  tell  you,  without  your  pry- 
ing,*" he  said  with  a  laugh.  "  We  dined  at 
Very's  in  the  Palais  Royal ;  and  never  did  I 
witness  more  hospitality  than  from  Walsing- 
ham.    We  were  only  six  at  dinner.''' 

"  Stop  !  stop !"  said  Julia,  "  in  pity's  sake 
stop  I  I  do  not  want  to  hear  one  word  more ; 
do  not— do  not  make  me  eternally  miserable  ! 
Let  me  implore  you^  stop  !" 

<*  This  is  most  strange,  my  dear  Julia  !  Are 
my  occupations— my  little  amusements  uninter- 
esting to  you  ?  are  you  so  changed,  that  even 


Tell  11U-,  RuWrt,  fruiit;! 
day  we  married  occaei< 
meat, — have  I  ever  fai 
and  affectionate  wife  f" 

"GoodOodr  nid 
"  are  joa  mad,  Jnlia  P— 
of  this  eloqneDCe  ?" 

*'  I  aak  700,"  OCMIJ 
sobbing,  "have  I  vita 
yon?" 

"No,  cettainlj  not,* 
hope  this  is  mntaal :  1 1 
me." 

There  was  no  answ 
sobbed  most  piteoosly: 
"  Oh,  heavens  !  that  -wt. 
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bread  of  labour,  and  exchange  all  onr  comforts 
for  penary  and  disgost !     That  the  sayings  of  a 

gipsy  should  be  realised  ! — ^that '''' 

Why,   Julia,  my  love,'^    he    interrupted, 

sorely  my  ears  deceived  me  !  Can  you  be 
frightened  at  a  shadow?— can  the  words  of  a 
gipsy  cause  all  these  tears — all  these  appre- 
henffions  ?^ 

^^  No,  Robert,  no ;  I  am  not  the  simpleton 
to  believe  in  any  such  shilling  prophecies.  But 
come  here,^  she  said ;  and  taking  him  by  the 
ann,  she  led  him  to  the  window.  ^^  Do  you  see 
that  house  opposite  ?^  she  continued.  Douglass 
felt  the  flesh  creep  upon  his  bones.  '^Nay, 
answer  me ;  what  house  is  that  f^ 

"  Do  you  take  me,  Julia,**  he  replied,  *'  for 
Oalignani*8  Paris  Guide,  that  I  should  know  each 
house  in  the  street  ?  Why,  what  can  make  you 
•o  moved  at  the  sight  of  a  house  you  must  have 
seen  for  amonth  !  Really  this  is  toosilly  I  If  you 
want  to  know,  I  can  easily  ask  the  question.*' 

*'Will  you  promise  me,  Robert,  never  to 
enter  that  house  ?** 

'*  To  be  sore,  my  dear.  Why  should  I  wish  to 
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enter  a  house  to  which  I  am  a  strangery  and  in 
which " 

*"*"  Stop — stop,  Robert ;  I  hardly  dare  to  tell 
you ;  and  yet  I  feel  I  should  be  wanting  in  my 
own  duty  if  I  hesitated.  Do  not,  I  pray  you, 
make  me  know  the  truth  of  the  last  line  of  the 
gipsy's  prophecy/' 

'^  Still,''  he  interrupted,  *^  harping  upon  that 
precious  doggrel." 

"  Still  and  for  ever,"  she  continued.  "  Tell 
me,  Robert,  what  would  you  say  to  me  if  I 
told  you  an  untruth,  when  your  own  eyes  had 
witnessed  the  occurrence,  and  yon  knew  I  was 
saying  what  was  false  ?" 

"  I  should  despise  you." 

'^Nay,  nay,  any  other  word  but  that,  Ro- 
bert ;  choose  from  out  the  whole  catalogoe  of 
the  dictionary,  but  omit  that  word— that  re- 
corded, hated  word.  I  will  not  let  yon  fidl  into 
the  error  your  consideration  for  me  has  prcmqA* 
ed  you  to  do.  When  you  left  me  last  Bi|^ 
with  that  man,  for  whom  I  have  entertained  a 
decided  hatred  notwithstanding  his  oompli- 
ments,  I  ran  to  the  window  to  aee  even  ib 
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carriage   which   contained  my  own,   my   dear 
Robert.     The  rain  fell  fast,  the  night  was  dark 
and  windy ;  and  yet,  as  Heaven  is  my  judge, 
I  saw  yon  and  your  friend  cross  the  street  and 
enter  that  honse.   Nay,  look, — our  window  com- 
mands that  which  lightens  the  staircase ;   the 
lamp  shone  bright,   and  I  saw  you  and  Wal- 
singfaam   enter  the   door   on  the  right   hand. 
Believing  you  had  called  for  some  other  friend, 
I  waited  to  see  you  return ;  I  stood  at  this 
window  fixed  as  a  monument  until  half-past 
eight  o'clock,  when,  just  as  I  was  about  to  give 
poor  Houghton  what  he  required,  I  saw  you 
and  jOTii  friend  leave  that  house  and  enter  the 
next.     I  returned  from  the  greatest  pleasure  a 
mother  experiences,  to  the  greatest  curse  a  wife 
can  know.     I  saw  you  leave  the  second  house, 
and  with  a  hurried  step  again  enter  that  house. 
The  waiter  happened  to  come  in  at  the  moment; 
I  asked  him  to  whom  that  residence  belonged  : 
imagine  my  horror  when  I  learnt  that  those  two 
buildings  contributed  to  ruin  young  Houghton ; 
and  that  you — for  I  saw  you  go  in — ^you  were 
now  in  the  mesh  firom  which  few  ever  escaped  ! 
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I  could  not  sleep;  I  waited  and  imted  ban' 
frantic,  when  at  two  oVIock  I  flaw  yon  pass  tlM 
lamp  at  the  entrance  and  crofls  tbe  street:  f " 

hurried  to  mj  room  and  prajed ;  bat  deep  Ins  ' 

• 

been  a  stranger  to  me.  I  know  the  danger  hj 
wliich  we  are  surrounded;  and,  Robert,  hate' 
me  not  for  that  which  led  to  the  discovery,  ftr 
it  was  founded  on  affection  matnred  by  lore. 
Now  I  fear  the  child  will  suffer  firom  my  firetting  ' 
and  my  apprehension.  I  dare  not  send  ftr  a 
nurse,  for  the  medical  attendant  declared  shy 
change  in  Houghton'^s  case  might  be  fittsiL^ 
^'  And  you  watched  me,  Julia,  in  order  to' 

convict  me — ^to  lessen  me  in  yonr  own  esGmiiH 

■  «■■  I 

tion — to  hold  me  in  check — ^to  extract  the  fate-"" 
hood,  and  then  to  beard  me  with  the  tmthf** 

''  Oh  !  just  Heaven,  what  misery — ^whal  firen 
misery  is  in  store  for  me  !     I  told  yon,  Rdbert^ 


that  the  wish  to  see  even  the  carriage  thfti  ooih 
veyed  you  first  tempted  me  to  the  window: 
now  it  becomes  a  mother^s  duty  to  wnAi  tHi 


irritation  of  mind  which  might  poisoBi  ffie 
stream  of  Houghton^s  existence ;  and  mj  aSf 
mode  of  avoiding  it  is  thus— ^  (and  ihe  ChreV 
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hmelf  npon  her  knees,) — *^  to  pray — to  implore 
jwk  to  forgive  me  an  apparent  curiosity — to 
restore  me  to  your  good  opinion — ^to  believe  me 
inoqpable  of  duplicity,  and  as  fond  and  as  aifec- 
tioiMite  as  on  that  day  which  saw  us  united. — 
(Hi  !*"  she  said,  as  he  raised  her  from  the  floor, 
okl  as  she  threw  her  arms  round  his  neck; 
^  leave  this  place — leave  this  hated  spot :  bet- 
ter would  it  be  to  risk  the  life  of  Houghton  by 
mmng,  than  of  insuring  it  by  remaining  here. 
Even  now  I  should  give  the  natural  sustenance 
to  oar  son,  and  I  dare  not ;  I  much  fear  I  have 
already  increased  the  mischief:  but  you,  Ro- 
bert«  must  make  me  happy,  and  then  he  will 
thrive.^ 

Douglass  scarcely  knew  what  to  do — what 
to  aay.  Here  this  excellent  creature,  instead  of 
Inmding  him  with  the  infamy  he  deserved,  was 
■oliciting  pardon  for  a  proof  of  affection,  since 
Omi  affection  had  led  to  a  discovered  duplicity 
am  loM  part  He  was  overcome  by  shame  :  he 
Mt  the  guilt  which  was  justly  attached  to  him ; 
md  after  kissing  her  fondly,  he  endeavoured  to 
soothe  her  into  qnietude* 

TOL.  II.  F 


l.m  you.  Rohcrt,  you  stil 
though  I  fancy  I  see  a  t 
that  must  be  in  the  vexa 
displeasure  at  the  diwoT< 
to-morrow's  Ban  has  set  i 
from  here. 

"  I  cannot  go  yet,  my 
glaea ;  "  I  have  written 
money  which  it  is  absofad 
and  until  I  get  that  lette 
sible  to  leave  Paris." 

"  Then  grant  me  this  o 
tinaed :  "  promise  me  ne 
innde  that  door  again, 
you  owe  your  prosperity, 
means  lead  to  adTerri^  a 
a  mother  ouj^t :    I  knoi 
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oipal,  the  rest  is  in  jeopardy.  Do  you  re- 
member, when  yon  first  warned  me  against  ex- 
trnTagance,  yonr  remark,  that  although  the  ship 
was  large  and  strong,  one  plank  might  lead  her 
to  dettmotion ;  that  the  citadel  was  safe  until 
the  smallest  breach  was  made  in  the  wall ;— in 
short,  as  the  French  say,  ^  Ce  ne  que  le  premier 
pas  qui  coflte?^  I  do  hope,^  she  continued, 
<^  that  yonr  loss  has  not  been  severe  :  and  if  this 
infiituation  has  so  entirely  taken  possession  of 
yoiii,  do  now  that  which  will  make  your  family 
•eenre — that  which  will  place  us  beyond  want, 
should  you  persevere  in  this  course  of  dcstruc- 
tion.  Now  forgive  me,  Robert,  and  I  will  see 
the  child." 

He  kissed  her  again  and  again ;  he  regarded 
her  as  his  guardian  angel :  he  felt  that  a  hand 
was  extended  to  save  him  from  the  overwhelm- 
ing wave,  and  he  became  in  lighter  spirits  and 
IB  merrier  mood. 

In  the  mean  time  an  alteration  had  taken 
^aoeibrthe  worse  in  little  Houghton,  and  Dou- 
l^ass  was  warned  by  the  medical  attendant  on 
Bo.acoomii  to  allow  the  slig^est  thing  to  agi- 

f2 


-Mr.  AV";il<iii,i;liain  was  ami. 

Tliu  fuiivur.-atiou  iiail  r 
which  he  had  latterly  fn 
words  he  evidently  eddet 
STBtem,  and  to  show  that 
snecessfnl;  that  they  on 
whereas  the  Hnbstance  ^ 
nches.  He  added,  that 
ported  by  those  timid  pla 
at  their  lint  lose,  and  wh 
courage  of  the  Spaniard 
in  order  to  recover  then 
all  the  wise  saws  of  the  el 
he  represented  as  a  dia 
who  had  goffered  from 
caution  in  play. 

"  Your  syBtem,"  he  a 
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fered  so  much  last  night.*^  He  then  quietly 
looted  that  he  intended  to  avail  himself  of 
Douglasses  kind  invitation  to  dinner.  This,  how- 
ever, was  parried  on  account  of  Houghton'*s  in- 
disposition, postponing  the  pleasure  until  a  fa- 
ture  occasion. 

Douglass  had  previous  to  this  visit  made  a 
fixed  determination  never  to  enter  that  place 
ilgain ;  but,  alas  f  even  Walsingham  had  power 
to  shake  his  resolution.  He  pondered  over  his 
words.  He  thought  himself  already  one  in- 
firm of  purpose ;  he  regarded  himself  as  a  crar 
Ten  coward ;  and  he  shook  from  his  heart  the 
persuasions  of  Julia,  and  the  imbecilities  of 
affection.  He  passed  the  day  in  idle  vacancy ; 
he  had  no  spirit  to  undertake  any  work;  he 
heard  the  medical  srentleman  when  he  warned 
him  of  the  change  in  Houghton  for  the  worse 
with  listless  indifference :  so  true  is  the  sentence, 
"  Where  the  treasure  is,  there  is  the  heart  also.*" 

In  the  mean  time  the  hours  dragged  on  through 
the  day,  and,  after  many  soothing  medicine^, 
Houghton  fell  asleep  :  and  no  sooner  was  Julia 
aware  that  her  presence  could  be   dispensed 
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their  concealment.  He  prayed;  and  Heaven 
is  witness  how  fervent — ^how  sincere  were  his 
prayers.  They  rose ;  and  as  he  gazed  on  the 
little  innocent  creature,  JuUa^s  soft  voice  stole 
above  the  stillness,  and  he  heard  her  say, 

^  To  what  wretchedness  does  a  momentary 
wildness  lead !  I  would  not  upbraid  you,  Robert, 
when  I  see  that  the  spark  of  affection  still  bums 
within  your  bosom.  Look  at  your  child;  already 
has  the  warning  voice  of  the  physician  told  me 
of  the  danger,  already  must  you  perceive  how 
much  of  life  has  left  that  dear  infant's  breast. 
Oh  !  what  should,  what  should  I  do,  if  it  were 
taken  from  me !— I  am  told  to  be  composed/' 
she  said  as  her  tears  ran  in  torrents  from  her 
eyes ;  '*  but  no  one  can  conmiand  obedience 
when  the  heart  is  sad,  and  yet  could  I  be  happy 
if  I  felt  that  you  were  so?  But  no,  Robert;  that 
sonken  eye,  that  haggard  look,  that  compressed 
lipi,  seem  to  indicate  the  resolution  of  despair. 
If  so,  gather  greater  resolution  from  your  wife, 
who,  if  the  branch  is  severed  from  the  parent 
tree,  will  bow  in  aU  submission  to  Him  who  in- 
flieia  the  blow,  and  cling  the  closer  to  him 
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CHAPTER  V. 

iiT  no  man  can  understand  the  power  of 
ire  of  gaming  without  he  be  a  gamester,  is 
in.  The  scene  described  in  the  last  chapter, 
iq[h  of  coarse  fieur,  far  from  the  reality — ^for 
un  can  write  an  emphasis,  as  a  learned 
er  once  said — was  sufficient  to  have  cowered 
leart.  Douglass  saw  his  child  asleep,  'tis 
bat  in  a  fevered  slumber ;  he  had  been  told 
s  probable  event,  and  that  nothing  but  the 
tation  of  peace  to  the  mind  of  Julia  afford- 
le  slightest  hope  of  recovery.     Even  with 

dreadful  warnings  rung  in  his  ears,  he 
from  his  bed  at  midnight,  crossed  the  way, 
rrtomed  again  a  loser  of  about  four  thou- 

pounds.  It  seemed  one  eternal  tide  of 
bttone ;  and  when  for  a  moment  the  flood- 

f6 
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'^Aigyle  Street,  14  December  18~. 

<<I>sabSib, 

^  It  becomes  a  painfhl  duty  of  mine  to 
Imiaimce  to  jon  the  demise  of  my  late  very 
lamented  partner  Mr.  Verity.  His  death  was 
Mcaaoned  by  a  cold  canght  in  the  service  of 
<me  of  his  clients,  which  settling  on  his  lungs, 
iftm  overcame  his  constitution,  and  after  linger- 
iog  in  great  pain  about  six  weeks,  he  expired 
tlicl  day  afber  the  reception  of  your  letter.  In 
oonformity  with  your  desire,  I  enclose  you  the 
money  required. 

•*  Mr.  Verity  was  sufficiently  himself  to  read 
foot  letter ;  and  he  most  earnestly  requested  me 
to  nrge  npon  you  the  necessity  of  settling  your 
ksoded  property,  with  a  portion  of  your  funded 
■kmey,  on  your  son  Houghton ;  and  I  promised 
Um  to  use  all  the  influence  of  a  stranger  in 
order  to  complete  so  desirable  an  end.  Mr. 
▼erity,  who  took  a  great  interest  in  yourself 
Mid  yonr  welfiure,  implored  me  to  urge  your 
tstam  to  England ;  and  I  promised  him  that 
tAon  I  reoeiyed  your  instructions,  not  a  moment 
dioold  be  lost  in  completing  the  deed,  the  rough 


<lfat)i  lias  .lepriv 
will,  06  soon  aa  c 
sary  instructions, 
I  shall  oouaigQ  y 
coHFM  fresh  pom 
site,  in  order  that 
your  diridends,  &< 
to  Mrs.  Douglass, 
Yofl 


«d  him  from  alt  thi 
a  frm  nail,  and  i 
ibtjfot  the  meaiuiM 
'  gratitude  which  oai 
irit  aatis&ctiim  1^ 
toi^-nar.  Au  beat 


1^' 


THE  &UINED  GAMESTER.  109 

eountenaiice  brightened  when  she  saw  his  so 
excitecL 

<*  What  good  news  has  Robert  for  his  Julia?'' 
she  begiin^  *'  that  now  he  looks  himself  again. 
See,  see  what  a  quiet  night  can  produce  devoid 
of  the  excitement  of  gaming.  What !  not  one 
kiss  for  yonr  own  dear  Julia  ?  and  am  I  so  alter- 
ed'that  I  must  solicit  m j  moming'*s  welcome  ?'' 

He  hisMd  her ;  then  putting  on  all  the  hypo- 
crisy of  man^^s  nature,  managed  to  pretend  to 
weep,  to  **  mimic  sorrow  when  the  heart  was  not 
nd  ;^  and  after  uttering  one  or  two  words  pre- 
paratory to  breaking  the  news,  he  placed  the 
letter  in  Julia's  hand,  and  she  read  it. 

^Another  heavy  blow !"  she  began:  ^'that 
man  was  our  protector, — his  honesty,  his  candour 
was  our  shield.  But  here  is  no  time  to  be  lost, 
Robert-^you  must  go  to  town  this  evening;  by 
dday  ymnr  affairs  may  become  embarrassed, 
and  I  need  not  urge  upon  you  how  strongly  I 
tdd.  the  necessity  of  your  complying  with  Mr. 
Verity^s  last  advice.  Houghton  is  better,  and 
I  have  great  hopes  that  all  will  yet  be  welL"^- 
Bntxome^  Robert,  although  we  never  have  pigrt- 
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ed  since  our  marriage,  yet  now  I  see  fhe  neoes- 
sity,  I  shall  not  fret:  moreover,  as  I  hope  it  wfll 
make  your  mind  easier  when  you  haTe  settled 
your  affairs,  I  will  do  my  utmost  to  keep  up  my 
spirits  and  to  recover  my  boy;  he  is  now  consider- 
ed out  of  all  present  danger,  and  I  diall  write  to 
you  every  po8t.  If  you  have  time,  run  doTim  to 
Longdale,  and  look,^^  she  added  with  a  siinle 
which  well  conveyed  her  meaning,  **  at  old 
Houghton^s  monument.^^ 

It  so  happened  that  a  place  in  the  malU  potte 
was  vacant ;  and,  willing  not  to  lose  a  moment, 
Douglass  determined  to  avaU  himself  of  that 
conveyance  in  preference  to  his  carriage.  A  small 
portmanteau  was  soon  packed,  the  passport  Was 
soon  signed,  and  he  spent  the  rest  of  the  day  in 
fondling  his  boy  and  making  promises  to  his 
wife.  Walsingham  had  called,  but  had  been  le* 
fused.  There  was,  however,  one  little  evoil 
which  Douglass  had  overlooked:  in  a  wedA 
time,  bills  which  he  had  given  for  eight  thoB- 
sand  pounds  would  become  due,  and  he  hti 
omitted  to  mention  to  whom  he  shoidd  veaflt 
the  money  in  order  that  the  holder  of  the  hSb 
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might  reoeiye  payment ;  he  had  put  off  the  ba* 
dness  from  day  to  day,  and  now  had  forgotten 
it.  Jolia  and  her  husband  dined  early  on  the 
day  of  departure ;  at  half-past  five  he  left  his 
hotel,  having  again  felt  the  tenderness  of  love 
and  experienced  the  warm  delight  of  affection. 

.  At  six  o^clock  he  droye  out  of  the  court-yard 
<^  the  post-office;  he  jolted  over  gutters,  twisted 
iQumd  comers,  and  underwent  as  much  exercise 
in  an  hour  as  a  fox-hunter  gets  in  a  hard  run.' 
ffia  companion  was  a  fat  Frenchman,  who  had 
cttrefblly  enveloped  himself  in  about  ten  coats, 
had  covered  his  head  with  a  seal-skin  cap,  and 
faiB  mouth  with  a  dirty  shawl,  leaving  his  nose 
only  visible,  through  which  he  contrived  to  snore 
when  asleep,  although  he  stuffed  it  with  enor- 
rnona  pinches  of  snuff  when  awake.  His  whole 
time  was  spent  in  snoring,  snuffing,  coughing, 
and  spitting.  He  once  tried  a  cigar,  but 
Douglass  objected  ;  and  they  never  exchanged 
words  until  they  arrived  at  Amiens,  where 
tkey  were  turned  out  in  a  dirty  wet  street,  to 
w«lk  some  distance  to  the  Hotel  de  la  Poste 
whilst  the  mail  drove  on  to  the  post-office,  in 


hisl.an]i<Tstonwivclii.s< 
a  |HJWer  ol'  attorney  fyr  t! 
enable  them  to  sell  oat  st 
it.  The  deeds  relative  to 
tojdace  also  at  his  banket 
thing  under  immediate  ci 
summed  np  his  loaaes,  he 
deficient  twenty  thonaanc 
money  owed,  with  the  < 
him. 

With  Tiaons  of  better 
dosed  into  all  the  slomb* 
in  such  a  vehicle,  and  w 
nine  the  next  nif^ht  arr 
the  ligfat-bouBe  of  Calais, 
eomfbrtable  as  Rignolle 
if  innlitr  and  a  ffood  hi 
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'  He  aea  was  calm,  the  weather  fair;  the 
tteam-boat  made  her  passage  in  three  hours, 
and  once  more  he  was  on  English  ground,  a 
lodger  in  Pajme'^s  York  Hotel.  How  widely 
different  are  the  two  countries,  and  yet  how 
dose  !  It  is  impossible  to  find  within  the  same 
distiEmce  so  marked  a  contrast  as  may  be  seen 
By  merely  crossing  the  water  to  France. 

The  next  day  he  was  in  town ;  and  his  first 
iledt  was  to  Mrs.  Walton.  He  found  her  in  the 
Itall  enjoyment  of  health,  dangling  a  child  of 
Aoxki  eighteen  months  old  on  her  knees,  and 
every  now  and  then  making  the  child  say  "Papa** 
ibr  a  sugar-plum.  She  looked  the  picture  of 
contentment,  although  by  no  means  so  gay  and 
Syely  as  he  had  known  her.  By  her  side,  on 
fhe  80&,  was  her  sister  Amelia,  a  girl  of  about 
eighteen,  fresh,  rosy,  and  pretty — a  walking 
image  of  Louisa  during  the  days  of  her  youth 
and  innocence.  He  remarked  that  Louisa  was 
tnore  sedate  in  her  manner,  and  soon  found  that 
she  had  become  serious  in  religious  matters: 
aitd  by  the  word  *  serious^  be  it  understood  as  en* 
deavonring  to  describe  that  '^  righteousness  orrer- 


her  former  traiisrn 
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ter  ^keep  his  hoiue  in  order.'"  To  a  question 
relatiTe  to  her  nater-in-law  and  Charles,  he  only 
gksned  that  thej  were  following  ^*  the  paths  of 
tha  wicked— rioting  and  chambering  ;'^  that  they 
Ii?^  more  like  Heathens  than  Christians,  and 
dorotod  themselyes  to  Satan  by  frequenting  the 
aflBemUies  of  the  sinners. 

Amelia  kindly  gave  him  more  assistance. 
She  assared  him  that  Charles  was  excessively 
steady ;  that  Margaret  loved  him  just  as  much 
as  ever  she  did,  and  that  she  had  never  yet 
heard  of  the  slightest  difference  having  oc- 
earred ;  that  Margaret  was  much  admired  for 
hir  beauty,  but  no  scandal  had  ever  been 
whispered  against  her.  Douglass  soon  found 
Aaidia  lent  a  ready  ear  to  his  vivid  descriptions 
of  Parisian  pleasures ;  and  when  he  mentioned 
his  intention — ^for  he  was  not  asked— of  dining 
with  the  Waltons  that  day,  in  order  to  consult 
Mr.  Walton  upon  business,  Amelia  declared 
herself  in  raptures  with  the  prospect  of  again 
listening  to  the  recital  of  pleasures  she  so  ar- 
dently desired  to  share. 

At  dinner,  Douglass  remarked  that  Walton 


Ttwk-  h\  wliirti  flu-  poor  b 
was  held  in  abhorrence  ; 
offered  in  the  same  msont 
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fore  bad  neyer  lost, — and  that  speculation  he 
paade  with  his  eyes  open,  and  with  greedy 
hands  ready  to  grasp  the  treasure  :  but  he  had 
become  evidently  a  convert  to  the  new  light, 
and  considered  tea  and  tracts  as  much  more 
conducive  to  the  healthy  state  of  both  body  and 
soul  than  rich  dinners  and  generous  wines. 

Douglass  was  glad  to  escape  from  the  tete- 
i^teie  after  the  frugal  repast ;  and  he  hastened 
to  converse  with  Amelia,  who  had  become  more 
attached  to  him  from  his  being  the  only  person 
die  bad  seen  who  was  not  of  that  straight-haired 
(Mrder.  Her  lively  remarks  were  frequently 
diecked  by  her  guardian  angel  Mrs.  Walton, 
who  now  considered  it  a  breach  of  the  Sabbath 
to  laugh,  and  a  profanation  to  wear  a  cheerftil 
countenance  :  so  true  it  is,  that  women  rush 
into  extremes,  and  endeavour  to  make  up  in  the 
sanctity  of  age  what  they  lost  in  the  levity  of 

■ 

yoath. 

Poor  Amelia  was  considered  as  a  lost  mortal : 
although  endowed  with  a  very  proper  sense  of  reli* 
gion,  she  could  not  alter  nature,  and  fix  upon 
t^  abonlders  of  eighteen  the  heavy  noddle  of 


118  WALSINGHAM,   " 

seyenty.  To  Douglaas^B  offer  <yf  taking  her  to 
Paris  she  acceded  instantly;  and  evenLotaiii 
did  not  withhold  her  consent :  sinoe  bet  mar^ 
riage  with  Walton,  and  her  altered  manner  in 
regard  to  that  seriousness,  she  had  grown  r^her 
penurious,  and  had  imbibed  all  the  bad  qnafi- 
ties  of  that  over-righteous  sect  which  hoidi  the 
innocent  meeting  of  people  at  danoes  as  daogit' 
ous  to  salvation,  and  regards  a  dinner-party  as  a 
challenge  to  the  Devil. 

Douglass  considered  the  hasty  assent  to  Ml 
offer   as    a    proof    that    Amelia    was    tole- 
rated rather  than  beloved,  and  that  her  sistar 
did    not    relish    the   increase  of   the  weeUf 
bills  occasioned  by  the  little  additional  ezpeMto 
they  found  it  requisite  to  incur  in  order  tM 
they  might  still  have  the  reputation  of  hang  nrt 
only  liberal,  but  fashionable.     It  is  very  stiaiigib 
but  it  is  true,  that  no  people  who  oatwaidly 
protend  to  carnal  mortification  haye  so  mnali 
inherent  pride  as  the  righteous  over  much.   Foir 
souls !  whilst  they  see  their  neighbonrar^okflif 
in  the  vortex  of  perdition,  they  groan  over  tte 
miseries  which  they  are  entailing  npott  thMfr 
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aelTaB:  bat  only  entice  one  of  the  righteous 
-with  the  same  lure,  and  all  the  milliners  are 
bothered  for  a  month  to  bedizen  the  body  of  the 
mixiU    Sackdoth  and  ashes  are  very  proper 
things  of  which  to  read ;  but  who  ever  heard  of  one 
of  our  modem  female  saints  who  adopted  the 
rpoeinme  ?   The  fsict  is,  that  whenever  you  see  a 
woman  overdressed, — which  means,  almost  en- 
tirely undressed, — you  will  find  she  is  either  a 
desperate  saint,  or  a  despairing  sinner.     Me- 
jdioerity  is  best,  especially  in  women. 
.  The  next  day  Douglass  busily  employed  him- 
aelf  arranging  his  affairs.     He  sold  out  a  con- 
mietMe  sum  of  money  to  meet  the  debts  he  had 
contracted,  and  to  pay  the  sums  he  had  lost ; 
Jie  wrote  a  most  affectionate  letter  to  his  wife, 
and  he  finished  it  with  a  prayer  for  the  safety  of 
Houghton. 

The  title-deeds  he  removed  to  his  banker^s ; 
and  he  gave  a  fresh  power  of  attorney  to  a  so- 
licitor of  the  name  of  Crimp,  who,  he  was  given 
10  understand,  would  be  a  most  useful  friend  in 
any  emergency.  Douglass  gave  him  to  under- 
atand  that  he  was  the  possessor  of  Longdale, 
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and  desired  him  at  his  first  convenience  to 
down  there  with  a  surveyor,  and  to  make  an 
mate  of  the  property :  not  that  he  had  any  in—* 
tention  of  selling  it  at  that  moment,  bnt  ths^ 
he  wished  to  ascertain  its  real  value. 

Douglass  then  ran  down  to  his  mother-in-law^^ 
cottage,  and  found  her  no  longer  Mrs.  Anson,  bnC^ 
Mrs.  Marshall.  The  worthy  rector  had  taken  th^ 
widow  to  wife,  and  he  found  that  his  room  wi9 
better  tlian  his  company — ^for  they  had  only 
committed  the  rashness  the  preceding  day,  and. 
were  so  happy  in  each  other^s  society  that  they 
evidently  did  not  want  his.     He  therefore  prof- 
fered  a  thousand  congratulations,  hastily  ran 
over  the  account   of  Julia'^s  and   Houghton^s 
health,  the  reason  of  his  visit  to  England,  tlie 
death  of  Verity,  and  Iiis  determination  to  take 
over  Amelia  as  a  companion  for  Julia,  and  lifc^ 
wise  to  save  her  from  becoming  at  her  tender 
age  such  a  very  serious  character  aa  her  siflUr. 
He  then  looked  at  the  church,  cast  his  eyes  npoB 
his  old  cottage,  jumped  into  his  carriage,  wA 
returned  to  town. 

His  principal  business  being  condnded}  aods 
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great  part  of  his  principal  being  absorbed,  he 
prepared  to  leave  town  for  Paris,  having  pre- 
▼ionslj  written  to  Stanhope,  and  promised  to 
take  every  care  of  his  sister,  and  not  to  throw 
her  in  the  waj  of  falling  in  love  with  any  of  the 
forty  thousand  self-made  marquises  who  infest 
the  French  capital. 

Every  preparation  having  been  made,  Amelia 
and  himself  left  town  and  proceeded  to  Dover. 
They  were,  as  the  reader  may  have  known,  not 
overmuch  acquainted ;  for  previous  to  Doug- 
lasses arrival  in  EIngland,  he  had  never  seen 
her.  Stanhope  had  often  spoken  about  her  as  a 
finrward  pretty  girl,  who  had  now  matured 
into  rather  a  wild  but  beautiful  and  animated 
.creature.  His  first  business  therefore  was  to 
make  himself  so  agreeable  that  she  should  re- 
gard him  as  a  brother,  and  thus  free  her  from 
those  little  rigid  forms  which  mark  the  strangers 
from  the  well-acquainted ;  and  accordingly  he 
used  all  the  fiucination  in  his  power,  and  was 
unremitting  in  those  little  nothings  which 
hardly  come  within  the  scope  of  attentions^  but 
which  make  more  progress  towards  a  young 
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heart  than  half  the  fine  speeches  and  fbbome 
compliments  with  which  the  self-sufficient  lover 
attempts  to  force  his  way  to  the  citadel. 

Unused  to  the  rapidity  of  travelling,  Amelii 
became  very  excited,  and  langhed  and  talked  in 
the  most  animated  manner.  Neither  wai 
Douglass  much  behind  her  in  the  lively  re- 
marks :  he  had  caught  the  enthnsiasm  firom  her, 
and  he  soon  grew  firom  the  first  finmality  to 
the  familiar  and  the  easy. 

Long  before  they  had  arrived  at  Bocheiter, 
he  had  called  her  his  own  sister.  DongfaNi 
soon  found  Amelia  a  most  agreeable  compankm: 
she  was  romantic  in  her  notions,  and  had  iwd 
almost  every  novel  which  had  iasaed  from  Ae 
press  for  the  last  three  years.  She  was  ■- 
debted  to  Mr.  Walton'^s  maid  for  ibk  safftj 
of  intellectual  food;  for  otherwisey  no  bosk 
of  that  demoralising  order  ever  entered  ikt 
house  of  her  religious  sister.  Indeed,  mtuti 
she  carry  her  scruples  upon  this  poini,  tfast* 
Shakspeare  was  voted  improper,  and  Ustnf 
itself  hardly  reckoned  as  worth  reading.  *  fikr 
lock  upon  Death'—'  Watta's  Berimis  Od'-- 
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'•Baxter's  ^ore'—' Crumbs  of  Comfort'  — 
^  Pefikent  Burner ' — '  Is  it  well  with  You  ?'  and 
fifty  thousand  tracts,  all  verj  religious,  and  all 
wery  proper,  w^e  to  be  found  in  every  room  of 
the  house.  On  Sundays  they  had  cold-meat 
dinner,  in  ord»  that  the  cook  might  go  to 
meeting ;  and  no  work  or  labour  was  done  with- 
in the  range  of  Mr.  Walton's  goyernment. 

To  read  a  newspaper  was  inevitable  destruc- 
tion, and  to  play  sacred  music  on  the  piano  was 
more  than  doubtful.  The  consequence  was, 
ihMi  idleness  tended  to  vice :  the  servants,  on 
the  plea  of  going  to  meeting,  went  to  the  Park ; 
the  straight-haired,  pomatum-stinking  foot- 
doffed  his  livery,  and  assuming  the  frizzle 
of  a  beau  and  the  sprightliness  of  a  sin- 

r|  escorted  Mary  Scullery  in  her  evening 
lUee,  and  became  so  intimate  with  that 
4BeUiodistical  young  lady,  that  it  was  found  quite 
necessary,  although  by  no  means  convenient,  to 
many  them. 

Mrs.  Walton  once  allowed  her  maid  to  re- 
naiii  mthout  medical  assistance  because  she 
4iiivight  it  sinful  to  call  in  a  physician  of  a 
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Sunday ;  and  Mr.  Walton  nearly  died  of 
epilepsy,  because  his  wife  thought  it  encoon^ 
ing  sin  to  buy  ether  on  the  Sabbath  fixMn  tk 
shop  of  the  neighbouring  apothecaiy.  Amelia 
related  these  little  anecdotes  with  a  peculiar 
liveliness,  and  she  said  she  felt  like  a  bird  le- 
leased  from  its  cage  and  allowed  to  flatter  in 
freedom. 

''  And,  Amelia,^  he  began,  ^*  now  that  I 
have  charge  of  your  sweet  self,  I  ahould  like  to 
know  how  that  little  heart  of  yours  beats,  or  if 
it  is  the  property  of  some  lucky  fellow  who  hai 
captivated  it.*" 

'*  Indeed,"^  she  replied,  ^*  my  heart  is  my 
own.  One  might  have  died  at  my  8iBter*8 with- 
out seeing  a  human  face  but  that  of  one  MeAo- 
dist  parson,  who  did  pay  me  great  attention; 
but  I  discountenanced  him.  I  could  not  bov 
liis  duplicity,  and  his  sanctity  left  him  idna- 
ever  my  sister  left  the  room.*^ 

^^  Then  I  must  look  after  you  ahavper,  bJ 
pretty  Amelia ;  for  in  Paris  the  French  wUipr 
love  with  more  assurance  than  a  Methodilt 
parson  in  England  ;    and   yon  ^i^g>*">^  gob 
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always  imagine  the  compliment  sweeter  because 
it  is  paid  in  a  foreign  language :  not  nnlike 
tlie  sailor,  who  always  thinks  his  prize-money 
greater  when  paid  in  Spanish  dollars."^ 

**  But  ladies  do  not  measure  love  by  the 
compliments ;  and  sailors  are  none  the  richer  in 
reality  for  the  heayy  coin  they  covet ;  so  you 
are  wrong,  sir,  in  both  your  premises  and  con- 
clusion.'" 

«  I  see  very  well  what  will  be  the  conclusion 
of  your  argument,  pretty  Amelia;  but  I  am 
now  your  guardian  and  your  protector,  and  you 
will  not  marry  without  my  consent.'" 

*'  Oh  !  certainly  not,^  she  replied ;  and  then 
taking  some  work  from  her  reticule,  she  stitch- 
ed with  great  eagerness  as  she  said,  '^  Ah !  I 
gee  I  am  never  to  be  married,  for  you  will 
never  give  your  consent.  I  suppote  I  am  to 
die  an  old  maid,  and  drive  asses, — and  have  a 
eat  and  a  teapot.^^ 

<*  About  the  consent  you  are  half  right,  for  I 
never  shall  be  able  to  part  with  you.  The  fact 
is,  I  begin  to  think  I  shaU  love  you  too  much 
myself.'' 
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*'  There  now,  yon  aiimer  !^  dbe  repUed  f 
'<  you  warned  me  against  the  French  eomplf* 
ments,  and  you  are  telling  me  in  plain  EngMi 
that  you  love  me*  Well,  well,  1 11  be  retenged 
if  yon  do  not  give  yonr  ooneeni ;  Ibr  H  tdl 
yonr  pretty  little  wife  what  a  flirt  yon  aw, 
Master  Robert.'' 

^^  Don't  you  do  any  suicK  thing,  Amelia;  er 
you  will  make  her  jealous,  and  I  shall  lose 
you. 

^^  Ah  !  then,"  she  Replied,  *'  perhaps  I  WMf 
use  a  little  discretum^  and  allow  yon  to  hk 
happy." 

''  Very  well,  Amelia ;  and  you  diall  lAve  a 
husband  when  you  are  tired  of  me  ibr  i 
friend." 

'*  Dear  me  !"  she  replied,  <*  I  alwaya  thought 
they  were  very  different  things  ;^  aiid  she  wtnfe 
ed  away. 

In  this  manner,  and  keeping  np  a  light  ftiVB" 
Ions  conversation,  they  jumbled  throi^  Ouittf- 
bury,  and  by  nine  in  the  evening  were  flBi^ 
housed  at  Payne's  hotel.  The  next  mortd^f 
they  crossed  to  Boulogne,  and  proceeded  Is 
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the  Hotel  de  Londres.  Douglass  thought 
Amelia  would  go  mad  with  the  noyelt  j  of  the 
soene:  ahe  could  not  resist  the  temptation  to 
laoghy  and  she  quizzed  eveiy  man,  woman,  and. 
dnld  who  passed.  She  herself  attracted  much 
attention ;  for  there  was  a  freshness  about  her 
person  which  is  rarely  equalled,  and  a  grace  in 
her  walk  which  could  never  be  surpassed. 
She  oreiheard  the  many  expressions  of  rapture 
as  the  strangers,  talking  purposely  loud  that  she 
might  orerhear  it,  pronounced  her  a  real  Venus 
—an  exquisite  beauty. 

Douglass  soon  perceived  that  Amelia^s  heart 
would  not  prove  a  strong  citadel  against  the  inva- 
sion  of  the  female^s  tyrant ;  and  he  knew  exactly 
in  what  manner  a  Frenchman  makes  his  ap- 
proaches, and  how  much  he  is  indebted  to  his 
impudence  for  his  ultimate  success.  She  had 
one  safeguard-— and  a  great  one  it  is  on  the 
Continent :  she  had  no  money.  Those  who  have 
lived  long  in  Paris  are  quite  aware  how  little 
real  attention  an  Englishwoman  receives  from 
this  gallant  nation  providing  she  is  not  married, 
and  has  no  allurements  but  her  personal  charms. 
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nette,^  replied  the  English  girl^  "  he  is  too 
kind :  tell  him  that  my  sister  will  have  the  most 
money,  and  will  be  the  greatest  fool  of  the  two 
if  she  marries  sach  a  mercenary  prince  r  His 
highness  was  forbid  the  house,  and  thus  another 
English  girl  was  rescued  from  foreign  claws. 

Douglass  hired  a  French  rattletrap,  and  the 
next  day  proceeded  to  Abbeville,  the  day  fol- 
lowing to  Beauvais,  and  the  third  evening  they 
were  in  Paris.  Douglass  rushed  into  Julians 
anos, — he  embraced  his  child  now  perfectly  re- 
stored to  health,^-and  he  introduced  his  charge, 
having  previously,  when  in  England,  written  to 
flay  that  she  was  to  be  his  companion. 

^'  Thank  Heaven  you  are  returned  at  last, 
Robert !  Oh  !  how  long — ^how  miserably  long 
has  the  fourteen  days  appeared  since  you  left 
me!  -  I  have  counted  the  moments — I  have 
watched  the  close  of  each  day  with  rapture 
since  the  flight  of  time  thus  shortened  our  separor 
lion ;  but  here  you  are,  and  all  my  sorrows  for- 
gotten. For  you,  Miss  Stanhope,  I  have  pre- 
pared a  room ;  you  are  welcome,  and  I  shall  be 
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replied  DouglasB,    <*  I  am    glad   to  hear  it  : 
when  waa  he  here  lavt  f^ 

*'  This  moming ;  and  be  seemed  really  glad 
when  I  told  him  yon  would  be  in  Paris  to*day. 
He  promised  to  eall  to*morrow,  and  refused  my 
inyitation  for  this  evening  on  the  plea  of  your 
being  fatigned.-^uch  a  nice  man,  Amelia  !  At 
jfint  I  disliked  him;  but  his  attention  daring 
Robertas  absence  oyercame  my  prejudice.  He  is 
80  clever  and  shrewd  I-^besides  which,  he  is  an 
eld  acquaintance  of  Roberts,  and  one  of  the 
only  men  we  know ;  for,  owing  to  Houghton's 
indisposition,  we  have  lived  quite  retired.  He 
will  make  a  charming  companion  for  you :  he 
speaks  French  beautiftdly,  and  is,  by  his  own 
description,  quite  a  walking  guide  for  Paris. — 
Now  tell  me,  Robert,  how  is  my  mother,  and 
all  our  friends  and  relations  ?^ 

Dou^ass  briefly  narrated,  for  he  felt  little 
inclined  to  talk,  the  marriage  of  her  mother, 
the  awful  and  serious  change  of  Louisa,  and 
the  reports  concerning  Margaret. 

^^  Oh,^^  she  continued,  '*  I  have  received  a 
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Douglass  gave  a  deep  sigh ;  he  saw  all  the 
mischief  which  might  fall  upon  them,  and  he 
felt  that  now  Walsingham  would  be  his  com- 
panion even  if  he  did  not  wish  it.  The  first 
fdsehood  had  paved  the  way  for  the  rest,  and 
it  required  his  utmost  effort  of  memory  not 
to  tell  another  whenever  a  question  was  asked 
him.  So  true  it  is,  that  one  lie  is  the  preface 
to  another. 

**  I  shall  never  give  my  consent,  Amelia,^^ 
he  said,  smiling.     '*  You  know  the  terms.'*'* 

'^  Oh  yes,^^  she  replied,  whilst  a  light  blush 
played  for  a  minute  on  her  cheeks,  '^  I  re- 
member the  agreement,  and  likewise  your  re- 
mark ;  but  as  I  have  a  regard  for  myself  and 
my  happiness,  as  well  as  for  your  own,  I  shall 
not  betray  it.  I  ^m  very  tired,  and  I  'm  off 
to  bed.     Oood  night  r 


ct 

DotTOLASs's  firs 
with  Julia  vras  to 
the  many  conveni 
WaLdngtiBDi  hod  1 
he  betrayed  the 
extent  of  his  loM 
at  the  SaJon,  and 
that  all  his  huppk 
would  hare  diaeov 
and  coneeqaently 
credited  even  by  I 
ceived  from  the  ci 
singham  bad  told 
without  having  sat 


THE  RUINBD  GAMESTER.  185 

Yolanteered  his  servioes,  and  had  confessed, 
when  questioned,  that  he  had  seen  Douglass 
at  the  Salon,  but  that  he  belieyed  a  few 
pounds  would  coyer  his  losses.  Julians  whole 
occupation  seemed  to  haye  been  nursing  Hough- 
ton and  pumping  Walsingham. 

The  first  hour  when  alone  was  in  talking 
oyer  her  mother'^s  marriage,  for  she  had  re- 
eeiyed  an  account  herself  firom  the  person  most 
interested:  then  they  canyassed  the  conduct 
of  Louisa,  then  that  of  Stanhope,  and  lastly, 
as  if  afiradd  of  coming  to  the  point,  and  there- 
fore avoiding  it  as  long  as  possible,  they  touch- 
ed upon  Verity,  his  partner,  the  settlement  deed, 
and  other  minor  questions.  Douglass  was  now 
deep  in  lying;  he  had  broken  the  ice,  and 
cared  not  how  much  more  he  added  to  the 
account. 

^^  The  deed,^  he  replied,  '^  was  not  finished 
when  I  left  town ;  but  instructions  had  been 
left  with  Honor  to  complete  and  send  it  oyer 
ftfr  signature.  Longdale  was  in  high  perfec- 
tion, and  the  monument  to  Houghton  had  been 
duly  regarded.'*^     This  little  heap  of  falsehoods 
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time  before  he  recoyered  hinuielf :  but  Douglass 
thouglit  he  saw  a  gleam  of  inexpressible  joy 
come  over  his  comitenance  when,  in  addressing 
MisB  Stanhope ;  he  said,  ^'  Ameliay  will  you 
leave  Mr.  Walsingham  with  me  for  a  moment  ?*" 
He  arose  and  said,  ^^  I  trust.  Miss  Stanhope, 
it  will  only  be  for  a  moment  ;^  whilst  Amelia, 
blushing,  left  the  room. 

*^  I  am  most  thankful  that  you  are  re- 
turned,'" began  Walsingham ;  "  I  have  had 
a  worid  of  trouble  to  pacify  your  creditors : 
ihey  have  been  clamorous,  and  have  united 
together  against  you ;  it  was  with  great  diffi- 
culty I  could  keep  them  from  sending  a  huissier 
to  seize  your  carriage  and  other  things  belong- 
ing to  you.  Your  old  man,  as  I  call  him, 
qnread  the  report  that  you  had  taken  refuge  in 
Italy,  and  that  you  were  separated  from  your 
wife.  My  contradiction,  and  my  daily  report 
that  your  wife  was  in  Paris,  had  heard  from 
you,  and  expected  your  return,  pacified  them. 
I  find  they  hold  your  acceptances  for 
8000/.,  and  I  hope  you  are  come  prepared  to 
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connta ;  to  whiol 
before  noon  that 
above  amount,  ai 
portDoitiee,  and  hi 

Walaingham  i 
Douglass  a  coogt 
by  skimuBhing  b* 
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any  person  in  hk  life.  He  thus  enticed  Douglass 
to  speak  of  her ;  and  he  fancied  that  Walsing- 
ham  had  elicited  all  he  required  to  know,— - 
namely,  her  eonnezions  and  her  prospects. 
Douglass  thoaght  he  felt  an  odd  convulsiTe 
niotiiNi  of  his  arm  when  he  referred  to  Mr. 
Walton,  in  whose  house,  he  mentioned,  Amelia 
had  resided.  He  then  adverted  to  the  mai^ 
rkige  of  Charles,  and  that  he  was  likely  to  come 
over  for  a  tew  months  in  the  spring.  When 
Walsingham  heard  this,  he  asked  if  Mrs.  Wal- 
ton was  likely  to  join  the  party.'  When 
Doi^^iass  answered,  '^  Certainly  not,^  she  would 
not  pat  her  foot  again  in  this  sink  of  iniquity, 
he  felt  another  conyukiye  squeeze,  and  he 
thought  his  friend  increased  his  pace  towards 
his  door. 

In  the  mean  time,  Amelia  had,  with  all  the 
light  feeling  of  her  age,  bounded  into  Julians 
room,  and  commenced  a  conversation  with  her 
rdative  to  the  first  impression  of  Walsingham 
when  he  was  introduced  to  her,  and  the  sudden 
and  unexpected  ejaculation  of  her  name.     ^^  I 


ever  sny  that  yt 
seem  as  if  he  bad 
you  already.  N( 
know  very  little  al 
perty— and  great 
go  well  together." 
*'  Oh  !  loTe  ind 
bad  aa  yonr  hnsbai 
s  penon  cornea  to 
in  love  ;  as  if  Cnj 
it  too  li^t  to  Bap 
into  the  houses, 
much  stupriBed  al 
ocqatuntance,  I 
that  I  like  his  ap] 
*'  Perhaps  he  i 
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jonr  coantenance,  pretty  as  it  may  be  ;  —  and 
that,  my  dear  Amelia,  no  one  is  more  ready  to 
allow  than  myself.^ 

"  You  are  a  dear  good  creature,  Julia :  but 
really  I  only  asked  you  because  he  appeared  so 
confused  ;  and  I  expected  rather  to  find  a  bold 
than  a  timid  admirer,  from  all  I  have  heard  of 
the  Parisians.  I  wonder  if  Robert  will  ask 
him  to  dinner ; — not  that  I  care  about  it,  but  I 
ihoold  hke  to  see  him  again."'' 

**  Depend  upon  it  you  will  see  enough  of 
him ;  for  I  flatter  myself  he  is  rather  struck 
.with  my  beauty, — and  so  do  not  imagine  that 
you  are  to  make  all  the  conquest. — Oh  !  here  is 
Houghton,  looking  rosy  and  lovely.'"'' 

**  Nurse  ! — nurse  !''"  said  Amelia,  springing 
towards  her, — "  let  me  have  him  !  There, 
Jnlia,  see  how  fond  he  is  of  me  !  he  does  not  cry 
a  bit,  pretty  little  chubby  darling  !""  and  she 
kissed  him  over  and  over  again.  '^  How  I  like 
children !  There  you  go !  up,  up,  up  !^  she 
continued  as  she  threw  the  child  in  the  air. 
'*  Dear  little  cherub,  what  a  comfort  you  must 
be  to  your  parents  !^ 


Low  lung  (lid  I  rem 
the  child !  I  could 
comfort — I  dreaded 
that  I  see  it  well  a 
although  thankfol  to 
nesB,  yet  I  do  not  \ 
the  extreme  pain  I 
alone  ;  Bobert  was 
only  the  child  aoc 
me." 

"  Never  mind*  Jul 
child,  and  save  yaoi 
had  a  &mily,  I  thiol 

"  Mnch  happier !" 
are  they  not  as  Jii^ 
heard  from  Robert 

Jn«a     and    ai«.H>«lv 
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year  after  their  marriage  they  went  on  uncom- 
monly well.^  ("  Hush  !  Houghton,  hush  f^'  she 
fl&id,  as  she  rocked  the  child  in  her  arms.) 
^  Bat  no  sooner  did  they  get  acquainted  with 
a  Mr.  Cantall,  than  a  visible  change  took  place. 
Gantall  was  a  good*Iooking  man,  and  would 
-have  been  better-looking  had  he  not  stuck  his 
hair  in  straight  lines  oyer  his  head.  He  pos- 
sessed a  musical  voice,  and  was  apparently  so 
good,  so  righteous,  that  Louisa  was  always  glad 
when  he  called.  By  degrees  he  became  almost 
an  inmate  in  the  house.  A  more  than  usual 
•anctity  soon  was  visible ;  and  his  brotherly 
bnre  increased  at  a  wonderful  pace.  About  this 
time  I  came  to  the  house  on  a  visit  to  my  sis- 
ter ;  and  I  soon  found  that  I  was  destined  to 
be  annoyed  by  his  continual  endeavours  to  con- 
Tert  me.  He  spoke  of  sisterly  affection  :  as  he 
lead  some  tracts,  with  which  he  always  cram- 
med his  pockets,  I  often  detected  his  eyes  rov- 
ing towards  me ;  and  whenever  any  passage 
was  particularly  tender,  that  passage  was  in- 
Tariably  directed  to  me.  Walton  had  caught 
the  enthusiastic  ravings  of  this  wretched  crea- 
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ture,   and  began,  from  being  open  and  unre- 
served, to  become   suspicions  and  scmpnloos. 
He  changed  his  lawyer  because  he  went  to  the 
races,  and  placed  his  affairs  in  the  hands  of 
another,  who  absconded  with  some  of  his  mo- 
ney about  a  fortnight  afterwards.      This  made 
him  morose,  and  soured  his  temper.     His  sus- 
picions next  fell  upon  Cantall,  who  was  now 
almost  domiciled  in  the  house :  hence  a  little 
difference  began  with  Louisa,  which  iheir  aus- 
terity, so  far  from  removing,  has  seriouslj  in- 
creased.     I,  however,  have  been  the  cause  d 
ejecting  him  from  the  house  ;  for  one  day,  when 
I  was  endeavouring  to  please  him  by  reading  one 
of  his  tracts,  he  approached  nearer  and  nearer 
my  chair,  until  I  felt  his  arm  encirde  my  waist, 
and  before  I  could  escape   he  kissed   me.     I 
flew  out  of  the  room  to  Mr.  Walton,  who,  j^ 
enough  to  get  any  opportunity  of  beisfg  xid  ef 
this  hypocrite,  desired  him  to  take  up  his  bed 
and  walk,  and  never  more  to  enter  hia  abode. 
The  vile  fellow,  looking  at  me,  and  saying  with 
the   most  demure  look^   '  Peace  be  with  yoa 
and  in  this  house  !^  walked  off— and,  I  h^  6r 


ever.*" 
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**  And  Louisa,^  interrupted  Julia,  '^  what 
did  she  say  to  this  ?'*' 

*^  She  felt  it  much,  hecause  she  always 
thought  him  so  good  a  man,  and  one  who  was, 
as  he  represented  himself,  a  labourer  in  the 
vineyard:  she  declared  that  all  his  ways  'were 
ways  of  righteousness,  and  all  his  paths  were 
peace  C  hut  one  thing  is  quite  certain, — namely, 
that  Walton  is  not  so  gay  or  so  happy  as  he 
was,  and  that  Louisa  has  become  downcast  and 
sad.  I  dare  say,  if  Robert  had  not  taken  com- 
pasdon  on  me,  my  hair  would  never  have  curled 
again  I 

^'  You  are  a  funny  girl,  Amelia  !  But  I  see 
Houghton  has  fallen  asleep,  and  you  have 
Proved  yourself  a  good  nurse,  so  place  the  baby 
in  the  cradle,  and  let  us  see  if  Robert  has  re- 
turned home.  But  donH  you  fancy  that  Mr. 
Walsingham  will  admire  you  : — no,  no ;  I  am 
to  make  new  conquests,  although  I  am  a  wife 
and  mother.'"' 

The  very  marked  manner  which  was  mani- 
fested when  the  ladies  entered  the  room  where 
Robert  and  Walsingham    were   seated,   must 

VOL.    II.  H 


the  lonj;  Insliea,  i 
Upper  lip  had  a 
the  tender  part 
skin  of  the  &ce 
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bat  Julia,  vlien : 
that  her  shonlde 
large,  her  waist 
long. 
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istence.  This  [ 
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the  gay  dbings  of  this  metropolis.  ^'  And,  Mr. 
Walsingfaam,^  she  added,  '^  I  shall  enlist  you 
in  our  Bervice,  and  expect  you  will  be  a  true 
and  faithful  knight.^ 

**  You  may  depend  upon  my  utmost  exer- 
tions, Miss  Stanhope,^  he  replied :  ^^  it  would 
be  quite  a  sufficient  inducement  to  be  allowed 
a  participation  in  your  society ;  and  I  verily  be- 
lieve that  had  I  been  Adam  in  Paradise  with 
yen,  I  should  have  tasted  the  forbidden  fruit  if 
you  had  offered  it.^ 

"  Bravo,  Mr.  Walsingham  !^  said  the  lively 
girl.  *^  You  seem  to  have  lived  long  enough  in 
Paris  to  have  caught  the  manners  and  customs 
of  the  nation.'*^ 

**  Long  enough,  at  any  rate,*^  repUed  Wal- 
singham, ^^  to  have  learned  to  admire  beauty, 
youth,  and  sprightliness,  when  they  are  con- 
oentrated  in  one  &ir  female.^ 

**  There,  Julia  !^  replied  Amelia,  "  that  must 
haswe  been  meant  for  you ;  for  I  never  could  get 
a  compliment  paid  me,  excepting  by  some  old 
married  man  like  Robert,  or  some  serious  gen- 
tleman like  Cantall.'' 

H  2 


148  WALSINGHAM, 

*'  You  are  in  the  same  posiiioii  aa  hereto- 
fore/' said  Walsingham,  **  for  I  never  pay  » 
compliment.^ 

'^  And  I  am  quite  certain  she  never  deserves 
one,^  replied  Julia. — ^'  But  a  truce  to  this.  I 
for  one  certainly  feel  inclined  to  see  all  thst 
Paris  can  show ;  and  I  propose,  since  good  tar- 
tune  has  made  us  acquainted  with  Mr.  Wal> 
singliam,  that  he  enacts  master  of  the  oer^ 
monies.  The  change  will  benefit  me ;  and  noir, 
thank  Heaven  !  as  we  are  all  well  in  spirits  tnd 
health,  I  am  resolved  to  play  the  truant  a  Iittk 
myself/' 

«  AVell,  Walsingham,""  Douglass  said,  **  we 
are  mider  your  orders,  and  to  you  I  confide  tb 
ladies,— that  is,  as  far  as  sight-seeing  goes;  bat 
after  your  flattering  speeches,  I  must  euMSt 
guardian.'' 

''  Oh,  thajik  you,  Robert !""  replied  Amelii 
*'  1  am  to  be  under  your  surveillance,  am  if 
then  see  what  a  pretty  dance  I  will  lead  yes*' 
But  come,  Julia,  let  us  put  on  our  bonnets:* 
and  very  shortly  afterwards  both  the  ladies  l^ 
turned. 
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In  their  absence,  however,  Douglass  confided 
his  intentions  to  Walsingham.  "  Walsing- 
ham,^  he  began,  "  I  fear  this  lively  little  romp 
will  be  a  great  bar  to  my  recovering  my  losses  ; 
for  it  will  be  impossible  to  get  oat  without  de- 
tection, and  I  cannot  leave  them  alone  of  an 
evening.^ 

"  Really,''  replied  Walsingham,  "  I  have 
thought  much  of  your  situation,  and  am  now  of 
opinion  that  the  first  loss  is  the  least.  Perhaps, 
if  you  followed  up  your  system,  you  might  ul- 
timately succeed;  but  I  think  that  you,  as  a 
married  man  with  a  family,  would  act  more 
prudently  by  abstaining  from  the  Salon.  But  if 
you  are  determined  to  persevere — which  I  most 
strenuously  oppose — ^it  is  as  easily  done  before 
dinner  as  afterwards :  any  time  after  three 
o'clock  Frascati's  is  open,  and  by  that  hour  we 
can  always  have  managed  to  have  fatigued  the 
ladies. — But  mind,  I  recommend  your  not  play- 
ing at  all.*" 

"  Why,  it  was  but  the  other  day  you  spoke 
of  the  timid  men  as  the  only  losers,  and  prompt- 
ed me  to  play  continually— -nay,  desperately; 
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and  now  you  change  like  the  wind,  and  are 
dead  against  it  .'^ 

^^  I  did  not  know  so  much  of  your  tBoaHj 
then  as  I  do  now.  Your  wife  evidently  siupedi 
you  of  a  great  desire  to  play ;  flhe  mentionfld 
to  me  the  manner  in  which  you  became  p» 
sessed  of  your  fortune,  and  numerous  sayings  d 
brown  fortune-tellers,  by  which  you  are  des- 
tined to  lose  it.  Now  it  is  obvious  you  hsfs 
enough  to  be  happy  and  comfortable,  and  jm 
will  only  ruin  your  domestic  folidty  and  yoer 
own  individual  peace  of  mind  by  foUowing  i^ 
the  blow.'' 

^'  It  is  no  use — I  must  play,^  replied  Doi- 
glass.  ^*  I  want  the  excitement ;  eveiytbing 
appears  dull  without  it :  and  I  swear  I  woaU 
rather  play,  if  I  played  to  a  certain  loas,  thn 
not  play  at  all !'' 

^<  Oh !  my  good  friend  f  if  it  is  the  excite 
ment  of  play  you  require,  I  can  always  saoiifiBi 
a  little  time  to  a  game  or  two  of  ^eari^  a 
which  the  ladies  may  join.  We  ean  |day  « 
high  as  you  like ;  and  I  should  always  u]lde^ 
stand  you,  if  in  touching  one  ring  on  yonr  fis- 
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ger  you  intended  to  bet  ten  Napoleons,  in 
touching  the  second  fifty,  the  third  one  hun- 
dred ;  and  my  scratching  my  ear  would  be  the 
answer  that  I  took  the  bet ;  whereas  my  omit- 
ting to  do  that,  would  be  an  answer  in  the 
negative.  When  you  were  in,  the  plan  would 
answer  just  as  well.  The  game  is  more  amus- 
ing, as  one  has  the  satis&ction  of  dealing  the 
cards  and  playing  them ;  whereas  at  rouge-et- 
noir  you  only  see  the  Am,  and  mostly  expe- 
rience the  mortification  of  seeing  your  money 
swept  away  without  remorse.^^ 

I  do   not  altogether,^    replied  Douglass, 

dislike  this  proposition.  To  be  sure,  there  is  one 
drawback  :  I  do  not  know  the  game ;  and  I  am 
qoite  certain  that  neither  of  the  ladies  are  more 
informed  than  myself.^ 

*'  I  can  teach  you,^  replied  Walsingham,  ^'  in 
a  moment :  it  is  the  easiest  game  ever  played, 
and  after  dinner  this  evening  I  will  soon  make 
you  understand  it  thoroughly  .^^ 

They  now  sallied  out ;  the  ladies  walking 
together;  Wakingham  supporting  Amelia  on 
the  right,  and  Douglass  taking  the  side  nearest 
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Julia.  Their  first  visit  was  to  the  Lonvre; 
and  in  passing,  as  they  did,  by  the  Rue  Cas- 
tiglione,  through  the  Tuilleries,  Douglass  felt 
rather  astonished  at  the  number  of  people,  and 
some  of  them  of  the  most  questionable  appear- 
ance, who  bowed  to  Walsingham.  To  those 
many  questions  of  Amelia  as  to  who  they  were, 
she  received  for  answer,  that  they  were  noble- 
men ruined  by  extravagance,  and  almost  de« 
pendant  upon  public  charity.  This  ragamuffin 
was  the  Marquis  de  Chatcauville  ;  another  thm 
squalid  apology  for  a  man,  was  the  Vicomte  de 
St.  Leon ;  and  a  third,  infinitely  more  like  a  ^y 
of  the  police  than  a  nobleman,  was  M.  le  Doe 
d^Orangeville.  *'  Changes  of  government,^  he 
added,  ^^  are  no  friends  to  prosperity ;  and  when 
the  political  pot  boils,  the  skum  swims.  Dur- 
ing Napoleon's  time,  these  were  great  men; 
now,  mider  Charles,  they  are  nothing.  ThesBi 
poor  fellows,'*'  he  added,  ^^  are  upon  my  pauper 
list,  and  I  almost  ruin  myself  by  my  charity : 
but  Tiotr,  Miss  Stanhope,**  he  continued,  "I 
think  it  quite  right  to  begin  with  charity  at 
home,  and  take  care  of  myself.^ 


:*i 


THE  RUINED  GAMESTER.  153 

They  entered  the  Louvre,  and  for  some  time 
kept  together,  but  alternately  separated;  for 
whilst  Julia  and  Douglass  were  gazing  with 
rapture  on  the  beautiful  picture  of  the  Decapi- 
tation of  Lady  Jane  Grey,  Amelia  and  Wal- 
aingham  had  walked  up  the  long  gallery,  and 
were  poring  over  the  Death  of  End}rmion. 
Walsingham  had  offered  his  arm ;  and  the 
splendid  appearance  of  Amelia — for  she  really 
was  beautiful  and  lively — attracted  considerable 
attention. 

Walsingham  seemed  well  acquainted  with 
the  pictures  and  their  various  masters ;  he  car- 
ried with  him  a  catalogue  to  which  he  rarely 
referred,  and  was  never  deficient  in  an  answer 
when  AmeUa  suggested  a  question.  It  was 
very  evident  that  he  had  been  much  smitten 
with  her ;  and  the  strange  confusion  at  the  first 
interview  quite  convinced  Douglass  that  he 
should  have  to  use  all  his  guardianship  to  pre- 
vent a  too  hasty  ebullition  of  feeling. 

"  One  might  linger  here  for  ever,''  said  Ame- 
lia as  they  joined  the  other  party,  ^*  and  never 
be  satisfied:  and  Mr.  Walsingham  is  so  kind, 

h5 
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80  dever, — ^he  knows  all  the  painters  of  i 
different  pictures,  and  has  been  enchanting 
with  his  vivid  descriptions.^ 

**  It  certainly  is  the  most  delightfol  gallei} 
ever  saw,^  continued  Julia ;  *^  and  I  intend 
make  this  my  daily  resort. — But  we  appen 
be  nearly  the  only  persons  left.'*' 

"  They  close  it  at  a  certain  hour,^  r^ 
Wahdngham ;  '^  and  that  sad  hour  is  ami 
I  fear,  for  these  guardians  of  the  treasures  m 
clearing  the  gallery.  It  is  but  another  pleafl 
deferred,^'  he  continued  as  he  looked  with  1 
demess  on  Amelia.  ^'  But  we  must  vary 
scene,  and  visit  the  diff^ent  lions,  retul 
occasionally  to  this ;  for  wheresoever  we  maj 
this,  after  all,  is  the  most  agreeable  sight 
lounge  in  Paris.— By  the  bye,  I  have  discovv 
a  great  likeness  in  one  of  the  portraits  to  1 
Stanhope  :  it  is  in  the  picture  fiirther  dowi 
Venus  playing  with  Cupid.** 

''  Oh,  nonsense,***  repUed  Douglass ;  *' 
will  make  the  girl  as  vain  as  a  peacock.** 

''  I  would  rather  see  her,**  he  repUed,  ^ 
the  birds  of  Venus,  than  the  gaudy  compi 
of  Juno.** 
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^IAbU  clip  jour  wings,  Amelia,^  said  Dou- 

|Imb^  "  be  you  dove  or  peacock,  or  this  flatterer 

rfl  tarn  your  brain.^ 

''If  yoQ  attempt  to  interfere  with  my  com- 
fSneDts,^  replied  Amelia,  ^<  I  shall  turn  my 
bek  upon  you.^ 

They  returned  to  the  hotel  to  dinner.  Wal- 
agham  was  of  the  party,  for  Douglass  felt 
Ibself  under  some  obligations  to  him  for  hav- 
hf  int^ered  in  his  behalf  during  his  absence. 
Jilk  admired  him  the  more  he  became  her 
tnpaniim;  and  Amelia  was  certainly  rather 
teken  with  his  appearance  and  manner.  The 
Imer  was  ended-^the  wine  removed — when 
Walangham  thus  introduced  a  subject  which 
rikinuitely  shook  the  pretty  Julians  confidence 
a  her  most  devoted  husband. 

*'As  you  left  the  occupation  of  your  leisure 
tine  to  me,^  he  began,  ^^  I  have  procured  tickets 
far  a  masquerade  balL^ 

'^Oh,  how  delightful  !^  interrupted  Amelia. 

^  It  is  to  take  place  this  day  fortnight,  at  the 
Cttde  des  Etiangers ;  and  I  need  hardly  say 
ttigt  every  lady  must  be  masked,  although  it  is 
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optional  with  us  to  be  so  or  not.     At  this 
querade  will  be  the  elite  of  Paris.     There  will 
be  dancing,  perhaps,  by  the  artistes  of  the  opeia  ; 
and  at  two  o^'clock  there  will  be  a  grand  sdj^qr 
I  thbk  both  the  ladies  will  be  satisfied  wiAr 
this  my  first  project ;  and  if  not  inclined  to  go^     J 
the  tickets  are  easily  returned/^ 

^^  Is  it  a  public  masquerade  P^**  asked  Julia. 

^^  Certainly  not,^^  replied  Walsing^am ;  '*  and 
great  interest  is  required  to  procure  admissioiL* 

'^  Oh,  Juha,  we  will  go !  Come,  there  is  » 
dear  creature  !  say  yes,  and  thank  Mr.  Wal* 
singham  for  his  kindness  and  attention.**" 

'^  That  I  am  ready  to  do,  and  to  express  the 
obligation  under  which  he  has  laid  us.  I  ahaO 
certainly  not  object  to  this,  more  especially  as 
I  see  Amelia  has  set  her  heart  upon  seeing  this 
novelty,  to  her.'' 

^'  I  think,""  added  Douglass,  ''  there  can  be 
no  objection,  excepting  in  the  eyes  of  Amelia's 
lover,  Mr.  Cantall.  My  pretty  Venus,  cannot 
you  despatch  one  of  your  doves  to  London,  and 
tell  your  romantic  admirer  of  this  masquerade, 
at  which  he  might  meet  you.     Come,    dont 
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pout  like  a  pigeon  !  it  would  be  a  feather  in 
mj  woman's  cap  to  catch  Cantall.''' 

**NW,  Robert,'*'  said  the  gay  girl,  "  I  will 
A  jonr  consent  when  you  least  expect  it ; 
ad  let  me  tell  you,  that,  like  the  old  fable,  you 
hn  shot  at  a  pigeon  and  killed  a  crow.'*' 

"—The  crow  being  Cantall,  I  hope,''  said 
y>l«ngham. 

•^Why,  he  is  as  black  as  one,"  replied  Dou- 
^; — "at  least,  so  Amelia  says." 

*^l  wish  I  had  a  piano  here,"  interrupted 
Aaelia,  "  if  merely  to  drown  your  tell-tale 
^ce,  you  miserable  babbler !" 

^  Let  us  play  at  cards,"  said  Douglass ;  ^'  and 
ftit  will  show,  my  pretty  Venusj  that  you  have 
M  itdingt  with  the  Methodists." 

"And  I  will  volunteer  to  teach  you  ecarte," 
■id  Walsingham:  "it  is  a  game  every  one 
■nut  know  in  Paris,  for  you  are  obliged  fire- 
fieaily  to  play,  and  this  is  the  fashionable 
ttmsement.  Do  you  know  it  ?"  he  continued, 
iddiessing  Douglass. 

He.  replied  in  the  negative,  but  ringing  the 
M,  ordered  the  cards. 
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It  was  agreed  that  Walsmgham  should  gi?t 
the  lesson  to  Amelia ;  and  Douglass  soon  (onml 
he  was  to  pay  for  it.  The  playing  of  fi^e  caiA 
seemed  so  obviously  simple,  .that  even  Jdii 
who  had  never  played  a  card  in  her  life,  som 
took  the  chair  and  won  a  game  of  Waking^; 
the  latter  declaring  it  a  game  adapted  to  tk 
meanest  capacity,  at  which  the  novice  wh 
nearly  on  a  par  with  the  experienced.  Dooglw  ^ 
watched  it  narrowly,  and  believing  him,  sooi  - 
opposed  him,  and  met  with  a  serious  opposition* 

Time,  and  paying  for  experience,  has  since 
taught  him  that  there  is  no  game  on  the  caid^ 
more  difficult  to  play  than  ecart^.     There  ar^ 
about  a  hundred  intricacies  in  the  game ;  vdH^ 
simple  as  it  appears,  no  game  requires  m( 
study.     Those  who  have  seen  the  celebrated 
German  Jew  transferring  the  wealth  of  others 
to  liis  own  pockets  by  the  dexterous  manage- 
ment of  these  five  pieces  of  painted  pasteboard, 
giving  one  game  out  of  five,  and  invariably  win- 
ning, are  aware  that  some  excellence  is  requisite 
to  secure  success :  and  those  who  have  seen  the 
king  turned  up  as  if  by  magic,  when  one  party 
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!D  to  be  four,  have,  nntil  they  found  out 
F'ortune  had  nothing  to  do  with  it,  uttered 
lictions  on  the  fickle  goddess,  and  believed 
elves  unfortunate  men.  In  another  place 
)e  detailed  the  numerous  ways  by  which 
iwary  are  pillaged ;  at  present  let  it  suf- 
I  say,  that  Douglass  played  long  with  Wal- 
im  that  evening,  and,  owing  to  the  ring 
D  they  had  agreed  upon  before,  he  found 
If  very  unfortunate  indeed,  and  a  loser  of 
undred  pounds. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

We  left  Stanhope  and  his  handsome  wife 
comfortably  settled  in  country  quarters ; — Stan- 
hope, warm,  affectionate,  and  fond ;  his  wife, 
cool,  calculating,  and  indifferent.  She  had 
every  one  of  the  sex^s  inherent  failings  which 
the  genius  of  Hindostan  pronounces  as  belong- 
ing to  woman ;  and  she  had  no  redeeming 
qualities  save  those  of  virtue  and  equality  of 
temper.  For  the  first  she  was  indebted  to  her 
icicle  composition;  to  the  latter,  to  the  good 
ness  of  Stanhope,  who  never  allowed  it  to  be 
ruffled  for  a  second. 

They  had  passed  their  lives  in  the  good  old 
automaton  fashion  of  soldiers  quartered  in  a 
country  village.  They  rose  at  stated  times; 
ate  at  stated  times ;  walked  at  stated  times ; 
slept  at  stated  times ; — and  so  passed  life,  with- 
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out  any  excitement  to  vary  it.  The  new  novels 
were  a  year  old ;  and  the  papers  and  magazines 
arrived  when  they  had  outlived  their  circula- 
tion and  their  novelty.  It  is  no  wonder,  then, 
that  the  arrival  of  a  letter  from  Paris  gave  a 
new  turn  to  their  ideas.  That  letter  was  from 
Julia,  and  fixed  in  Stanhope^s  mind  the  resolu- 
tion of  passing  some  time  in  Paris  when  his 
leave  should  commence,  and  which  would  be 
about  a  month  after  the  masquerade  ball  men- 
tioned in  the  last  chapter.  Even  the  idea  of  see- 
ing strange  places  failed  to  excite  Margaret. 

"  Well,  Margaret,"*^  said  Stanhope,  after 
reading  the  letter,  "  I  am  resolved  to  give  you 
a  run  to  Paris :  you  will  see  your  old  sweet- 
heart Robert,  and  compare  happiness  with 
Julia." 

''It  is  a  consummate  annoyance  moving  at 
all,  Charles,  when  we  are  so  quiet  and  so  com- 
fortable here.'*'' 

"But  the  change,  Margaret,  will  do  you  a 
world  of  good  :  besides  which,  the  life  we  lead  is 
so  dull,  and  so  monotonous,  that  we  shall  scarce- 
ly know  how  to  behave  ourselves  when  we  get 
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into  society.  We  are  at  least  a  year  behind 
our  friends  the  Waltons,  for  we  have  not  seen 
a  political  caricature  or  even  read  of  the  laat 
fashion:  and  has  the  novelty  (I  thought  that 
always  was  uppermost  in  a  female'^s  mind)  no 
charms  for  you  ? — is  it  possible  that  you  can  be 
contented  in  such  a  hole  as  this  ?*" 

^'Before  this  morning  and  the  receipt  of 
Julians  letter,  Charles,  you  were  always  preach- 
ing the  necessity  of  contentment,  until  you 
made  me  feel  happy  where  I  am.  Now  you 
tell  me  I  am  to  seek  excitement  in  novelty.  I 
am  quite  contented  here ;  and  the  very  idea  of 
packing  up  to  go  such  a  distance  at  such  a 
season  of  the  year  would  kill  me  with  appre- 
hension. As  to  seeing  Julia  and  Robert,  there 
can  be  no  necessity  for  that :  Julia  says  she  is 
well,  and  Robert,  we  know,  was  in  London  the 
other  day.  I  am  quite  satisfied  with  their 
account  of  themselves,  and  I  would  rather  stay 
than  go."' 

'^Well,  well,  we  will  talk  of  thistt  another 
time ;  but  really  the  sameness  of  the  life  we 
lead  quite  destroys  me.    Our  utmost  intelligence 


*t.-*iC^ 
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consists  in  some  scandal,  as  disgusting  as  it  is 
false.  The  only  congregation  of  people  we  get 
is  in  the  church  and  the  churchyard;  the 
only  virtues  we  see  recorded  are  engraven  on 
the  tomb-stones ;  and  the  public  is  concentrated 
in  the  town-crier.  His  villanous  bell  is  the 
only  music  of  the  village ;  and  head-quarters 
are  so  far  ojOf,  that  we  never  see  a  uniform  ex- 
cepting on  the  parish  beadle.  By  heavens ! 
we  are  never  lucky  enough  to  see  Punch  or  the 
children  on  stilts ;  and  as  for  society,  we  can- 
not even  get  a  hint  from  that  of  ^  Useful  Know- 
ledge,^ or  the  '  Suppression  of  Vice.^  ^^ 

"  I  am  sure,''  drawled  out  Margaret,  "  I 
don't  want  to  hear  from  either  one  or  the 
other." 

''  Well,  Margaret,  I  wish  I  had  your  placi- 
dity of  temper,  and  your  easiness  in  being  pleas- 
ed; there  must  be  some  hidden  virtue  in  the 
hemming  of  a  handkerchief,  which  is  unkno\i7i  to 
man  :  you  seem  to  me  to  be  happy  without  am- 
bition, and  contented  without  either  a  change  of 
books  or  situation.  Now,  although  I  am  inde- 
pendent of  any  one  for  my  amusements,  and 
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since  I  can  pore  over  a  book  for  hours,  I  may 
say  I  am  contented ;  yet  I  think  the  content- 
ment would  be  enhanced  by  an  occasional 
change  of  scenery :  they  say  fowls  become  blind 
on  board  a  ship  from  the  eternal  sameness,  and 
I  should  not  wonder  if  my  visual  organs  showed 
me  nothing  but  yonder  green  gate,  that  old  oak, 
and  the  town-crier. — Oh,  here  comes  that  old 
bore  Simpson ! — pray  what  is  he  always  whisper- 
ing to  you  ?^' 

'^  Oh,  some  nonsense  about  love,  and  his  ad- 
miration about  my  beauty,'"'  said  Margaret. 

"  The  devil  he  is  !'"  replied  Stanhope  with, 
some  surprise  ;  ^^  and  I  suppose  he  occasionally 
kisses  your  hand  ?"*' 

"  Sometimes  he  does,''  replied  the  Snow- 
drop ;  ^^  and  once  he  put  his  hand  round  my 
waist  and " 

"  Kissed  your  Ups,"  interrupted  Stanhope,  his 
eyes  lighting  up  with  jealousy  and  suspicion. 

"  Yes,"  continued  Margaret,  **  but  I  pushed 
him  away,  and  told  him  I  did  not  like  it,  and 
he  has  not  done  it  again— only  twice :  I  cannot 
find  out  the  pleasure  of  kissing  and  kissing.^ 
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^'  Tell  Mr.  Simpson  we  are  not  at  home, 
John  ;  and  take  care  you  never  let  him  in  here 
again,  or  you  will  lose  your  place.*  Mind  what 
I  say,  John, — I  don'^t  want  his  society.*" 

*'  That  is  strange  !^^  replied  Margaret. 
"You  just  now  said  you  wanted  more  society; 
and  now  you  are  lessening  the  number  by  the 
only  agreeable  person  in  the  whole  village — the 
only  person  who  comes  and  sits  by  me,  who 
tells  me  the  news,  and  who  is  so  kind  and  so 
attentive,  and  who — '*'' 

"  Kisses  your  hand,  and  then  encircles  your 
waist,  and  then  kisses  your  lips,  and  then — ^^ 

"  What  then  P^**  said  Margaret,  more  excited 
than  she  had  ever  been  before. 

"  Then  you  wonder,****  continued  Stanhope, 
"  that  I  beg  he  will  make  his  visits  less  frequent, 
or  forego  them  altogether.  Pretty  Margaret, 
I  am  the  only  person  who  ought  to  be  so  fa- 
voured, and  I  cannot  bear  that  any  others 
should  venture  thus  far  upon  my  preserves.  He 
is  a  poacher,  and  wants  to  make  game  of  you ; 
but  he  shall  find  that  it  is  rather  dangerous 
shooting  without  a  license. — Come,  child,  do 


"  Very  true,  my  love. 
hot  weather,  a  ride  up  aatroi 
hat,  an  impatient  horse,  a  1 
eyes,  and  an  unexpected  i 
the  toll  of  one  penny,  leavin 
Martha  musician,  to  rattle  ] 
ride,  and  carry  a  weight  k 
jockey  a  race  ; — that  is  not 
agreeable.  But  it  happens  t 
come,  the  cold  air  will  do  y 
exciting — you  want  change 

The  horses  were  bron^ 
placed  on  her  saddle.  Her  bt 
have  arrested  the  eyes  of  ai 
for  she  was  beyond  all  crit 
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now  had  become  indolent  from  long  inactivity. 
Even  Stanhope  had  collected  a  little  rust  on  the 
wheels  of  life ;  but  whenever  he  was  on  horse- 
back, his  usual  sprightliness  returned,  his  buoy- 
ant spirits  effervesced,  and  he  was  more  like  a 
schoolboy  than  a  married  man  without  a  fa- 
mily. 

"  Now  then,  Margaret,  my  child,  come, 
away  we  go  !"  and  starting  off  his  own  horse, 
Margaret's  followed  at  a  brisk  pace,  whilst 
Charles,  very  unlike  the  attentive  lover,  led  the 
way,  hollowing  and  shouting  like  a  madman. 

The  flush  on  her  cheek,  from  the  exercise 
and  the  cold,  made  Margaret's  beautiful  fea- 
tures still  more  beautiful ;  and  when  Stanhope 
reined  in  his  horse,  he  could  not  help  bursting 
into  admiration  at  the  sight.  ^'  Margaret,''  he 
said,  ^^  I  have  enticed  you  into  this  ride  in 
order  to  enable  you  to  do  a  good  and  a  charitable 
action;  and  the  benefits  the  rich  bestow  are 
always  more  valued  when  the  hand  of  beauty 
dispenses  the  charity.  Here  is  what  T  wish 
you  to  give  to  poor  old  Jenkins,  whose  cottage 
was  burnt  the  other  night,  and  whose  poor  child 
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Buffered  so  much  from  the  fire  and  the  bniiMiB, 
that  its  poor  little  life  is  in  danger.  I  know 
you  rejoice  at  this  opportunity  of  distriimt- 
ing  a  little  of  what  we  have  to  those  who  are 
in  distress ;  and  you  require  not  the  argoment 
which  many  use,  whereby  they  seem  more  ior 
clined  to  cover  a  multitude  of  sins,  than  to 
think  of  the  real  blessing  they  thus  bestow. 
You  must  say  something  kind  to  the  old  man, 
and  ask  to  see  his  child/' 

"  Really  it  is  very  cold,   Charles,^  replied 
Margaret :  "  can'*t  we  send  the  money  ?" 

"  You  might  send  the  money,  certainly,**  re- 
plied Charles  rather  quickly;  ^^but  then  the 
object  would  be  defeated — nothing  tends  more  to 
alleviate  distress  than  to  see  the  eye  of  beaoty 
moistening  at  the  sad  recital.  No,  no ;  we  are 
not  more  than  tlirce  miles  distant ;  and  the  very 
circumstance  of  your  riding  so  far  in  such  cold 
weather,  will  doubly  enhance  the  value  of  the 
gift.— Come— forward." 

Both  horses  pattered  along  the  lanes.  The 
rosy  flush  of  health  was  in  their  cheeks ;  the 
animation  of  an  intelligent  mind  sparkled  in  the 
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quick  eye  of  Stanhope,  and  as  he  cantered  by 
the  side  of  his  beantifiil  wife,  he  occasionally 
prepared  her  for  the  scene. 

^^  You  must  expect  to  see  a  sad  sight,^  he  re- 
sumed. *^  Poor  old  Jenkins  has  lost  his  all,  and 
his  wife  is  old  and  unable  to  work  :  a  heartless 
villain  has  availed  himself  of  the  old  man^s 
poverty  to  entice  his  eldest  daughter  from  him, 
nine  months  since ;  and  this,  added  to  his  in- 
firmities, the  fire,  his  wife^s  sorrows,  and  his 
youngest  child^s  indisposition,  has  bowed  him  to 
the  dust.  I  fear  you  will  have  occasion  to  sum- 
mon all  your  energy  of  mind ;  for  a  greater  pic- 
ture of  distress  one  can  scarcely  imagine,  and 
your  heart  is  so  good  that  you  must  poignantly 
feel  for  the  miseries  of  your  fellow-creatures."^ 

No  gentle  squeeze  of  the  hand  thanked  him 
for  his  kindness  or  his  feeling,  no  eye  sparkling 
with  moisture  confessed  how  much  she  felt  even 
at  the  preparation  for  woe ;  but  she  merely  said 
that  '^  she  wished  she  were  back  again,  for  the 
distance  seemed  great  in  such  cold  weather; 
and  that  really  she  could  see  no  difference  be- 
tween giving  or  sending  the  money.*" 

VOL.  II.  1 


liill  a3  lie  lias  done,  t<.  fln.l  h 
sixty  years  of  stnijrirliiii:r  jus 
in  all  probability  worse,  fo 
duldren  and  a  decrepit  wi 
See,  Margaret,  here  is  th 
poor  old  feUov^a  cottage  sto 
vestige  of  it  is  left ;  and  ob» 
nicely  trimmed  with  box  i 
way  to  that  black  patch  on  i 
his  home.  Many  and  manj 
pbor  fellow  run  to  welcome 
came  bounding  along  the  p 
his  retom  from  his  daily  lal 

welcome  kiss,  to ^" 

"  Dear,  dear   Charles, 
that  is  sitting  on  that  bne 
look!" 


THE  RUINED  GAMESTER.  171 

shortly  arrived  at  the  door  of  the  hut  where  the 
unfortunate  man  resided, 

'^  Here,  my  lad,""  said  Charles,  ^'  hold  these 
horses,  and  walk  them  gently  aboat,"^  addressing 
a  lad  of  about  fourteen  years  old ;  ^^  and  take 
care  not  to  let  them  catch  cold.^Come,  Mar- 
garet,^^  and  he  assisted  his  wife  to  dismount ; 
^^  now  donH  let  your  feelings  overcome  you,  but 
nerve  yourself  up  to  see  the  wretchedness,  to 
speak  kiiuUy,  to  appear  to  share  their  misfor- 
tunes.^^ 

They  entered  the  hut.  In  an  old  chair,  appa- 
rently too  fragile  to  bear  her  weight,  sat  the  old 
woman :  she  was  spinning :  but  the  vacaaey 
of  her  eye  soon  betrayed  that  her  misfortunes 
had  pressed  more  heavily  upon  her  than  even 
Stanhope  had  imagined.  Jenkins  was  seated 
near  a  small  round  deal  table,  on  which  was  a 
Bible ;  and  in  a  comer  of  the  room  were  two 
children  about  the  ages  of  ten  and  eleven,  play- 
ing with  a  heap  of  shells,  and  prattling  away  quite 
unconscious  of  their  misery.  ^^  Jenkins,^  said 
Stanhope,— (the  old  man  stood  upright  and 
smoothed  down  his  hair  as  he  made  a  bow  to 
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his  viaitor,)— *'  I  am  come  with  my  wife  to  in* 
quire  after  you  and  your  family,  and  to  give 
you  that  assistance  which  I  hope  will  make  yoa 
a  little  more  comfortable  than  at  jHresent.^  Am 
he  said  this,  Stanhope  looked  round  the  roomt 
and  certainly  saw  no  articles  of  luxury  by 
which  he  could  have  inferred  that  the  fiunily 
knew  the  blessings  of  comfort.  The  hot  only 
contained  one  room;  and  in  that  one  room 
the  children  and  the  parents  were  sheltered^ 
fed,  and  slept. 

Jenkins  bowed  again  to  Margaret,  and 
shook  his  head,  indicating  that  no  human 
power  could  restore  him  to  happiness. 

^'  Come,  cheer  up,  cheer  up  P^  said  Stanhope ; 
^^  you  must  not  allow  the  calamity  to  weigh  you 
down ;  you  must  struggle,  if  only  for  your 
&mily^s  sake,  and  all  your  neighbours  will 
cheerftdly  assist  you.*" 

^*  It 's  all  of  no  use,^  said  the  poor  old  fellow ; 
^^  it  "s  here,  sir,^  (putting  his  hand  to  his  heart,) 
— ^*  it  ^s  here,  sir.  I  Ve  no  spirit  to  do  any- 
thing. And  there  ^s  my  poor  old  wife-^8he*8 
happy  now ;   though,  thank  Cbd !  she  'a  lost,  lall 
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her  remembrance  like;  and  sbe  sometimes 
sings  and  cries  all  at  once.  She  does  not  know 
yon  are  here,  bnt  she  spins  all  day  without 
noticing  no  one ;  and  when  I  call  her  by  her 
name,  she  looks  for  all  the  world  like  one  of 
the  people  they  calls  idiots.  Pve  seen  her 
langh  by  the  hour :  and  when  she  eats,  it  ^s  not 
like  a  Christian ;  she  snatches  it  all — ay,  even 
from  her  children.^  Here  poor  old  Jenkins 
turned  away  and  wiped  his  eyes ;  then  he  con- 
tinued :  *^  But  I  thank  you,  sir,  and  you,  pretty 
madam,  for  coming  to  see  the  old  and  the  dis- 
tressed ;  and  God  take  you  under  his  precious 
protection  for  it  !^ 

Stanhope  was  deeply  affected;  but  Mar- 
garet seemed  more  careful  to  keep  her  habit 
from  contamination,  than  in  either  listening 
to  the  old  man,  or  heeding  the  old  woman; 
although,  now,  from  curiosity  more  than  feel- 
ing, she  went  near  the  old  dame  and  looked 
at  her. 

^^  Yes,  sir,^  continued  Jenkins ;  *^  I  could 
have  borne  it  all,  had  my  son  been  back  from 
the  Indies,  where  he  went  as  a  sailor ;  or  if,^ 
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he  said,  lowering  his  yoice  to  a  irfau^er,  as  if 
fearing  hia  wife  might  catch  the  sound,  **  thai 
villain  had  not  ruined  my  Sttsaii.  He  took  heir 
from  U8  when  her  help  was  most  wanted,  aboiiit 
eight  months  since ;  and  now  he  has  sent  her 
back  to  us  quite  broken-hearted--^8o  sick  she 
can'^t  move.  And  this  it  was  that  stmck  her^ 
(pointing  to  his  wife).  ^^  It  was  an  atrftd  scene, 
and  my  old  heart  nearly  burst  trhen  I  forgave 
her.  She  lost  her  reason,  like,  eter  since ;  and 
Susan  was  too  overcome  to  live  here,  so  we  put 
her  with  Dame  Wilkinson,  where  she  lies  rick 
and  unable  to  move.'" 

"  My  poor  fellow,*"  said  Stanhope,  "  you 
must  not  dwell  upon  this  sad  story  So  much. 
Your  Susan  has  returned  to  yon  a  forgiven 
daughter,  and  you  must  now  console  and  com- 
fort her ;  she  will  soon  recover  her  health,  and 
then  she  will  bo  anxious  to  repair  the  injury 
she  has  done  you,  and  still  be  the  prop  of  your 
old  age." 

"  Thank  you  very  kindly,  sir,  Vm  sure  I  do, 
for  all  you  say :  but  no,  no,  she  never  can  be 
to  me  what  she  has  been !     Only  think,  sir. 


<^v 
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what  yon  would  suffer  if  some  artfid  yillain  hs^ 
seduced  your  sister  —  had  left  her  to  shame/^ 
(here  Stanhope  became  dreadftdlj  agitated,) 
*^  had  mined  her  for  ever-^had  made  her  whole 
fiEunily  wretched  !'— and  then/^  continued  the  old 
man,  raising  his  hands,  ^^  to  leaye  her  broken- 
hearted,  broken  with  dckness,  without  a  penny, 
in  the  County  Hospital ! — You  tremble,  sir,  do 
sit  down :   why,  you  look  all  death  like/' 

These  words  recalled  the  attention  of  Mar- 
garet, who  had  been  busily  employed  in  mak- 
ing a  piece  of  paper,  which  had  been  substituted 
for  a  pane  of  glass,  a  kind  of  ventilator  by  loos- 
ening the  comer.  She  saw  her  husband  pale — 
nay,  nearly  &inting,  gasping  for  breath;  the 
real  cause  never  occurred  to  her,  for  she  had 
not  paid  the  least  attention  to  the  scene  around 
her,  and  she  attributed  it  to  the  confined  state 
of  the  hut.  The  door  was  thrown  open,  and 
some  water  in  a  cup  soon  restored  him. 

^'  It  is  nothing,"'  Stanhope  continued,  ^^  my 
dear ;  I  am  now  quite  myself  again :  the  heat  of 
the  hut,""  (there  was  hardly  fire  enough  to  have 
warmed  a  chestnut,)  ^^  and  my  agitation.   But  go 


window  and  looked  oat,— 
her  visitors,  bnt  she  nevei 
as  she  went  back  to  her  ( 
arooation,  she  sang  in 
"'  When  bUck-eyed  Siw 
all  ia  the  Downs,  —  qmdi 
deck  he  stands  C  "  then  jt 
hemp,  die  continaed  spinu 
"  It 's  an  old  song  m] 
skid  Jenkins ;  "  she  remei 
bnt  ifs  all  wrong — I  hni 
Swan  she's  a  thinking  iq 
about  it  sir.  It  was  aba 
that  Mr.  Williams,  onr  pi 
as,  jost  the  same  as  yon  : 
he  nya,  saya  he,  '  Jenkim 
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MOtt  ipon  you^  the  hand  of  friendfihip  will 
teded  towards  yoa:  I  hare  brought  you 
money  I  have  collected  ftom  my  neigh- 
and  this  will  help  yon  to  buy  some  fur- 
to  pnt  in  yoor  new  hnt.^  Yon  see,  sir, 
iverything  by  the  fire,  — I  didn^t  so  much 
ft  m  diair ;  and  if  darnels  spinning-wheel 
It  been  standing  outside  the  cottage,  it 
hanre  been  lost  too.  *  Now  sit  down,^  said 
BK«,  *  for  I  want  to  speak  to  you  about 
ither  business.^  Well,  sir,  I  did  as  he 
I,  and  he  drew  a  chair  close  to  me,  and 
ly  hand.  *  Jenkins,'*  says  he,  ^  is  there 
n  which  you  have  committed  for  which 
ay  Ck)d  to  pardon  you  ?*  and  he  looked 
1  in  the  bee. 

kfai^,  sir,^  says  I ;  *  for  no  man  can  say 
i  never  done  nothing  wrong :  and  I  hope 
rill  foigive  me,  as  I  forgive  those  who 
nranged  me.^ 

rhat  18,^  continued  the  parson,  *  spoken 

pious  good  man,  and  it  will  not  be  un- 

Dd  in  heaven.   But  you  have  another  to 

^  Jenkins:  you  must,^  said  he,  grasping 

i5 
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my  hand,  *  von  miut  see  toot  dngliter»  and 
forgive  her  r  I  shook  my  head.  'Yoamnaty 
Jenkins ;  as  tou  hope  for  forgivenen  of  jaw 
own  sins  hereafter,  so  mnst  yon  patdon  heia. 
He  has  left  her,  kc  has  deserted  her  already ; 
and  to  whom  can  she  apply,  if  her  own  pareata 
disregard  her  prayer  ?^ 

'^  I  shook  and  trembled  just  as  you  did  just 
now,  sir.  I  did  not  know  what  to  say;  I 
couldn'^t  refuse,  and  yet  I  felt  very  bitter  against 
her.  I  looked  at  him  stedfiistly,  and  I  said, 
^  I  can  do  it ;  thongh  I  donH  think  dame  can  : 
she  has  cursed  her  for  eyer— she  has  pot  a  mo- 
therms  curse  upon  her,  and  Susan  never  can  be 
happy  whilst  it  is  so/ 

"  '  It  was  wrong,  very  wrong  of  her,'  replied 
the  parson :  '  have  you  not  read  in  that  vohima, 
^*  Judge  not,  lest  ye  be  judged,''  and  **  Ven- 
geance is  mine,  saith  the  Lord  Y^  Go,  JcnkiiiB, 
tell  your  vnSe  I  want  to  speak  to  her ;  and  aftar 
I  have  spoken  to  her  for  five  minntea,  do  you 
come  in/ 

'*  I  called  the  dame,  who  was  hobbling  aboot 
after  one  of  the  children;  and  the  parson  soon 


fc  •  • 
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convinced  her  she  had  done  wrong,  and  settled 
that  the  next  day  we  were  both  to  go  to  the 
hospital,  and-  see  her,  and  forgive  her.  Well, 
sir,  the  morning  came,  and  dame  was  a&aid  to 
go.  She  said  that  all  the  people  would  point 
at  her  as  the  mother  of  Snsan,  and  that  she 
knew  she  could  not  abide  it :  but  I  said  we  had 
promised  the  parson,  and  so  on ;  and  at  last  we 
set  out.  I  thought  I  should  have  died  when 
I  saw  the  building;  and  dame  staggered  so, 
I  could  scarcely  keep  her  on  her  legs.  There 
was  no  one  to  say  a  word  to  us,  but  one  wo- 
man, who  led  us  to  a  small  room,  and  then  left 
us,  saying  that  the  parson  would  be  there  in  a 
moment. 

««  Dsune  never  spoke ;  but  she  sobbed  bit- 
terly :  and  whenever  I  began  to  comfort  her, 
I  somehow  couldn^t  do  it  neither,— ^my  heart 
was  so  full,  and  I  felt  so  sick,  and  such  a 
weight  upon  my  breast,  that  I  cried  too ;  and 
there  we  were  when  the  parson  came  in.  He 
goes  up  to  dame,  and  takes  her  hand,  and  tells 
her  to  dry  her  eyes  and  be  a  woman ;  that  the 
act  she  was  about  to  perform  was  a  duty ;  that 


lie  said  ;  '  but  she  is  too  m-( 
go  to  her/  Dame  gets 
close  behind ;  l>nt  he  told  : 
tiie  poor  gill  all  at  once.  ^ 
door,  and  we  sees  Sosan  a 
crying  her  eyes  oat,  wit 
afore  them  ;  aod  when  i 
stopped  and  shook  her  hew 
not  Bpealc  to  Susan.  I  ai 
and  comfort  her  poor  aonl  I 
jtut  step  by  step,  mitil  A 
then  she  fell  into  her  arms, 
and  I  came  directly,  and  « 
bleaaed  as ;  and  1 — yes,  I, 
hei.  And  the  parson,  witl 
down  his  cheeks,  tried  to  h 
worda  were  thick,  and  I  t 


•  *  • 


THE    RUINED  GAMESTER.  181 

Stanhope  added  his  tears.  He  tamed  away 
his  head  ;  and  as  he  removed  his  handkerchief, 
he  saw  his  wife,  who  had  not  paid  the  slightest 
attention,  tickling  the  children  with  her  horse- 
whip, and  qnite  in  raptures  when  they  scratched 
without  detecting  her. 

"Ah,  well  sir,  I^m  sure  I  thank  you  for 
those  tears:  it  was  a  sight  to  see;  and  all 
darnels  wrath  went  away  directly  she  touched 
her  own  daughter.  Susan  fell  back  overcome 
like,  and  fainted  straight  away ;  and  dame,  she 
looked  on  just  as  she  does  now  at  your  wife 
there.  There  was  no  life  in  her  eye-— it  seemed 
as  if  she  saw  nothing  at  all ;  for  when  Susan  was 
lifted  to  another  bed  where  there  was  no  pil- 
low, to  lay  her  quite  flat  and  rub  her  forehead^ 
dame  remained  looking  at  the  empty  bed  ;  and 
when  the  parson  goes  to  her,  he  finds  her  all 
wrong  here,  sir,^  pointing  to  his  head :  "  she 
was  a  looking,  and  a  sin^ng,  ^  Susan !  Susan  ! 
lovely  dear  I'*'" — And  here  the  old  woman,  as  if 
the  words  struck  upon  the  nerve  of  memory^ 
croaked,  *^  *  Susan  !  Susan  I  lovely  dear  !^  ^  and 
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then  looked  full  in  the  faces  of  her  huBband  and 
Stanhope,  with  an  eye  of  yacaQCj  shockingly 
appalling ;  then  took  up  another  time-^ 

"  I  jolly  tar  with  the  trousers  on,— • 
I  jolly  tar,  on  board  a  man-oPwar, 
Would  kiss  a  pretty  girl  with  the  trousers  on !" 

^'  Ah !  there  It  is,  sir,  again !  that^s  what  my 
boy  used  to  sing  to  the  children  to  make  them 
dance,  and  she  has  not  forgot  that.  She  came 
away  with  me  from  the  hospital,  sir,  jost  at 
yon  see  her  now ;  and  she  never  has  done  no- 
thing  since  but  sing  and  spin.  She  can^t  recol- 
lect her  daughter ;  for  the  other  day  I  took  her 
over  to  the  cottage,  and  she  looked  at  Sman, 
and  Susan  cried  to  see  she  had  made  her  mother 
an  idiot  like :  and  it  was  no  use  for  her  to  take 
her  hand  and  kiss  it,  and  call  *  Mother  f  hkk 
ther  !^  dame  did  not  heed  it ;  and  when  looking 
her  afflicted  child  full  in  the  face,  ahe  sang, 
*  My  vows  shall  ever  true  remain  :^  and  Soaan, 
who  thought  dame  meant  it  for  the  cAnae 
like,  fell  back  again  ;  and  I  donH  think  ahe  will 
be  alive  next  Monday,  and  that  day  ia  her 
nineteenth  birthday.— That  ^s  all  of  it,  sir :  and. 
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Ood  knows,  it  mufit  be  something  more  than  a 
man  to  bear  all  that  has  happened^  and  what 
is  to  happen;  for  I  somehow  feel  etery  now 
and  then  a  kind  of  a  tremble,  which  is  not  like 
the  old  ague  I  used  to  have.-^Bnt,  dear  heart ! 
what  is  dame  abont  ?^ 

The  old  woman  had  left  her  spinning,  which 
die  did  quite  mechanically ;  the  hemp  had  been 
all  span,  and  she  was  in  search  of  some  more, 
when,  in  going  to  the  comer  where  the  two 
children  were  playing,  and  Margaret  was  con- 
tributing  to  amuse  them,  the  dame,  somewhat 
astonished  at  the  odd  figure  of  Margaret,  took 
hcid  of  her  arm,  and  turned  her  face  towards 
her.  Stanhope,  who  saw  it,  said  quickly, 
^^  Don^t  stir,  my  dear,  or  you  '11  frighten  her. 
She  will  not  htkrt  you ;  speak  to  her  kindly.^ 

The  old  woman,  after  looking  some  time, 
seemed  endeavouring  to  remember  the  features, 
and  for  a  moment  there  appeared  a  ray  of  in- 
teUect  in  her  eye;  and  then  wildly  seidng 
Margaret  by  the  arm,  she  said,  ^*  ^  Susan ! 
Susan  ! — ''  '^  and  then  relapsing  into  her  former 
aberration,   continued  singiny—"  *  lovely  dear ! 


Tcm  fUlera^'"*  die  hitikfi  off  witb,  ""'I  j 
vCr  isr.  €■  bond  ft  MiUKQ^war/  '^  and  went  to,j 
ti^  fipom  die  top  of  vfaich  die  took 
kcB^  and  letnnung  to  her  wheeli^  ! 
occ^iraed  ker  onlj  avociiioii.  ,  ' 

*-  IXx  Oailefii*  said  Maigaret,  quite  fiiigUr.^  i 
eoed  sx  vinn  had  oeeaned,  ^  do  leave  thifl:!;, 
azn  so  asumed  !     Yon  most  comet  my  dett;..j 
a^i  voQ  caa  lide  over  hero  again  to-monov:  j 
Vox   I  cauiDot  bear  her  eyes  — -  they  look  »  , 

Poor  old  Jenkint  tuned  away  to  wipe  asor., 
t^er  and  another  tear.   Stanhope  took  his  hand); 
&sd  pointing  to  the  Bible»  which  still  stood..i 
open  on  the  small  roond  table,   said,  ^^Yw- 
most  seek,  my  poor  oM  fiioid !  for  real  oomM^ 
Ution  tkert.   Bat  yoa  diall  not  want  what  littk  = 
the  world  can  give.    I  think  I  know  of  a  ooti»  ,| 
uee  not  fiff  from  tins  at  a  small  rent,  and., 
which  has  a  garden  and  mora  rooms.— But  I 
will  come  over  and  see  yon  again  soon.^    M  ,- 
he  said  this,  he  shook  him  waimly  by  the  hand  v^ 
and  leading  Maigaret  to  the  do<»,  who  mad|  < 
a  kind  of  timid  bow,  she  was  placed  upon  hftfi^,^ 
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liii  vintoM  Were  mem  at  a  distance 
me  of  woe  and  wtetdiednees. 

time  Stankope  ooiild  not  epeak; 

did,  it  was  merely  an  ejacnlation, 
dieadftd  T  "hojrrid  r  "  rnieery  !^ 
f  the  place  where  the  old  cottage 
n  which  Jenkins  had  passed  his 
rs  and  manhood,  he  again  stopped 
nd  commenced  some  observations 
rtainty  of  the  enjoyments  of  this 
M[argaret  complained  of  the  cold, 
increased  his  pace  until  he  arrived 
house.  He  assisted  his  wife  from 
id  then  seeing  her  pocket  handker- 
pocket  of  her  saddle,  he  drew  it 
h  it  the  paper  in  which  was  the 
Eld  destined  for  old  Jenkins.  He 
If,  fer  the  noise  as  the  money  fell 
o  torn ;  his  eye  was  a  mixture  of 
lit  and  reproach;    but   Margaret 

<<  Oh !  I  quite  fbrgot  it !  another 
IS  well  :^  and  arranging  the  fall  of 
be  walked  unconcernedly  into  the 
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Not  00  Stanhope ;  whose  heart  was  mortified 
beyond  expression  to  find  that  such  a  rdation 
of  facts  could  have  taken  place,  and  that  his 
dear,  his  fondly-loved  Margaret,  eonld  tam 
not  only  a  deaf,  bnt  an  indifferent  ear  to  sach 
a  recital.  He  seieed  the  money,  jumped  again 
npon  his  horse,  and  although  the  wind  was 
high,  the  night  advancing,  the  cold  sleet  falling, 
he  started  off  at  a  gallop,  and  was  soon  again 
at  the  cottage  door. 

^'  I  have  come  again,  Jenkins,  to  repair  an 
oversight.  I  was  so  bewildered  by  your  nar- 
rative, that  I  forgot  the  chief  object  of  my 
visit.  Here,  my  good  old  man,  take  this ;  and 
I  will  soon  place  you  in  a  better  situation.^ 

He  looked  round  the  solitary  room :  the  old 
woman  was  still  at  her  wheel,  the  children  still 
occupied  the  comer,  the  Bible  was  open,  and 
before  Jenkins  could  thank  him,  the  dame  had 
again  sung,  '*  Susan  !  Susan  !  lovely  dear  r 

With  a  heart  oppressed,  he  turned  his  honeys 
head  towards  home  ;  and,  not  heeding  the  storm 
which  now  fell  fast,  he  walked  leisurely  towards 
that  house  in  which  he  had  passed  so  maay 
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r  lie  stopped  again  to  Tiew  the  mark  on 
poor  old  Jenkinses  cottage  had  stood,  and 
A  he  had  peased  his  time,  sarromided  by 
flj,  and  respected  by  his  friends, 
mewing  the  painiiil  scene  he  had  that 
neesedf  the  mind  of  Stanhope  natorally 
I  to  the  cold  indifference  of  his  wife  ;<-** 
I  who  loved  as  few  have  ever  loved, 
irbole  heart  was  that  of  open,  honest, 
re  manhood^.to  whose  eye  the  tear  of 
raid  mount  nnbidden^  who  conld  not 
the  distresses  of  others  without  sighing 
'e  them,— ^ven  his  heart  misgave  him, 
i  saw  in  remembrance,  whilst  the  tears 
nursing  down  the  cheeks  of  Jenkins  and 
the  cold  indifferent  figure  of  Margaret 
dayed  with  the  children,  and  could  ab- 
nself  from  the  scene  around  her.  ^'  She 
lergy,^  he  said  to  himself  as  he  bowed 
.  down  to  keep  the  snow  from  his  face, 
ants  exciting;  she  has  lived  so  long 
;  these  people  that  she  has  forgotten  all 
■elf:  and  we  must  go  to  Paris,— we 
ange  our  residence.*"    And  as  he  urged 


Julia  and  Margaret  1 
marriage ;  and  the  : 
mate  the  mAd  heart 
tlma  render  Stanhope 
of  a  treasure  on  wht 
n^o  that  day  had  g«i 
his  e 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

jiNOHAM  now  appeared  in  a  different 
v*     Formerly  his  equipage  was  humble, 
of  cabrioUt  de  remise  was  his    only 
hot  now  he  drove  to  the  hotel  in  a  ca- 
lf his  own ;  his  person  bedizened  with 
1  chains,  his  dress  neater  ;  his  servant  a 
iger  with  a  gaudy  livery,  standing  be- 
e  vehicle,  courting  general  observation, 
as  he  thought,  enhancing  the  quality  of 
ter.     But  it  was  a  remark  of  Vidocq, 
rtainly  had  sufficient  opportunities  of 
f  the  materials  of  which  his  strange 
men  are  compounded,  that  ^^  whenever 
f  a  man  was  seen  with  a  guady  cabrio- 
h  a  servant  standing  behind  it  conspi- 
dressed,    the  maaler  was  a  swindler^* 
m  remark  was  elicited  from  him  when 
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one  of  our  countrymen  was  endeavouring  to 
trace  a  worthless  fellow  who  had  passed  himself 
off  as  the  son  of  one  of  the  most  respectable 
people  in  France ;  and  who,  having  introduced 
himself  as  such,  had  received  the  fortune  of  the 
lady  he  had  promised  to  marry,  had  squan- 
dered or  concealed  the  money,  and  then  refused 
to  fulfil  liis  promise.  It  was  to  Vidocq  that  the 
Englishman  applied ;  and  that  shrewd  man, 
after  asking  several  questions  concerning  the 
dress  of  the  master  and  servant,  the  colour  of 
the  cabriolet,  and  this  peculiar  one— ^^  Does  he 
drive  his  servant  inside,  or  does  he  stand  be- 
hind P^"  and  being  answered  that  the  servant  in- 
variably stood  behind,  rephed,  ^'  (Test  un  eke- 
valier  d'^induatrie.'*'* 

This  alteration  in  the  dress  was  the  conse- 
quence of  his  success  in  teaching  Douglati 
ecarte ;  and  the  old  saying,  that  one  must 
always  pay  for  his  own  experience,  was  here 
fully  exemplified.  If  one  lesson  had  soffieedi 
perhaps  the  loss  would  not  have  signified ;  bat  it 
was  followed  by  another  and  another ;  and  the 
new  cabriolet,  the  frequent  boxes  at  the  varioos 
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theatres — ^the  whole  altered  man,  was  the  result 
of  continued  ill  fortune  on  one  side,  and  of  un* 
paralleled  success  on  the  other.  Robert  was 
minus  three  thousand  pounds,  which  had 
changed  hands  and  was  now  quietly  nursing  for 
the  future  fortune  of  Walsingfaam ;  and  as  each 
accumulation  to  his  store,  in  equal  proportion 
rose  the  one  and  sank  the  other,  so  the  one 
became  a  little  less  a  favourite,  and  the  other 
felt  all  the  keenness  of  revenge,  and  all  the 
wish  of  the  foo]ish  to  endeavour,  by  persevering, 
to  regain  his  losses.  Douglass  in  this  was  art- 
fully  seconded  by  the  very  person  who  was 
picking  his  pocket ;  for  occasionally  he  rose  a 
winner,  perhaps  of  fifty  or  a  hundred  pounds ; 
but  assuredly  this  was  retaken  with  sufficient 
interest  the  evening  following :  and  thus  two 
evils  grew  more  formidable— -one,  the  constant 
eompanionship  of  Walsingham,  and  the  growing 
attachment  of  Amelia ;  the  other,  the  continual 
drain  on  the  resources  of  Robert,  who  had  long 
since  abandoned  the  idea  of  Uying  on  his  in- 
come, and,  like  all  gamblers,  was  squandering 
his  principal  by  wholesale.     Affairs  were  in  this 
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state,  one  eTening,  when  Robert  and  Wal- 
singham  were  plapng  in  the  Salim,  the  ladiei 
were  together  in  Julians  room ;  and  haying  dia- 
missed  the  inquisitiye  attendant,  Jnlia  began.^ 

^^  Well,  my  pretty  Amelia,  I  think  befiMe 
long  we  shall  have  to  harry  yonr  brother  orer 
here.  It  is  needless  for  you  to  disgviee  your 
feelings  for  Mr.  Walsingham  ;  and  without 
being  much  of  a  Solomon,  I  might  say,  that, 
mider  all  the  circumstances  of  the  caee,  he 
must  already  have  made  yon  sensible  of  his 
attachment — perhaps  he  has  spoken  f^ 

'^  No,  Julia,  on  my  honour  he  has  not.  He 
certainly  has  gone  so  near  the  words,  without 
requiring  or  pressing  an  answer,  that  I  have 
latterly  become  more  bold,  and  I  do  not  f&A 
the  tremor  I  did  feel  the  first  time  I  was  ever 
alone  with  him.  Latterly  he  has  become  a  little 
more  distant,  and  has  returned  to  the  cold  fiir- 
mality  of  'Miss  Stanhope  C  whereas  he  did  once 
or  twice  call  me  his  Amelia.^ 

''  And,  Amelia,   do  you  really  love  him  ? 

Come,  don't  blush,  there  is  no  one  here  to 
betray  you  ;  between  us  surely  there  can  be  no 
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Mrets.  I,  althongh  as  joung  as  yourself  within 
%  JMuv  am  your  protector.  You  are  here  under 
i^vfaig;  and  I  know  jon  wotdd  not  conceal 
jonr  Julia  what  friendship  has  made  mc 


''-  *^  Here  can  be  no  shame  in  the  confession  to 
yn,  JiiKa ;  and  I  frankly  own  I  did  love  him 
Mndy,  sincerely  !^ 

'*Tluil  is  fight,  my  dear  Amelia — did  in- 
4ed !  We  are  now  informed  of  your  feelings, 
■d  we  must  be  careful  you  are  not  slighted ; 
lilt  tell  me,  has  he  ever  spoken  to  you  of  his 
kbily  or  his  connexions  P  because  it  has  ap- 
fMved  to  me  rather  odd  that  in  all  his  commu- 
■ati<m  with  Robert,  he  never  has  once  men- 
teed  them."" 

^Yes,"  replied  Amelia;  "one  day  in  the 
LoBfre  he  spoke  of  his  father  as  very  infirm — 
that  he  was  Sir  William  Walsingham ;  but  that 
Hfcitnnately  they  were  not  on  the  best  of 
tenns,  arising  from  the  wish  of  his  father  that 
W  ikonld  marry  some  heiress  whose  estate  acl- 
jobed  his  own ;  but  that  he,  although  he  poi- 
gsuitly  felt  the  breach  between  himself  and  hiH 

▼OL.  If.  K 
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parent,  (and  he  really  was  very  mnch  oyercome 
when  he  spoke  of  it,)— yet  that  he  never  could 
offer  his  hand  to  her,  more  especially  since  he 
had  seen  me.*" 

"  Well,  Amelia,  that  was  as  near  an  offer 
direct  as  ever  I  heard — what  did  you  answer  ?^ 

"  Nothing  at  all,'^  replied  Amelia  ;  "  and 
although  he  squeezed  my  hand  gently,  and  I 
felt  a  slight  tremor  myself,  yet  we  neither  of  us 
continued  the  subject.  He  seemed,  poor  feUow, 
quite  distressed  when  he  spoke  of  his  father, 
and  I  was  glad  to  spare  him  any  further  grief 
on  my  account.  He  remarked  that  I  was  un- 
willing to  increase  his  pain,  and  finished  by 
saying,  *  Well,  one  day  the  property  must  be 
mine — and  that  day  is  not  far  distant.^ " 

*'  Is  he  very  amusing,  Amelia,  in  his  conver- 
sation ?  for  latterly  he  has  become  very  quiet, 
and  he  seems  so  earnest  in  everything  he  does, 
that  since  they  have  played  at  ^cart^  for  five- 
franc  pieces  one  hears  not  a  word  but  ^  pro- 
pose.^ 

'*  That  is  precisely  what  I  do  not  hear,'*  re- 
plied AmeUa,  laughing ;    '^  but  latterly  dming 
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the  evening,  since  the  detestable  card-table  has 
been  the  mutual  object  of  both  Robert  and 
Adolphus,  they  seem  whilst  they  shuffle  the 
pack — to  cut  us," 

*' That  is  a  dear  pretty  name,  Amelia: — 
Adolphus  Walsingham, — ^Sir  Adolphus,  I  should 
say, — will  sound  well ;  and  even  your  brother, 
fiistidious  as  he  is,  will  never  object  to  a  fine- 
looking  baronet  with  a  comfortable  estate.  But 
did  he  speak  of  his  present  fortune  ?" 

"Yes,*"  replied  Amelia ;  "  he  seemed  resolved 
to  act  most  honourably  in  making  his  ap- 
proaches. He  told  me  he  was  now  a  beggar, 
merely  vegetating  on  two  thousand  a  year ;  but, 
that  he  managed,  by  great  caution  and  economy, 
to  exist :  that  the  fact  was,  he  knew  so  many 
of  the  poor  nobility,  to  whom  it  was  really  cha- 
rity to  give  a  dinner  occasionaUy,  that  they  quite 
drained  his  resources,  and  left  him  a  Paris,  in- 
stead of  a  parish,  pauper.**" 

'^  I  remarked  at  the  opera,"  continued  Julia, 
^'  that  he  seemed  well  acquainted  with  all  the 
performers ;  and  his  taste  in  music  is  undeniable. 
In  all  the  really  beautiful  parts,  I  remarked,  he 
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awakened  your  attention  ;  and  he  seemed  eyi 
dently  not  only  to  enjpy,  but  to  understand 
the  music.  It  is  true,  ahnost  all  young  men 
of  fashion  pretend  to  both ;  but  you  discover 
their  ignorance  as  easily  as  the  traveller  dis- 
covered the  monkey  in  man^s  clothes,  who  had 
forgotten  to  hide  his  tail." 

"  He  does  talk  well,  certainly,"  replied  Ame- 
lia ;  "  I  never  knew  a  man  who  riveted  the 
attention  more  to  the  subject :  and  yet  he  is  so 
light  and  trivial  at  times,  that  he  contrives  to 
keep  a  smile  upon  my  countenance  even  when 
otherwise  I  should  be  thoughtftd  and  reserved." 

"  You  know,  Amelia,  that  we  women  have 
the.  reputation  of  excessive  curiosity;  and 
therefore  I  know  you  will  grant  the  &vour  I 
am  about  to  ask.  You  know  how  young  I 
was  courted,  asked,  and  married;  and  yoa 
know  that  Robert  was  the  only  person— the 
only  man,  I  may  say — who  ever  addressed  a 
word  of  kindness  to  me.  Now  I  have  a  curio- 
sity beyond  all  expression  to  know  how  another 
man  converses  when  he  is  truly  in  love ;  and 
as  I  think    that  Walsingham    most  certwilj 
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does  admire  you  excessively,  I  want  you  to 
grant  me  the  request." 

'*  And  how,**'  interrupted  Amelia,  "  is  this  to 
be  accomplished  ?" 

"  Nothing  more  easy,*"  continued  Julia.  **  We 
are  exactly  of  a  height ;  our  voices  are  similar ; 
and  even  were  our  figures  so  very  different,  the 
long  robe  of  the  domino  would  conceal  it.  On 
the  night  of  the  masquerade,  we  will  both  be 
dressed  exactly  alike  ;  and  you  shall  make  WbI- 
singham  acquainted  that  you  intend  to  wear  a 
small  white  jessamine  in  your  band.  We  will 
come  into  the  room  together,  and  enter  the 
masquerade  together :  then  Walsingham  will 
select  me,  for  I  will  wear  the  flower;  and 
when  I  am  satisfied  with  his  soft  nothings,  I  can 
transfer  them  to  you,  and  he  will  never  discover 
the  cheat. 

*'  I  agree,  my  dear  Julia,  I  agree.  But  sup- 
posing at  that  very  time  he  should  declare  his 
affections  for  me  ?" 

**  Why,  then,  I  will  accept  him,  Amelia  :  and 
you  will  not  be  the  first  girl  who  has  been 
proposed  for  to  a  mother,    or  accepted  by  a 
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friend.  Gratify  me  only  in  this  :  it  is  perhaps 
a  foolish  request ;  but  somehow  I  have  a  kind 
of  presentiment  tliat  something  ludicrons  vnU. 
occur,  and  we  will  puzzle  these  lords  of  the 
creation  by  the  cross  questions  and  crooked 
answers  which  must  necessarily  follow.^ 

^'  But,  Julia,  act  the  part  well ; — I  imagine 
that  he  has  deferred  speaking  until  that  night. 
You  shall  have  him  for  an  hour  —  which  to  me 
will  appear  an  age :  and  mind  you  tremble  pro- 
perly, and  feel  very  giddy,  if  he  should  propose. 
Do  act  well,  and  I  dare  say,  with  your  experience, 
you  will  surpass  the  reality.  So  good  night; 
for  these  gamblers  for  sous  must  be  tired  of 
that  foolish  game  before  now,  and  I  may  be 
surprised  in  this  improper  dress  by  your  staid 
and  sobered  husband.**^ 

Very  different  was  the  scene  in  the  saloon. 
There  sat  two  determined  gamesters:  the  re- 
treat of  the  ladies  had  released  them  from  the 
necessity  of  concealing  their  stakes,  and  they 
were  now  plajdng  for  two  hundred  pounds 
the  best  of  five  games.  Hitherto  the  luck  had 
rather  favoiured  Walsingham ;  and  Robert,  who 
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played  neither  coolly  nor  jadicionely,  vented  his 
spleen  at  the  eternal  tide  of  ill-luck  which 
seemed  set  against  him  now  and  always. 
Like  all  men  who  cannot  conmiand  their  tem- 
pers imder  the  grievance  of  loss,  he  declared 
it  useless  to  propose,  for  Walsingham  always 
took  in  such  brilliant  cards  ;  and  if  by  any  chance, 
when  two  tricks  had  been  won  by  each^  Wal- 
singham happened  to  have  the  ten  of  the  same 
suit  of  which  Robert  had  the  nine,  he  of 
course  declared  himself  the  most  unfortunate  man 
in  the  world.  This  irascibility  of  temper  en- 
abled Walsingham  to  play  to  a  greater  cer- 
tainty ;  and,  what  with  superior  skill,  what 
with  a  little  sleight-of-hand,  and  what  with 
the  reckless  manner  of  Robert,  that  evening 
closed  at  midnight,  and  about  twelve  hundred 
pounds  went  into  Walsingham^s  pockets. 

"  You  are  indeed,  my  dear  sir,'^  said  Wal- 
singham, ^'  more  unfortunate  than  any  man  I 
ever  opposed :  I  am  generally  a  losing  player, 
but  with  your  cards  the  German  Jew  could  not 
win.  I  really  feel  quite  ashamed  of  receiving 
this  large  sum.^    Saying  which,  he  folded  the 
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cheek  upon  Lafitte^s  house  and  placed  it  caie- 
fully  in  his  pocket-book ;  whilst  Douglass,  eye- 
ing liim  with  a  malicious  vengeance,  could  not 
suppress  his  feeUngs. 

'^  It  is  devilish  odd,  Walsingham,  that  whenr 
ever  we  play  for  small  stakes  you  invariably 
allow  me  to  win  !^ 

^^  Allow  you  to  v^n  r  retorted  Walsingham ; 
^^  you  may  spare  me  that  compliment,  for  I  en- 
deavour to  v^n  every  game  we  play*  I  am  not 
like  a  cringing  aide-de-camp  playing  chess  with 
Ids  general,  who  fights  him  to  a  pawn,  and  then 
accidentally  loses  the  game.  Had  you  played 
as  you  played  formerly  at  the  Salon,  with  the 
luck  you  have  had  since  your  return,  you  would 
have  been  ruined  without  redemption.^ 

"  This  eternal  run,'*^  repUed  Douglass,  **  will 
soon  effect  that  ruin.  Since  my  first  arrival  in- 
Paris,  and  that  is  only  three  months  in  all,  I 
have  lost  upwards  of  thirty  thousand  poundEH- 
very  nearly  half  my  fortune,  for  my  estate  doey 
not  yield  me  a  farthing,  or  at  least  very  little 
indeed,  and  the  improvements  have  swallowed 
up  the  revenue. — But  away  with  this  sad  ze-, 


THE   RUINED  GAMESTER.  201 

irospection ! — it  is  needless.  If  I  go  on  at  this 
rate,  I  must  find  some  method  of  living,  and,  I 
suppose,  like  all  gamesters,  become  a  swindler .7 
A  slight  blush  flew  over  the  face  of  Walsing- 
ham ;  but  it  found  the  cheeks  too  cold  and  left 
fhem  on  the  instant. 

"  However,*"  continued  Douglass,  *'  I  am 
resolved  to  have  one  great  coup  at  the  Salon 
the  night  of  the  masquerade.  I  must  get  a 
domino  with  two  colours,  black  outside  and 
srcarlet  within,  which  I  can  change  as  I  like : 
I  can  easily  conceal  another  mask  under  my 
dress :  and  thus  I  can  elude  the  vigilance  of  my 
wife  and  that  sharp-eyed  Amelia.  You  must 
go  unmasked,  Walsingham.**" 

''  Not  I  indeed  ;  I  am  rather  too  well  known 
for  that :  I  should  be  pestered  out  of  my  life. 
No ;  let  us  go  exactly  the  same  :  I  will  have  a 
scarlet-lined  domino,  and  I  will  get  four  masks 
exactly  the  same : — ^in  short,  leave  it  to  me. 
We  can  then,  if  we  feel  disposed,  have  some 
amusement  with  the  ladies,  and  can  find  out 
some  of  the  secrets  of  the  prison-house.  I  do 
think  Miss  Stanhope  a  most  enchanting  crea- 
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ture,  and  I  anticipate  some  glorious  fim  on  that 
iiight.^ 

*<  I  shall  leave  the  fun  to  joa,  WalsingliaiD, 
for  plajf  I  must  and  will ;  and  if  I  lose,  I  may 
then  think  of  retiring  for  life.*^ 

No  sooner  had  Walsingham  taken  his  de- 
parture than  a  gleam  of  reason  occorred  to 
Robert.  He  saw  himself  gradually  sinkii^; 
he  saw  that  in  avoiding  public  plaj  he  had 
faUen  into  worse  company.  The  saying  of  the 
old  gentleman  at  the  dinner  often  came  to  his 
recollection — the  hint  which  he  threw  out 
relative  to  the  respectability  of  Walsingham— 
liis  unaccountable  good  fortune,  and  his  ahnost 
certainty  of  turning  the  king  if  he  dealt  when 
his  score  was  at  four ;  yet  had  he  watched  him 
and  watched  him  narrowly.  Then  came  the  ap- 
prehension of  Douglass  that,  should  Wahing^ 
ham  be  a  wolf  in  disguise,  he  might  have 
sacrificed  Amelia :  for  he  saw  with  pain  that  die 
no  longer  listened  to  him,  but  that  she  had 
been  fascinated  by  the  manner  of  Walsingham. 
This  he  resolved  to  fathom ;  and  thus  ponder- 
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ing  over  past  erents,  and  having  before  his  eyes 
the  more  cheerful  rainbow  of  hope,  he  retired 
to  bed  at  one  in  the  morning,  agitated  by  his 
loss,  burning  for  revenge,  and  nurturing  a 
hatred  for  Walsingham. 

The  slight  indisposition  of  his  wife  gave 
Robert  an  opportunity  of  an  bourns  quiet  con- 
versation with  Amelia  on  the  following  morning. 
There  she  was,  redolent  of  beauty,  her  dark 
eyes  sparkling  with  animation,  her  spirits  high, 
her  manner  enchanting;  and  in  her  society 
Douglass  lost  the  dreary  recollection  of  his 
continued  misfortune,  and  once  again  became 
both  gay  and  lively. 

^^Now,  Uttle  darling,""  he  said  as  he  took 
the  small  hand  of  Amelia,  ^*  I  am  going  to 
enact  &ther  to  you,  and  I  expect  you  will  make 
a  proper  confession :  so  begin  at  once.  I  shall 
not  be  over  hard  in  my  punishments :  twenty 
or  thirty  Ave  Marias  would  only  occupy  your 
time  for  an  hour."" 

**  Indeed,  Padre  Robert,""  replied  the  gay 
girl,  "  when  I  confess,  it  will  be  to  my  lover."' 
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^'  And  am  not  I,  Amelia,  an  oimfrer-^^per- 
haps  a ""^ 

Amelia  put  her  small  hand  over  hia  moaih, 
and  said,  '^  Don't  confess  to  me  what  I  ahookL 
be  obliged  to  punish  with  the  greatest  sereritj.^ 

*^And  if  I  did,^  continued  DonglaaB,  ^^yoa 
could  only  inflict  one  punishment  which  would 
dishearten  me;  and  that  would  be,  forbidding 
me  your  company.*" 

A  strange  tremor  agitated  the  firam^  of 
Amelia,  a  sudden  blush  suiSufll^  her  eheek, 
and  in  endeavouring  to  conceal  her  confiiaioii 
she  made  it  the  more  evident.  Robert  per» 
ceived  it — at  once  he  imagined  that  Amelia 
loved  him ;  and  although  in  that  moment  his 
reason  might  have  strayed^  yet  he  ooold  not 
but  be  aware  of  the  increased  pulsatioii  in  his 
own  blood.  For  a  moment  both  were  silent 
and  both  confused  ;  but  those  who  have  accoi- 
tomed  themselves  to  study  the  human  heart 
might  have  fancied  they  discerned  in  the  dish 
traction  of  both,  that  Douglass  had  betrayed  the 
secret  of  his  heart,  and  that  the  secret  was  not 
credited  by  Amelia. 
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'*  Amelia,^  he  said  as  he  pressed  her  hand, 
*^  look  at  me,  my  little  angel."^  The  brightness 
of  her  eyjb  was  dimmed  by  a  felling  tear,  her 
face  was  flashed,  her  lips  were  apart,  and  her 
teeth  shone  like  the  polished  ivory.  She  did 
not  speak ;  and  in  that  silence  was  the  worst  of 
confessions— the  most  eloquent  of  acknowledg- 
ments. 

*' Amelia,''  he  continued,  "I  have  watched 
you  narrowly  lately ;  my  mind  has  been  em- 
ployed in  ascertaining  if  you  really  loved  Wal- 
singham.  That  you  do  love  him  I  am  convinced, 
and  my  object  in  this  conversation  is  to  elicit 
that  fact."" 

^^  Love  Aim,''  replied  Amelia :    ^^  I  could  have 

loved  him ;  but '^ 

"  But  what,  my  angel  ?" 
"That   I   dare   not— cannot  tell  you,"   she 
replied.     "  Nay,  I  think  until  the  night  before 
last  I  did  esteem  him,  and  even  told  Julia  that 

I  loved  him  sincerely ;  but '^ 

"  Then,"  replied  Douglass,  "  it  is  only  some- 
thing which  occurred  within  a  short  period  of 
time  that  has  altered  your  affections." 
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''Only,^  replied  Amelia;  ''but  I  fear  tfant 
only  may  lead  to  your  destruction.  I  almoit 
doubt  his  being  an  honourable  man.— Yoa  start; 
but  listen.  Yesterday,  when  yon  and  Julk 
went  to  the  Rue  Vivienne  to  buy  those  artifitisl 
flowers,  and  I  was  left  alone  at  home,  I,  as 
usual,  began  to  practise  my  singing,  and  was 
secure  from  intrusion,  as  the  hour  was  epolisr 
than  he  generally  came.  I  was  startled  by  a 
ring  at  the  door-bell,  and  before  I  conld  le* 
move  myself  into  another  room  Mr.  Walsing- 
ham  was  by  my  side.  His  first  inquiries  wme 
for  you ;  but  I  found  out,  as  we  prolonged  our 
conversation,  that  he  had  seen  yon  walkiuig 
through  the  Place  de  la  Bourse.  He  sat  by 
my  side,  and  after  some  trivial  remarks  about 
the  masquerade  to-morrow  night,  and  his  leav- 
ing the  tickets,  he  began  in  that  low  sweet 
voice  of  his  to  talk  of  love.  I  cannot  repeat 
all  he  said;  but  this  he  did,  — he  ridiculed 
marriage,  and  in  glowing  terms  quoted  poetiy 
to  cast  a  sneer  upon  love  when  shackled.  I 
own  I  was  much  fiiscinated  by  the  manner  in 
which  he  repeated  the  lines,  and  I  dare  aaj  I 
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might  have  encouraged  his  continuation  from 
my  attention  to  him ;  but  suddenly  he  knelt 
before  me,  and  jurt  as  he  was  about  to  falsify 
Ins  quotation  by  offering  me  his  hand,-^for  that 
must  have  been  his  object, — ^you  returned.  Bnt 
say  not  a  word — I  have  a  trap  laid  for  him  in 
which  he  will  fall :  promise  me,  as  you  love  me, 
not  to  say  one  word  to  him  ;  leave  him  to  me  : 
I  dare  say  you  think  me  passionately  fond 
of  him  —  and  so  I  am  still;  I  cannot  tear 
him  from  me,  for  I  feel  my  affection  fixed  up- 
on him.  I  love  you,  it  is  true,^  she  con- 
tinued, smiling,  ''  but  only  as  I  should  love  my 
&ther  confessor  and  my  friend.'' 

What !''  replied  Douglass,  "  only  that !'' 
Do  not  continue,"  said  Amelia,  ^^  or  I  must 
inflict  the  punishment  of  banishment. — How 
dare  you,  sir,"  she  said  laughingly,  *^  talk  of 
love  even  to  me  ?  I  am  a  droll  girl,  I  know  ; 
but  I  am  one  who,  independent  of  the  ties  of 
virtue  and  religion,  can  take  advantage  of  the 
experience  of  others." 

"  But,  Amelia,"  replied  Robert,  "  what  has 
all  this  to  do  with  leading  to  my  destruction  .**" 
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^^That  is  a  question  I  will  not  answer  tmlfl 
the  day  after  to-morrow.  Now  I  nrast  go  and 
see  Julia.  Remember  I  have  said  that  I  lore 
you  ;  so  I  trust  I  shall  have  to  make  no  more 
confessions  on  that  account.^ 

'^  She  is  an  extraordinary  girl^^   mattered 
Robert  to  himself  when  left  alone.     ^*  I  thought 
she  really  did  love  me,  and  I  might  have  been 
induced  by  her  beauty  to  have  followed  the 
course  of  young  Houghton.     I  verily  believe! 
am  not  only  a  liar,  but  a  villain.     Here  am  I» 
with  a  wife  who  loves  me  beyond  the  general 
love  of  wives — whose  only  will  is  to  render  me 
happy,  whose  every  thought  is  for  my  welfiire ; 
and  yet  am  I  such  a  scoundrel,  so  heartleedy 
ungrateful,  as  to  confess  an  attachment  to  an- 
other.    Now  I  am  cool  enough;  but  another 
tremor,   another    dimmed  look  from  Amelia^  ' 
and  since  I  have  ceased  to  control  my  feelings, 
I  would  not  answer  for  my  afiSBotions.     When 
once  a  man  consents  to  follow  indiscretion  as  «  ' 
guide,  what  a  scoundrel  he  may  become  !*" 

^^  Ah,  Julia,  my  only  dear,  I  am  glad  to  see 
you  so  soon  recovered !     You  must  keep  np 
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your  spirits  for  to-morrow  nig^t,  for  I  anticipate 
much  amusement  firom  the  tom-foolery.  How 
is  little  Houghton?"^ 

"  A  little  better;^  replied  Julia,  "  but  fretful 
from  the  pain  of  his  first  tooth.  Why,  where 
is  Amelia  ?'^ 

"  Has  she  not  been  with  you,  my  dear  ?^^ 

"No,**"*  replied  Julia;  "but  as  she  is  not 
here,  I  will  make  you  a  confidant  in  her  secret. 
Husband  and  wife  are  legally  one,  and  what  is 
entrusted  to  me  is  not  betrayed  by  my  retailing 
it  to  you.     Amelia  is  in  love,  desperate  with — " 

"  Walsingham,''  interrupted  Robert,  "  it  can 
only  be  with  him  or  myself,  for  she  knows  no 
one  else.^ 

*'Well,  donH  flatter  yourself,  Robert — ^it  is 
not  you ;  but  it  is  one  of  the  two  persons  you 
mentioned/^ 

"  Did  she  tell  you  so  ?'''*  asked  Robert. 

^'  Yes,  the  night  before  last  she  confessed  it 
to  me ;  and  I,  to  show  you  a  woman  can  keep 
a  secret,  never  told  you.  Had  you  not  better 
write  to  Charles  ?^' 

^'  Not  until  he  has  proposed  to  marry  her,** 
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said  Robert :  ^^  I  can  be  her  guardian  and  pith 
tector  until  then/^ 

'*  He  is  the  son  of  Sir  Williaofi  Walaing^ 
ham,^'  continued  Jnlia. 

"  Indeed  r  replied  Robert  with  some  sur- 
prise :  "  I  did  not  know  that.'' 

"  Then  you  must  have  known  or  cared  verj 
little  about  your  schoolfellow,''  —  (a  slight 
blosh  passed  over  Robert's  face,) — "or  yon 
wonld  have  known  his  birth,  parentage,  and 
education." 

"  Faith,"  continued  Robert,  "  I  think  I  do 
know  quite  enough  of  him.  But  if  we  wre  to 
have  him  as  a  kind  of  connexion,  we  may  as 
well  make  a  few  more  inquiries;  and  I  shall, 
by  way  of  beginning,  write  to  Stanhope." 

*'  And  that,  my  dear,  is  what  I  want  you  to 
do ;  for  although  Amelia  has  a  tender,  a  good 
and  affectionate  heart,  yet  she  is  a  woman :  and 
even  I,  young  as  I  am,  know  how  little  our  sex 
are  to  be  depended  upon  when  once  they  have 
yielded  up  their  affections  to  men." 

Douglass  left  the  room,  and  Julia  was  alone. 
She  began  to  have  some  strange  misgivings  about 
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Walsingham — why  she  knew  not,  for  he  was  to 
her  the  most  respectful,  the  most  assiduous  of 
attendants.  He  was  more  French  than  English 
in  his  endeavours  to  be  useful ;  he  watched  her 
eyes,  and  seemed  to  divine  her  wish ;  and  if 
those  eternal  attentions  mentioned  by  the  great 
Master  of  Love  could  have  weaned  Julia  from 
her  husband,  she  might  have  fallen  to  Walsing- 
ham. But  she  looked  upon  Robert  more  as 
a  divinity  than  a  man  ;  her  whole  soul  was 
wrapped  up  in  his  and  his  son^s  welfare  and 
happiness.  She  saw  the  marks  of  care  which 
latterly  had  increased  upon  his  face;  she  saw 
him  restless  by  day,  sleepless  by  night ;  and  she 
heard,  whenever  he  fell  into  an  unquiet  doze, 
words  almost  inarticulate,  but  such  as  her  ima- 
gination soon  suited  to  a  sentence.  The  &tal 
cards  were  the  subject  of  his  dreams  ;  and 
although  she  watched  him  narrowly,  and  knew 
that  he  did  not  play  excepting  for  the  trifling 
sum  of  five  francs  with  Walsingham,  yet  she 
was  astonished  at  the  pleasure,  at  the  excite- 
ment he  seemed  to  experience  even  for  so  trivial 
an  amount. 
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To  question  him  was  useless  ;  slie  had  tried 
that  over  and  over  again.  She  then  had  re- 
course to  the  child,  and  by  bringing  it  frequently 
to  Douglass,  she  hoped  to  withdraw  his  attention 
from  that  which  was  evidently  near  his  mind, 

w 

to  the  child ;  and  here  she  tried  all  those  little 
winning  affections,  which  constitute  the  happi- 
ness of  domestic  life.  It  was  useless :  a  settled 
kind  of  melancholy  seemed  stealing  over  him  ; 
he  was  every  day  becoming  more  and  more  in- 
different to  scenes  around  him;  his  mornings 
were  passed  in  idleness,  and  the  evening  seemed 
to  linger,  in  spite  of  the  song  of  Amelia  or  the 
conversation  of  Julia,  until  the  hour  arrived  for 
cards ;  then  indeed  his  countenance  lighted  up«> 
then  he  became  all  animation  and  attention  ;  and 
anybody  but  a  fond  woman  might  have  seen  the 
cause  of  this  altered  behaviour.  Strange  how- 
ever as  it  may  appear,  Julia  placed  the  whole 
to  a  wrong  account :  she  had  perceived — and 
where  is  the  jealous  woman  who  allows  a 
glance  to  go  unnoticed  ? — ^that  Robert  was  lat- 
terly to  be  found  with  Amelia — ^that  they  spoke 
low,  had  intelligible  communication  by  the  eyes, 


THE  RUINED  GAMESTER.  218 

and  that  he  seized  every  opportunity  of  avoiding 
her  for  the  society  of  her  friend. 

There  is  no  true  love  without  a  spice  of  the 
green-eyed  monster ;  and  the  ears  of  the  sus- 
picious are  quick,  and  the  eyes  watchful.  Julia 
had  that  morning  been  guilty  of  a  meanness  in 
endeavouring  to  overhear  the  conversation  be- 
tween Amelia  and  her  husband ;  and  her  jea- 
lousy was  more  excited  from  the  cautious  tone 
of  the  voice,  which  counteracted  all  her  endea- 
vours. Now  she  cast  her  eyes  over  the  room 
as  if  to  find  some  note  which  might  have  been 
left  neglected ;  and  then,  with  a  kind  of  sullen 
step,  she  retreated  to  her  greatest  comfort  in  all 
her  afflictions — her  infant. 

She  had  not  lefl  the  room  a  minute  before 
Walsingham  entered;  and  he  advanced  with 
the  light  step  of  a  man  fearful  of  detection. 
Amelia  had  heard  the  bell,  and  guessed  who  was 
the  visitor.  She  approached  by  another  door, 
which  was  partially  open,  and  she  saw  him 
open  the  card-box,  take  out  the  juw  pack  and 
substitute  others ;  he  then  carefully  closed  the 
box,  and  going  to  the  piano,  struck  a  chord,  as  if 
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to  announce  his  arrival.     Amelia  shortly  after- 
wards entered  the  room. 

^^  I  come.  Miss  Stanhope,'*"  said  Walsingimaj 
^'  to  throw  myself  at  your  feet  and  implore  yw 
pardon  for  the  indiscretion  of  which  I  was  gidl^ 
yesterday.  There  are  times  when  the  mMl 
prudent  may  be  overcome  by  excess  of  panki*; 
it  is  no  sin  to  worship  an  angel,  and  thus  I  iM 
defend  my  own  idolatry:  pray  pardon  meihil 
once,  and  my  future  conduct  shall  convinee  yn  I 
how  much  I  regret  having  occasioned  your  dil^ 
pleasure.'^ 

^^  The  confession  of  a  folly  is  the  first  8i6|» 
towards  repentance,'*^  replied  Amelia  with  I 
smile  :  "  pray  be  seated.^ 

^^Then  I  am  to  consider  that  the  waters  of 
oblivion  have  washed  out  the  remembrance  of 
my  fault  ?^  said  Walsingham. 

'^Even  so,  Mr.  Walsingham;  and  I  shall 
forget  every  part  of  yesterday^s  conversatioi^: 
so  now  let  us  talk  of  graver  matters.  The  UM** 
querade  to-night, — at  what  time  will  it  be  i^ 
quisite  to  be  there  ?'''* 

^^  Not  before  eleven,'*^  replied    'Walsingbin. 
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it;  Mis  Stanhope,  I  have  one  request  to  make, 
id  it  shows  how  bold  eyen  the  repentant  may 
Be  :^  Will  yon  allow  me  to  be  jonr  protec- 
iid  guide, — to  have  the  honour  of  dancing 
yoa, — ^in  short,  to  warn  you  against  those 
ue  unknown,  and  be  a  kind  of  master  of 
cremonies  npon  this  pleasant  occasion  ? 
loiirae  you  are  aware  that  your  mask 
i  only  to  be  a  half  mask,  the  lower  part 
itfaig  of  black  silk :  it  gives  you  more  air, 
is  more  convenient  if  you  feel  inclined  to 
any  refreshment  without  showing  your 
I  have  merely  mentioned  this  because 
Mi^t  you  one  who  would  profit  by  the  ex- 
mee  of  others,  and  consequently  not  disdain 
oe  although  it  emanated  from  me/^ 
I  am  equally  obliged,  Mr.  Walsingham, 
Julia  and  myself  are  going  closely  masked, 
dressed  after  our  own  fashion.  I  hope,  with 
liB  devotion  you  have  declared,  even  to  ido- 
f,  yon  will  not  mistake  some  one  else  for 

n 

I  warrant,  you  shall  see  I  know  the  differ- 
IL    Surely,  in  the  light  elastic  tread,  the  an- 


216  WALSINGHAM, 

gelic  figure,  the  soft  voice,  the  maimer  so  aitlr 
ral,  and  perhaps  a  glance  at  some  stiay  poitki 
of  that  raven  hair,  I  can  divine  you  firom  fl^ 
other.  Besides,  your  eyes  are  dark  as  nqiMl 
and  your  friend^s  are  as  blue  as  an  ItalMlk 
sky;'  .\ 

"  We  have  invented  a  plan  by  which  jm 
will  not  be  able  to  discover  us  by  our  eye8;-H| 
short,  we  have  practised  our  intended  walk,  «t 
have  tried  our  voices  even  before  our  serviri^ 
and  she  has  not  detected  the  one  from  tit 
other :  and  thus  am  I  willing  to  forewarn  yoi 
of  the  difficulty;'* 

'*■  But  we  can  obviate  that,"^  re|died  WaUnf 
ham,  ''  because  I  can  hand  you  firom  the  €l^ 
riage."" 

"  No,  indeed,^  replied  Amelia ;  "  you  w31f 
Mr.  Walsingham,  do  no  such  thing.  We  in- 
tend, when  we  are  dressed,  to  walk  into  tkb 
room, — not  to  speak  one  word — to  walk  arm-is* 
arm  into  the  masquerade ;  and  there  you  maj; 
take  me,  and  I  will  cheerfully  dance  with  yoii» 
if  you  can  discover  me.^ 

^'  But  let  me  implore  you,  my  dear  Miv 


^&^ 
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Amelia,  to  think  of  the  consequences  should  I 
whisper  to  your  friend  what  I  would  were  only 
audible  to  yourself:  she  might  imagine  me  ca- 
pable of  endeavouring  to  supplant  her  husband. 
And  besides,  I  must  tell  you  that  I  had  hoped 
for  this  nighf^s  conversation  with  ceaseless  anx- 
iety ;  and  now,  when  the  cup  of  pleasure  is  so 
near  my  lips,  to  dash  it  from  them  is  cruel !  Let 
me  implore  you  to  ^ve  me  this  slight  proof  of 
your  esteem,  and  confide  some  secret  mode  by 
which  I  may  know  you  beyond  a  doubt.'"  (Here 
he  took  her  hand  and  tenderly  squeezed  it.) 
"Nay,  Amelia,  as  you  value  my  happiness  do 
not  balk  my  present  intention.'^ 

Amelia  turned  away  her  head,  and  curiosity, 
that  fatal  gift  to  women,  prompted  her  to  say, 
*'  she  dared  not,  for  Julia  would  be  so  angry.'' 
(Still  he  retained  her  hand.) 

*<  That  is  half  an  assentj^'replied  Walsingham ; 
"and  Julia's  anger  can  shortly  be  removed. 
Once  more  let  me  entreat  you,  Amelia,  for  I 
confess  much  of  my  fiiture  happiness  depends 
upon  this  night's  conversation." 

"  Indeed,  Mr.  Walsingham,  I  dare  not.  And 

VOL.  II.  ^ 
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jety^ahe  continaed,  ^if  yon 
reveal  this  treachery  of  mine— >* 

^*  Neyer,  never,  by  Heaven  f*  iatm^iad 
Wakingfaam. 

'' Then  I  win  teU  you.  I  intend  to  vronr  flns 
small  flower  in  my  band;^  and  going  to  'te 
desk,  she  showed  one  flower  of  {hejeMBniina,'io 
small  that  it  certainly  would  not  have  beee  d»* 
cemible  but  for  the  black  ground  on  which 
the  white  flower  was  to  be  placed.  *^  Tkns  yon 
will  know  me. — Now  mind,  Mr.  Walaingliaaiii 
I  rely  upon  your  honour  not  to  betray  the  se- 
cret to  Mr.  Douglass ;  for  I  could  not  have  been 
guUty  of  this  indiscretion,  had  I  not— "^ 

^*Do,  pray,  continue,  Amelia;  dogntifyBj 
vanity  by  ending  that  sentence.^ 

^^  No,  no,  Mr.  Walsmgham ;  you  me  vain 
enough  already,  and  your  vanify  rindl  be  my 


excuse.*" 


^^  Why,  Amelia,  you  find  exeuses  as  weD  w 
that  learned  Frenchman  who  never  ate  aoppef 
until  he  found  that  the  moon  was  a  good  aider 
of  digestion  I'" 

*<  Well,  Mr.  Walsingfaam,  when  we  eat  oor 
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supper  this  night,  perhaps  I  will  continue  the 
sentence.  But  I  must  replace  this  flower ;  for 
if  Julia  sees  it,  she  will  suspect  that  I  have  al- 
lowed mj  curiosity  to  oyercome  my  discretion.  "* 

^^  Dear  angel  r  murmured  Walsingham  to 
himself,  *•*•  the  time  will  come,  I  hope  and  trust, 
when  you  will  have  to  confess  your  indiscretions 
to  me.'^ 

Amelia  opened  a  book,  and  having  placed  the 
flower  in  security,  she  turned  over  one  or  two 
leaves. 

'<  What  may  your  studies  be,  Amelia?''  asked 
Wakingham. 

*'0h,  merely  a  novel,''  was  the  reply,  "  which 
I  love  to  pore  over— lam  so  very  fond  of 
them." 

*'They  are  the  worst  kind  of  reading,  my 
dear  girl;  for  novels  do  great  injury  to  the 
cause  of  sound  and  wholesome  literature,  and 
sometimes  depreciate  morality.  It  is  by  these 
light  works  that  the  taste  of  readers  is  destroy- 
ed for  useful  books,  and  the  &cts  of  history 
and  the  descriptions  of  poetry  appear  dull  and 
insipid.     Do  you  like  poetry  ?" 

L  2 
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"  Very  much  indeed,'*'  was  the  reply ;  "  and 
I  often  read  at  nigfat  when  the  rest  of  our  br 
mily  are  asleep.'*' 

'^  Ha !  Walsmgham,"  said  Douglass,  enteiii^ 
^'  I  am  glad  to  see  yon  !  You  dine  with  us  to- 
day, and  we  will  all  go  together  to  the  ma8<joe- 

rade By  the  bye,  I  wanted  to  speak  to  yon 

alone."" 

''  Oh,  I  take  the  hint,  Robert  ^  and  Amelii 
left  the  room.  ^ 

"  Have  you  secured  our  dresses  ?^ 

*'  I  have,''  said  Walsingham  ;  '*and  yonwiH 
find  them  in  your  ante-chamber. — But  stop;  I 
want  to  see  how  much  taller  you  are  than  my* 
self.'"     Both  parties  stood  before  the  glass,  and 
they  were  exactly  of  a  height;  although  Walsing- 
ham, from  being  the  thinnest,  looked  the  tallesL 

"  The  dress,"  Douglass  continued,  "  will  ob- 
viate all  that ;  and  you  must  mind,  when  I  go 
to  have  a  desperate  coup,  that  you  enact  my 
part,  and  play  the  husband  and  the  protector. 
Do  you  know,  Walsingham,  I  am  getting  quite 
a  woman ;  and  I  doubt  if  any  one  of  the  female 
sex,  even  in  love,  was  half  so  superstitious  at 
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I  am.  I  have  been  telling  my  fortune  by  the 
cards,  and  three  tunes  I  found  the  king  of 
spades  at  the  bottom.  Now,  if  Captain  Rabi 
foretold  his  death  at  the  battle  of  Austerlitz  * 
by  the  ten  of  spades  being  always  in  that  posi- 
tion, and  if  his  wife'^s  dreams  were  to  be  realis- 
ed, I  see  no  reason  why  I  should  not  share  the 
same  fate :  and  if  so,  I  shall  be  ruined,  or  near 
it,  to-night."" 

"  And  yet  you  foolishly  go  to  throw  away 
your  money!  Surely  you  can  amuse  yourself 
sufficiently  by  ecarte,  and  if  the  stakes  are  not 
high  enough,  I  have  no  objection  to  increase 
them,  so  as  to  allow  you  to  regain  the  trifle  I 
have  won.  But  why,  with  all  this  dreary  prog- 
nostication, allow  Fate  to  triumph,  when  by  a 
little  resolution  you  may  defy  her  ?  Surely, 
surely,  my  good  friend,  you  have  excitement 
enough  at  home.'' 

'^  True,  I  have  what  many  men  would  call 
enough,  and  my  losses  are  more  than  sufficient 

*  See  a  very  clever  paper  (indeed  they  all  are  so,)  in  the 
United  Service  Journal  for  January  1835,  entitled  ''Cap. 
tain  Rabi,  ortlieTen  of  Spades,'*  in  the  Sketches  of  a  Fo- 
reign Military  Life. 


:ind  however  insignificant  the  tit 
requires  some  apprenticeship." 

"  If  yon  think  that,  I  will  most 
^n  one  game  in  Kven,  and  we 
partit  for  any  increaMd  sum  yoa 
backgammon.'" 

"  No ;  backgammon  I  hate :  bn 
with  pleastire  the  odds  yon  offe 
play  yon  this  evening  for  a  tfaoi 
the  best  of  the  seven  games." 

"  Agreed,  agreed,*'  said  Walainj 
we  begin,  we  will  play  that  mate 
heard  the  handle  of  that  door  tnm 

Douglass  went  to  look  ;  bnt  the; 
in  the  room,  althongh  he  tuniael 
heard  the  farther  door  shiit. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

I  AT  the  conduct  of  Amelia  was  strange  — 

rery  strange — there  can  be  no  doubt.    In 

orst  place,  she  had  at  one  time  entertained 

j^  opinion  of  Walsingham;  but  his  sinister 

lYioiir,  his  libertine  conversation  and  man- 

,  a  little  alarmed  her;  and  now,  although  she 

Bght  she  saw  in  him  a  man  of  a  very  suspi- 

H  character,  yet  she  loyed  him— her  heart 

I  IK>  longer  her  own,  and  all  the  arguments 

h  which  she  endeayoured  to  school  herself, 

ed  to  .wean  her  of  her  affection.     The  cir^ 

[isianee  of  having  seen  Walsingham  remove 

cardB,  the  constant  fretfnlness  of  Douglasses 

iper,  convinced  her  that  gaming  occupied 

time.  Again,  she  could  not  suspect  her  lover 

a  dishonourable  action— it  was  some  trick 

mteaded ;  and  she,  to  counteract  this,  pur- 


curiosity,  liut  slio  i 
covers,  being  resoivi 
his  trick.  She  resol 
eveniog^s  play,  for  e 
made  for  one  thonsa 
lieved  and  lent  im] 
tory  of  WalsiagfhaiE 
his  father,  and  his 
changing  of  the  cai 
the  guarded  manner  I 
the  caution,  the  cm 
occur  to  her  that  hei 
He  was  evidently  i 
ment  ridiculing  the  i 
next,  inculcating  moi 
(his  opinion  npon  ligl 
IDfttAnop:^  n,nd   nnlv  r 
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he  expressed  his  sentiments  warmly,   and  ac- 
tnally  embraced  her. 

But  Douglass  had  known  him  as  an  old 
school-fellow— certainly  had  encouraged  the  af- 
fection he  must  have  perceived:  Walsingham 
dined  daily  at  the  house,  and  contributed  to 
the  amusement  of  the  society ;  for,  independ- 
ent of  his  card-playing  for  such  a  trifle^  he 
sang  well,  and  was  accomplished. 

To  a  girl  of  Amelia^s  age,  with  hoyden 
spirits  and  lively  imagination,  these  different 
and  conflicting  testimonies  were  only  b'kely  to 
embarrass  her.  With  all  his  faults,  she  admired 
him — and  admiration  in  a  woman  is  very  nearly 
akin  to  love:  indeed,  had  Walsingham,  when 
he  so  rudely  embraced  her,  followed  the  kiss 
or  preceded  it  by  a  proposition  of  marriage^ 
there  can  be  no  doubt  but  that  Amelia  would 
have  accepted  him.  Now,  in  spite  of  her  fond- 
ness, she  had  discovered  him  to  be  a  gamester, 
and  by  way  of  saving  htm  more  than  Douglass 
from  perdition,  she  thought  of  telling  Julia. 
But  then,  the  very  idea  that  her  husband,  under 
the  pretence  of  playing  for  five   francs,    was 

l6 
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riakbi^  a  thoasBad  pomidsy-^tiie  do^kityli  : 
the  actioD,  the  evident  oancealmeiit  from  hv  ' 
of  his  actaal  bdumofur,— would,  AmeEa  kut 
right  weD,  hftTB  cuBsd  a  sospkieB  wfaidi  WBtk 
hsfe  ended  in  a  decided  diffiorenoe.  ■'' 

On  her  own  obeervation  then  die  rcKii^ 
hoping  to  save  both,  yet  willing  not  to  iiatunlt 
iBjthing  to  the  prejudice  of  Wahinghaa,  M 
she  was  aware  of  theafection  die  boreliiiiiiWi 
the  ahnoet  lave  Ae  Mi  tot  DoaglasB.  Wift 
the  fiMtn^  her  intiniaey  had  so  gradually  b^ 
croased,  that,  like  the  advance  of  age,  it  fill 
impeireptible  to  those  who  were  nearest,  Wi 
progress  so  gradually  firom  the  first  fotatk 
^^  Miss  StanlK^ie,^  to  the  unintentional  ^^  Am 
lia;"  we  grow  from  the 'formal  ^'(}ood  mom 
ing^  and  ^'  Good  nig^t,^  to  a  warm  cordial  dnh 
of  the  hand ;— 4hen  (surely  the  Devil  is  tt 
plotter !)  we  in  a  playful  mood,  and.  Heave 
knows  without  the  least  idea  of  anything  hi 
merriment,  kiss  the  hand— «las !  how  impeioi| 
tiUy  we  get  to  the  lips,  and  then  many. 

Walsingham  had  retired  to  his  apartmeatl 
he  lived  in  a  neat  well-appointed  eniremU  in  Ik 


THE   RUINED  GAMESTER.  229 

thoofland  pounds,  and  by  ten  o^cIock  this  night 
shall  be  worth  four. 

'^  That  girPs  arrival  was  the  making  of  me ; 
for  now  I  have  driven  him  into  private  play, 
and  am  reaping  the  golden  harvest  of  my  own  in- 
genuity. He  talks  of  being  ruined,  or  likely  to 
be  80  by  his  play  to-night  ;  I  must  somehow 
hinder  that — ^his  money  must  be  mine,  and  I  am 
mistaken  if  Amelia  shall  not  be  mine  without 
benefit  of  clergy.  I  have  done  this  well ;  my 
observations  are  moral,  my  behaviour  to  his 
wife  distant,  reserved,  yet  friendly ;  but  a  curse 
upon  my  tongue  and  my  folly  which  betrayed 
my  intentions  to  Amelia  before  my  plan  was 
ripe  !  I  must  look  up  some  old  French  quota- 
tions about  love  and  friendship,  for  English  girls 
listen  more  readily  to  either  Italian  or  French. 
Amelia  must  be  the  link  by  which  I  shall 
enchain  Douglass  ;  and  once  independent  again 
-—once  in  a  situation  to  live  retired  and  like  a 
gentleman,  I  can  cast  off  my  old  and  my  bad  ha- 
bits, and  appear  in  a  country  town  in  England  like 
a  snake  which  has  just  cast  its  skin,  all  gold  and 


adwrsary  and  fire  to  bunadf^  and 
:;-  a  v!if.  It  was  neither  the 
^tnieih  tiine  Uuit  he  had  taken  hi 
tiee :  fiv  aa  an  opennlancer  is  obi 
iqKn  (HK  toe,  and  cmpcx  npui  botii 
aad  hoon  togetlMr,  twiBling  hinud 
{MHtares,  caDed  bv  &diion,  elegant ; 
mho  sag  or  squall  Italian  biavn 
pixlice  keep  their  Toices  and  thio 
ao  moat  the  prt^nsed  swindler  and 
labour  in  acd»  to  deeeire  tbe  urn 
pletelv  that  BnqMcioo  diall  not  uia 
"  That  wiD  do  fin  to-day,"  a 
TiUain  to  hintsdf^  leelining  npim  hi 
ihnt  tbooaand  poanda  is  safe.  No 
a  flat  in  my  net,  and  I  can  holA 
l^t  me  Bee:    iiiAre  he  eamtt  to 
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nod  pounds,  and  by  ten  o^dock  this  night 
I  be  worth  four. 

rhat  giri'^s  arrival  was  the  making  of  me ; 
ow  I  have  driven  him  into  private  play, 
m  reaping  the  golden  harvest  of  my  own  in- 
ty.     He  talks  of  being  rained,  or  likely  to 

by  his  play  to-night ;  I  must  somehow 
r  that — ^his  money  most  be  mine,  and  I  am 
ken  if  Amelia  shall  not  be  mine  without 
it  of  clergy.  I  have  done  this  well;  my 
rations  are  moral,  my  behaviour  to  his 
listant,  reserved,  yet  friendly ;  but  a  curse 
my  tongue  and  my  folly  which  betrayed 
atentions  to  Amelia  before  my  plan  was 
I  must  look  up  some  old  French  quota- 
about  love  and  friendship,  for  English  girls 

more  readily  to  either  Italian  or  French. 
ia  must  be  the  link  by  which  I  shall 
lin  Douglass ;  and  once  independent  again 
oe  in  a  situation  to  live  retired  and  like  a 
eman,  I  can  cast  off  my  old  and  my  bad  ba- 
ud appear  in  acountry  town  in  England  like 
ke  which  has  just  cast  its  skin,  all  gold  and 
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brigbtneas;  althongliliinutkieepdMVofiWrift- 
cester  and  that  neigbbomliood.  Nowlamftbova 
want ;  but  as  the  gaiden  u  to  be  follbedy  Wire 
said  at  school,  I  might  jastaswellfaaifdapDlI'jft 
the  golden  froit,  as  allow  it  to  be  ptncked.Md 
preserved  bj  the  proprietor  of  the  Salon.:  .. 

*^  The  book  foretells  me  bad  Inekto-niglit :  Jhp 
it  so — mj  ingenuity  shall  c<mqiier  fiuEtiiiie.  Aad 
when  he  is  rained,  as,  poor  fool  he  moat  be  !  and 
he  has  sent  his  wife  back  to  England  a  beggart 
I  will  retain  him  here :  his  bills  shall  be  paid 
his  credit  above  suspicion,  and  I  will  emplof 
him  to  my  own  advantage ;  he  Aall  be  initiatod 
into  the  new  mysteries,  and  by  making  him  m 
villain  to  avoid  poverty,  I  will  enzich  myaelf  it 
the  hazard  of  Douglass.  So  now  for  a  fm 
verses  of  the  Bible,  a  few  proverbs  of  8olomoai» 
a  few  extracts  from  that  contradiction  of  a  man 
Voltaire;  and  what  with  these  and  my  oma 
aptitude  at  making  quotations,  the  denoe  is  in 
it  if  I  cannot  deceive  the  women,  and  make  that 
fod  believe  me.*^ 

His  bell  rang,  and  Douglass  was  aonouiMMid; 
but  at  the  first  vibration  of  sound,  the  oavds  and 
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the  magic  had  been  remoyed,  md  WaLamgham 
was  reading  a  prophecy  of  Isaiah. 

'^  Ah!  Douglass,  I  am  glad  to  see  you  here  ! 
for  yonr  visits  are,  ^  like  angels,  few  and  &r  be- 
tween.^ To  be  sure,  I  always  forestall  your  in^ 
tention,  for  with  such  fascination  as  you  possess 
at  home,  no  wonder  we  poor  fellows  feel  the 
attraction  and  own  the  power.^ 

'^  That^s  a  fine  speech)^  said  Robert,  ^'  out 
of  that  book:— let  us  see— the  Bible  i  !  that 
indeed!^' 

It  is  my  custom,^'*  replied  Walsingham, 
daily  to  read  a  certain  portion  :  I  find  that  I 
endure  mortification  the  better,  and  I  become 
more  contented  with  life  by  the  prospects  held 
out  of  eternity.  I  always  was  a  serious  charac- 
ter, and,  although  sometimes  driven  for  amuse- 
ment  "" 

*'  Into  hell,"  interrupted  Robert. 

*'  Yes,""  continued  Walsingham,  "  yet  I  al- 
ways repaired  the  mischief  by  a  chapter  of  con- 
solation from  this  book." 

"  Everything  in  unison,"  said  Robert :  **  the 
church  for  a  clock,  to  remind  you  of  salvation 


i4 
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and  time.    Why  I  neyer  ahoald  Imwi  giYw  joS 
credit  for  lialf  so  much  leligkm  as  I  see  tieibn 

me." 

*^  I  haye  always  been  a  nuapudged  man," 

ft 
replied  Walsingham :  ^  but  I  care  not  tor  the 

opinion   of  the  worldy  as  Jong  as  my  firieiid 

knows  me  as  an  honest  man.^ 

"  Talking  of  honesty,''  replied  Robert— <<  I 
want  yon  to  practise  a  little  deception  for  nEie.* 

^^  I  fear  you  could  not  haye  selected  a  worse 
man/''  said  Walsingham  :  ^'  but,  as  long  as  it  ii 
innocent,  I  will  assist  you  if  I  can.'* 

*'  It  is  this,"  continued  Robert : — ^^  My  wife 
knows  that  the  house  opposite  to  mine  is  tiie 
Salon — the  hell.  How  are  we  to  avoid  lisr 
knowing  this  when  we  go  to  the  masquerade  P^ 
She  would  as  soon  tread  the  boards'  of  thr 
black  gentleman's  dominion  down  below  as 
venture  into  that  sink  of  iniquity,  wluch  sho* 
dreads  more  than  all  the  world  put  together. 
You  must  manage  to  deceive  her.** 

'^  My  d^ar  Douglass,  you  dibuJd  have  aioted 
openly  with  her,  and  told  her  that  it  was  the 
Salim.     I  have  always  found  thai  'ImieBfy* 
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was  the  best  policy/  and  especiallj  to  forward  ' 
domestic  happiness  :  the  wife  and  the  husband 
should  be  one/ 

"  Oh,  curse  your  morality  and  your  lecture  !'"* 
interrupted  Douglass ;  **  one  would  fancy  you 
were  a  bishop  going  to  give  advice  and  a 
blessing.  You  must  manage  this ;  you  must 
speak  to  my  coachman.  I  care  not  how  it  is 
done,  — but  it  must  be  done, —  or  you  will  lose 
your  masqued  chat  with  Amelia,  and  I  shall 
lose  my  play/' 

"  Cunning  fellow,^  replied  Walsingham ; 
^'  you  have  well  chosen  the  means  to  seduce  me 
to  your  wishes  ! — Well,  let  me  see! — Oh,  I  can 
manage  it  : — I  will  bring  my  carriage ;  yours 
of  course  is  gone  to  the  coachmaker's. — Make 
your  mind  easy ;  I  will  arrange  it  all.  It  is  so 
innocent  a  deception,  that  I  do  not  mind  partici- 
pating in  the  plot ;  more  especially  as  her  aver- 
sion is  founded  on  erroneous  principle.'' 

"  And  I  suppose,''  interrupted  Douglass, 
"  Amelia  has  nothing  to  do  with  it." 

^'  Sit  down  for  a  moment,  and  let  us  talk 
about  that  little  divinity.     She  is  a  charming 


through  a  gooMe 

"  I    have    bi 

"reading    Burt 

anoe  I  left  yon  ; 

by  tliis  tme  mai 

riglit  in  his  idea 

SATB,  (I  learnt  i: 

Uesaed  calluig; ;  ii 

content,  and  hapi 

anqmun,  sanctioi 

Piutarch    could 

homano  immorta 

without   jarring, 

^oold  do,  08  Se 

Abraham  and  Sat 

*e-  &e.      There 


THE  RUIN£D  GAMESTER.  985. 

potenfiasqae  omnibus  aliia  honMiik'ToliqptatibiiSy 
as  one  holds.  There  is  somethings  in  a  womaot 
beyond  all  human  delight ;  a  magnetic  virtue,  a 
dianning  quality,  an  occult  ami  powerfiil  mo^ 
tire.'    Ay,  Douglass  ?" 

^y  Oood  morning,  Walsingham.  But  before  I 
go-'-did  you  learn  all  that  Latin  at  school  ?^ 

^^  Not  at  Winchester,  Douglass !  Good 
morning.'' 

^  So,  he  is  out  of  hearing,  poor  fellow! — and 
I  have  preciously  fooled  him !  he  is  just  the 
man  who  cannot  belieye  that  the  Bible  may. be 
in  one  hand  whilst  the  other  is  in  his  pocket. 
Now  to  arrange  a  few  more  packs  of  cards;  and 
cleverly  enough  I  have  placed  them  for  to-nigbt ! 
To  be  sure,  if  a  man  has  a  right  to  be  proud, 
it  is  when  he  can  govern  his  neighbours,  and 
make  their  wealth  his,  by  the  mere  turning  of  a 
card.  The  educated  and  uneducated  agree  in 
this,— -and  nothing  shows  the  extent  of  civilisBr 
tion  more  than  the  multitude  of  pickpockets. 
The  Caffre  diief  answered  weU,  when  he  waa 
asked,  '  What  is  the  diief  end  of  man  ?'  and  he 
responded,  ^  to  steal  cattlt,'*     Every  man  ought 
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and  I  haye  mine :  it  hai 
&»  ewindkr,  gambler,  ched, 
ii.*a'Tr>g,  ami  »  <a  ;  bat  the  fiidiionable  Frauli 
II im  Till  !■■  k  dknrniitr  iTnubisrrte, — and  wbit 
2f  siirf  kiKsaxaUe  than  an  indnstiioos  genfl^^ 
3Bia.     P««r  Dxwilim!  he  is  gone  home  to  Uf 
w^  ;i;he  coanBoed  that  mj  mind  is  numiiilf 
2MC  'io,  imiiitff  :  and  he  will  idl  her  all  be  le- 
3K9i^«««  «c  mj  ^[QOtalioQ,  with  some  few  aM- 
i»«n»  ^  aski  she  will  be&re  it,  and  AmeSa  wiS 
:<^v^  h — fer  giik  are  always  fond  of  adnmir 
7»HL.  iati  atwaTs  ciedalow — and  this  wiD  look    j 
w  fc«r  3ke  siacere  repentance.      I  veril j  bdievi   ; 
laierv  k  ■»  oMapliment,  however  absmd,  but 
«aa:  iiMie  actr  woaun  woold  belieye  it ;— >aiil 
ia  K^ani  to  beantr,  one  must  follow  the  vnlgtt 
saxis^.  *  Pat  it  on  gaieroodj ;    some  of  it  wiD 


^  MoQsievr,"*  said  a  French  valet,  as  he  en* 
ti»«d.  "*  Tocre  cabriolet  est  i  la  porte^** 

*'*'  Boo."*  was  the  reply ;  and  after  arranging 
hi$  dnKS  with  some  care,  he  (altered  hk  fAir 
ck  and  drove  iq>  the  CShamps  Elys^es  into  tbe 
Bok  de  Boulogne,  to  keep  an  appointment  with 
a  French  milliner. 


^^ 
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The  dinner-hour  arrived,  and  Wakingham 
was  punctual  to  his  time.  Julia  was  present, 
and  to  her  he  directed  his  conversation. 

"I  saw,''  he  began,  "your  charming  com- 
panion reading  a  novel  this  morning,  and  I 
took  upon  myself  to  recommend  her  other  pur- 
suits." 

"  She  would  gladly  listen,  I  am  sure,'"'  replied 
Julia,  "  to  any  advice  one  so  well  qualified  as 
yourself  might  please  to  give.'' 

Walsingham  bowed,  and  continued — "  I  took 
the  liberty  because  I  have  always  thought  that 
the  passion  for  romances  and  novels  originate 
in  a  morbid,  fluttering,  fidgetty  curiosity,  and 
produces  a  sickly  sensibility  of  mind,  which  is 
equally  adverse  to  the  acquisition  of  useful 
knowledge  and  sound  morality.  Now,  useful 
knowledge  tends  to  the  realisation  of  wealth, 
and  to  the  proper  disposition  of  time." 

"Humph!"  said  Walsingham  to  himself; 
"  that  is  what  the  sailors  call,  getting  to  wind- 
ward of  the  lady." 

"  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,"  replied  Julia : 
"and  when  time  is  properly  occupied,  it  en- 
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hances  domestic  felidtj,  and  makes  life 
able.^ 

^'  We  read  in  the  works  of  the  gre«i  iRmMh 
philosopher,^^  continued  Walaingham,  ^^'Lee 
plaisirs  ne  sont  pas  assez  solidee  pomr  eovfinr 
qn'^on  les  approfondisse ;  il  ne  ikat  que  lei  efi* 
flenrer.  lis  ressemblent  k  ces  tenes  matie^ 
geuses  sor  lesquelles  on  est  oblig^  de  courir  I^ 
gerement,  sans  y  arreter  jamais  le  pied*^  .Bui 
with  all  due  deference  and  lespeet  to  so :  great 
an  authority,  I  think  that  by  thepnqMr'di^ 
position  of  time,  life  may  be  apent.  bo  as  to 
mske  each  moment  a  pleasure ;  and  I  oaniiat 
but  think  that  your  view  is  more  eonsoaaat 
with  comfort  than  the  words  of  the  .phflo- 
sopher.'*' 

<<  Do  you,  gay  as  you  are,  Mr.  Walau^gbam, 
find  time  to  devote  to  study  ?^^  asked  Julia. 

''  Study  r  interrupted  DonglasB;  *<  why,  hbm 
a  real  bookworm:  he  repeated  half  iBnfton's 
Anatomy  of  Melancholy  to  me,  and  I  omgiit 
him  poring  over  the  Bible  with  moire  mpfUo^ 
tion  than  half  the  bench  of  bishops.^ 

''  The  Bible  T   ejaculated  Amelia^  wk»  Jwd 
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paid  great  attention  to  the  conversation ;  and 
then  she  said  to  herself,  '^  Then  my  suspicions, 
thank  God,  cannot  be  true.^^ 

"  Is  there  anything  very  extraordinary,*^ 
repUed  Walsingham,  addressing  AmeUa,  ''  in  a 
man  and  a  Christian  reading  the  sacred  writ- 
ings? I  am  sorry  MUs  Stanhope  formed  so 
bad  an  opinion  of  one  who  has  endeavoured  to 
emulate  her  virtue  and  her  religion.'^ 

"  That  ""s  a  shot  between  wind  and  water,^** 
continued  the  villain  to  himself. 

Amelia  blushed,  and  said,  ^^  I  am  sure,  Mr. 
Walsingham,  you  will  forgive  my  rudeness.  I 
was  quite  aware  from  your  talent  that  you 
devoted  much  time  to  study;  but  I  did  not 
think  that  at  present,  during  the  c/oy,  you  read 
that  book.'*' 

*'  Indeed  your  suspicions.  Miss  Stanhope,  are 
founded  on  fact ;  for  I  have  latterly  placed  you 
upon  the  shrine,  and  spent  my  days  and  nights 
in  worshipping  an  angel.'** 

**  Now,"*'  replied  Amelia  with  some  vivacity, 
"I  really  do  not  believe  you  ;  for  that  compUment 
was  at  the  expense  of  truth.'' 
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^'  I  assure  you.  Miss  Stanhope,  yon 
mistaken ;  and  you  will  find,  I  hope,  the  loDger 
we  are  acquainted,  that  no  fervent  CSatholio  ever 
bent  knee  to  the  figure  of  the  Viigin  with 
greater  adoration  than  I  kneel  at  the  diriiie 
of  Truth.  Do  you  remember  those  beantifid 
lines,  which  form  a  prayer  I  often  offer  up  ?-— 

^*  Before  thy  mystic  altar,  hearenly  Truth, 
I  kneel  in  manhood,  as  I  knelt  in  youth. 
Thus  let  me  kneel,  till  this  dull  form  decay. 
And  life's  last  shade  be  brighten*d  by  thy  ray ; 
Then  shall  my  soul,  now  lost  in  clouda  bdow, 
Soar  without  bounds,  without  consuming  glow.*^ 

^^  How  very  beautifiil  !^^  said  Amelift,  whilst 
her  eyes  were  directed  towards  Walsingliam. 
Julia  looked  at  Robert,  and  Robert  under8too4 
the  meaning :  it  was  a  confession  of  admm- 
tion  so  near  love,  that  even  Douglass,  absorbed 
as  he  was  with  plans  for  the  eyening,  un- 
derstood it  well ;  it  was  one  of  those  glanMi 
which  are  only  given  when  the  mind  is  con- 
centrated upon  one  object,  and  that  ol{J6ct  a 
human  being.  From  this  moment  there,  ap- 
peared in  Amelia  a  more  anxious  wish  to  listen 
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than  to  talk :  and  some  impudent  fellows  have 
asserted,  that  whenever  a  woman  can  forego 
her  disposition  to  chatter  for  the  gratification 
of  listening,  she  must  be  very  much  in  love 
with  the  speaker.  Walsingham  had  now  sur- 
rounded himself  in  a  kind  of  impregnable  fort- 
ress which  the  blind  eye  of  love  could  never 
penetrate  :  both  Julia  and  Amelia  looked  upon 
him  as  a  man  sincere  in  principle,  moral  in  his 
behaviour,  charming  in  his  discourse ;  his  at- 
tention was  devotedness,  and  he  acted  his  part 
so  beautifully  that  he  began  to  fancy  himeslf  in 
love. 

Conversation,  in  which  Walsingham  led  the 
van,  was  occasionally  relieved  by  the  dishes, — 
for,  as  Dr.  Johnson  says,  "  the  uniformity  of  the 
world  must  be  sometimes  diversified,  and  the 
vacuity  of  conversation  sometimes  supplied,^ — 
until  the  jolly  hour  of  reinvigoration  had  passed. 
At  this  dinner  all  the  party  regarded  Walsing- 
ham with  greater  respect ;  for  his  conversation, 
although  occasionally  light,  seemed  always  to 
bear  the  impress  of  truth,  and  he  never  ha- 
zarded a  remark  which  malice  could  twist  into 
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levity.  The  cards  were  brought,  and  Amelia 
was  at  once  disanned  from  all  anspicuAi  by 
Walsiiigham  saying,  '^  My  dear  Robert,  I  think 
it  quite  nnfiEur  that  you  should  always  supply 
the  cards ;  so  I  have  thrown  in  a  pack  or  two 
this  morning.'"  But  had  not  the  girl  been  blind, 
she  would  have  remarked,  at  least  to  hend^ 
'^  Then  why  change  the  cards— why  remove  so 
many  packs  to  replace  them  by  others  ?^  But 
the  idea  escaped  her  :  she  really  believed  him 
honourable  and  sincere ;  and  it  might  be  that 
she  would  not  now  have  resented  a  kiss  as  she 
foolishly  did,  or  more  foolishly  publish  it  to 
the  world.  There  was  a  look  of  recognition,  as 
much  as  to  say,  ^'  This  begins  the  match  i"  and 
forthwith  the  cards  w^re  dealt. 

When  once  a  suspicion  is  excited,  it  requires 
confirmation  strong  as  holy  writ  before  it  is  sub- 
dued. Thus  Amelia,  having  once  imbibed  the 
notion  that  there  must  have  been  something 
premeditated,  could  not,  even  with  all  the  oom- 
pliments  which  had  been  lavished,  entirely  lid 
herself  of  the  suspicion. 

'<  I  shaU,""  she  said  to  Walsingfaam,  "^  take  m 
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lesson  from  yoar  mode  of  playing ;  so  let  me 
sit  close  to  you.  You  need  not  fear ;  my  coun- 
tenance will  not  betray  a  good  hand,  or  sadden 
at  a  bad  one  ;  and  although  I  am  a  woman,  I 
shall  not  say  a  word.'** 

"  You  seem,  Mimie,  my  dear,''  replied 
Douglass,  "  to  know  one  of  the  six  inherent 
&ilings  of  your  sex  ;  and  let  us  see  if  you  can 
master  it.'' 

The  first  thing  that  struck  Amelia  was  the  sul- 
len manner  in  which  this  proposition  was  received. 
True  love  never  can  be  too  close  ;  and  Amelia 
thought  that  Walsingham  might  as  well  hav^ 
said  something  more  than,  ''  As  you  please,  Misa 
Stanhope."  The  next  observation  she  made 
was  the  peculiar  manner  in  which  Walsingham 
shuffled  the  cards,  and  the  expression  of  sur- 
prise which  he  could  not  conceal  when  he  evi- 
dently found  that  the  cards  were  not  those 
which  he  had  substituted.  He  gave  one  game 
out  of  seven,  and  he  lost  the  first ;  making  two 
against  him. 

"  These  cards  run  against  me,"  he  said ;  "  let 
us  change  them :"  and  he  got  up  himself  went 
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to  the  card-box,  and  brought  two  more, 
Amelia^s  face  had  grown  qtiite  pale,  and  flh^ 
looked  ill ;  which  Julia,  who  sat  by  her  husband^ 
and  who  watched  his  play,  perceived.    Agais. 
did  Amelia  remark  the  peculiar  manner^  and- 
again  she  saw  the  same  disappointed  look  end 
angry  scowl  which  grew  oyer  his  featuieB.     He 
then  began  to  shuffle  the  cards  in  such  a  maEDr. 
ner  as  to  see  them.     This,  however,  was.  uir 
noticed  by  Amelia ;  and  although  a  king  did 
occasionally  turn  up,  yet  such  was  the  general 
run  of  good  luck  which  for  a  wonder  seemed  to 
grow  to  Douglass,  that  for  the  first  time  aiice 
he  began  this  certain  ruin,   private  play,  he 
found  himself  a  winner. 

The  sharp  manner  of  Walsingham  did  not 
escape  Amelia  :  she  saw  the  man  who  had  spoken 
of  the  benefit  of  '  keeping  one'^s  temper*  not  a 
little  agitated  ;  and  as  he  had  declared  himself 
to  her  a  beggar  on  two  thousand  a  year,  and 
knowing  the  match  was  for  one,  she  inwardly 
hoped  this  practical  lesson  would  wean  him  from 
high  play,  and  teach  him  to  be  contented  with 
his  lot. 
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Douglass  instantly  offered  him  his  revenge, 
bat  Walsingham -refused  it,  begging  Amelia  to 
play,  which  she  instantly  did ;  but  she  watched 
her  lover'^s  closely,  and  he  amused  himself 
shuffling  the  pack. 

The  time  soon  came  when  the  ladies  pro- 
posed to  retire  in  order  to  dress  themselves. 
Walsingham  seized  the  opportunity  of  Amelia''s 
absence,  and  challenged  Robert  to  play  another 
partie  for  two  thousand ; — ^it  was  agreed,  played, 
and  won  by  Walsingham.  The  game  ran  even 
until  four  all ;  when  Walsingham  dealt,  and  the 
king  was  turned  up. 

It  was  during  a  slight  paroxysm  of  rage, 
which  Robert  could  not  control,  that  the  ladies 
entered.  Both  were  dressed  exactly  alike,  and 
both  had  taken  every  precaution  to  secure  them- 
selves against  detection.  For  some  time  both 
gentlemen  regarded  them  with  scrutiny :  it  was 
impossible  to  discover  the  difference  of  colour  in 
the  eyes ;  but  Walsingham  saw  the  jessamine 
blossom,  and  in  passing  to  dress,  he  took  the 
hand  of  her  who  wore  it,  and  gave  it  a  most 
sentimental  squeeze.     No  sooner  had  they  shut 
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the  door  than  Julia  reported  progreas,  and 
asked  if  Walsmgham  always  gave  those  rexj 
tender  squeezes.  Both  laughed,  and  made  up 
during  the  absence  of  the  men  for  the  ailenoe 
they  had  sworn  to  observe  previous  to  going 
into  the  room. 

Soon  the  gentlemen  were  ready,  and  both 
came  in  unmasked.  The  dominos  were  ezactj^ 
the  same ;  but  as  no  suspicion  had  been  excited 
concerning  their  determination — ^for  the  conrev- 
sation  overheard  by  Amelia  was  too  vague  t6 
admit  of  any  positive  oonclusion^-^Walsingfaani 
asked  for  the  tickets,  the  carriage  was  annoiiaiioed, 
and  Julia  was  handed  by  him  to  the  vdiiole. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

m 

WALsii«fOHAM,  by  way  of  patting  the  matter 
right,  began  the  conversation  about  the  carriage, 
saying,  '^  that  his  coachman  was  a  kind  of  owl, 
and  was  never  known  to  be  indisposed  during 
the  night ;  that  he  was  hardly  ever  used  during 
the  day,  and  that,  like  all  half-worked  animak, 
he  was  getting  fat  and  lazy/** 

The  carriage  whisked  round  one  comer, 
then  flew  round  another ;  and  after  ten  minutes^ 
driving,  it  drove  into  the  court-jrard  of  the 
Salon,  and  the  party  alighted.  In  the  ante^ 
room  the  tickets  were  given,  and  the  ladies, 
taking  each  other^s  arm,  walked  into  the  receiv- 
ing room.  The  different  commissioners  bowed, 
but  none  spoke ;  and  thus  passing  into  the  cir- 
cular room,  they  were  fortunate  enough  to  find 
a  sofa  disengaged,  and  they  sat  down. 
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In  this  room  was  the  dancing  i— bere  w^lre 
grave-looking  Turks  waltzing  with  Sisters  of 
Charity, — harlequins  lacking  activity,  and  clowns 
seriously  dull.     Even  in  France  a  masquerade 
seems  a  dismal  affair ;  one  would  imagine  that 
the  company  wore  the  pasteboard  blind  in  order 
to  slink  into  their  own  selves,  and  to  enjoy  soli- 
tude in  the  presence  of  thousands.     The  music 
had  begun, — ^the  giddy  waltz  vras  at  its  height : 
Walsingham  whispered  to  Julia,  believing  her  to 
be  Amelia,  and  asked  her  to  dance. 

The  lady  responded  in  a  feigned  voice,  that 
she  was  a  stranger  to  that  dance,  and  that  it 
appeared  neither  graceful,  elegant,  nor  decent. 

"  This,'^  replied  Walsingham,  "  is  sheer  fitfh 
tidiousness ;  nothing  shows  more  beautifblly  the 
elegant  figure  of  a  woman,  and  surely  the  sim- 
ple affair  of  supporting  a  lady  could  hardly 
be  termed  indecent.  Indeed,  dearest  AmeliA,** 
he  said,  ^^  one  possessing  your  angelic  symmetiy 
might  venture,  robed  as  you  are  now,  without 
the  slightest  indelicacy  ;  for  so  long 'has  thai 
envied  domino  —  envied,  since  it  covers  your 
person  —  been  made,  that  one  wigbt  as  well 
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have  looked  for  a  foot  belonging  to  a  Queen  of 
Spain,  and  incurred  as  great  a  penalty  in  find- 
ing it;' 

"  I  cannot  comprehend  you,^  replied  Julia. 
"  Do  Spanish  women  wear  their  dresses  so  long  ? 
See  !  there  is  a  nun  with  petticoats — if  any — 
short  enough  for  an  opera-dancer.*^ 

"  She  has  chosen  some  country  peasant'^s  cos- 
tume. For  Madame  Daunoy,  in  her  Memoirs 
upon  Spain,  mentions  '  that  the  Spanish  wo- 
men thought  no  favour  so  great  as  to  show  their 
gallants  their  ^eef :  it  was  high  treason  to  speak 
of  the  queen'^s  legs."*  And  an  instance  is  record- 
ed of  the  wife  of  Charles  the  Second,  who 
was  thrown  from  her  horse,  but  whose  foot  was 
retained  in  the  stirrup.  A  cavalier  seeing  the 
accident,  ran  to  her  assistance  ;  but  having  un- 
fortunately, in  disentangling  her,  touched  her 
leg,  he  was  instantly  condemned  to  transporta- 
tion. It  was  such  a  transport  to  touch  it, 
that  had  you  been  her,  /  would  willingly  have 
undergone  the  pleasure  and  the  penalty.'' 

"I   really    cannot   waltz,"  resumed   Julia; 
"  not  from  any  apprehension  of  showing  my  feet, 
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p])oilt  by  Iiaviiiif  clii 
though  I  like  her,  1 1 
ing  I  adore  yon. — Yo 
iapport  that  taper  wiu 
gelic  figure.^ 

"  No,  Mr.  Walmni 
be,"  replied  Julia,  " 
yet  waltz  I  will  noti 
qoadrille  with  yon. 
continued,  "  of  my  in 
pared  in  the  ear  of  A 
the  progress  of  decep 
Douglass,  belieTiii^  tl 
by  his  wife,  and  a 
began  to  Amelia  his  i 
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or  that  Charles  would  come  over  here.  You 
women  are  so  cursed  unmanageable  when  you 
are  in  love!'^ 

"  Did  you  find  me  so,  dear  Robert,''  replied 
Amelia,  *'  before  you  married  me  ?*" 

^'  No;  you  were  steadier  than  Amelia ;  and  I 
never  found  you  giving  me  permission  to  take  a 
kiss,  and  then  making  a  virtue  of  mentioning  it : 
there  was  something  like  mischief-making  or 
deception  in  that  f  'Faith,  I  believe  she  would 
as  soon  kiss  Walsingham  as  not !" 

"  You  wrong  her,  Robert !"  replied  the  girl, 
her  face  firing  with  the  sudden  blush  which  had 
flown  to  it,  and  almost  consumed  the  mask 
wliich  fortunately  concealed  it :  ^^  but  I  dare 
say  you  would  not  mind  kissing  her  a  little." 

'*  Nonsense  !"  replied  Robert ;  "  she  is  like  a 
sister  to  me  ;  and  kissing  them  is  as  insipid  as 
eating  cold  veal  without  salt." 

"  Now,  confess,  Robert, — did  you  never  kiss 
her,  insipid  as  it  might  be  P" 

''  Never,  by  heavens!  I  would  as  soon  think 
of  kissing  a  cow.  She  is  in  my  eyes  neither 
handsome,    accomplished,  nor  pleasing; — her* 


sflf:  "  IJsU'Iiern  iic\ 
wives,  is  aa  old  as  tl 
jfoepel.  But  now  I  v 
"  I  believe  yon  an 
your  concluBions  of  J 
what  think  you  of  W 
in  hie  sSectionB  F  or 
ready  to  pledge  his 
i«nsom?" 

"  I  think  he  ia 
Douglass ;  "  and  I  p 
her, — she  will  lead  hi 
ia,  like  quicksilver,  e 
consequently  can  ne^ 
And  he  laugrhed  at  hi 
Just  at   this    mon 
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The  waltz  had  ceased ;  and  Walsingham, 
anxious  to  secure  a  place,  gave  his  hand  to  his 
fancied  Amelia,  and  led  her  to  the  dance :  but, 
some  diflSculty  arising  from  each  party  being 
pre-engaged,  Robert  consented  to  walk  through 
a  dance  with  his  own  wife,  and  in  blessed  igno- 
rance led  Amelia  opposite  Julia.  Very  little 
conversation  occurred  during  the  quadrille; 
numbers  had  crowded  upon  numbers,  and  the 
ear  of  a  man  was  not  far  from  the  ear  of  the 
next  lady. 

In  these  exhibitions  the  English  in  general 
are  very  averse  to  being  thought  English  ;  and 
not  unfrequently  they  take  the  surest  mode  of 
detection,  that  of  speaking  French  :  whereas  if 
they  mutilated  their  own  "grunting,  guttural 
language,'*'  they  might  succeed  better  than  in 
speaking  through  the  mouth  what  ought  to  be 
sounded  through  the  nose.  However,  few  re- 
marked, for  few  cared :  those  gay  Lotharios 
who  had  previously  made  assignations  knew 
their  ladies  by  some  secret  device,  and  it  only 
required  to  see  them  walk  the  dance  to  know 
what   place   had   the   honour   of  their  births. 


If  a  Froiicli  woinn.ii 
of  a  sultaaa,  she  wou 
same  pontioo  as  a  pi 
beg ;  and  when  the  C 
place  to  another,  perl 
and  Jampera  would  b« 
conscienoe,  and  the  esi 
sooner,  therefore,  did . 
the  first  figure  than  th 
and  regarded  as  snch 
alike ;  and  Walsin^j^ 
bar  licence  to  talk  w 
commenced  by  wondei 
lia  ooold  so  easily  im 
ftU  step  of  her  friend  J 
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lia,  on  your  part !  One  has  all  the  elasticity  of 
unwedded  youth ;  the  other,  the  stately  gravity 
of  the  mother.  Dress  yourselves  anyhow  and 
you  could  not  deceive  me ;  for  Love,  they  say,  is 
blind, — and  yet  no  one  possesses  such  piercing, 
jealous  eyes  as  the  Uttle  god.*" 

^^  Hush  !^  said  Julia,  apprehensive  that  they 
might  be  overheard. 

Douglass,  imagining  he  had  his  wife  to  dance 
with,  did  not  undergo  the  fatigue  of  making 
conversation ;  and  when  the  music  ceased,  he 
4ed  her  to  the  same  sofa  on  which  was  seated 
his  old  adviser,  the  old  gentleman  who  sat  next 
to  him  at  the  dinner.  He  was  watching  the 
different  ladies,  and  seeing  one  approach,  he 
made  way  for  her,  and  the  three  were  seated. 
The  elderly  gentleman  cast  a  scrutinizing  glance 
at  his  neighbours:  the  lady  he  evidently  did 
not  know,  but  there  was  something  in  the  man- 
ner of  Douglass  which  seemed  to  recall  him  to 
his  memory. 

At  masquerade  the  approach  of  any  man  is 
allowed,  providing  the  conversation  is  such  that 
delicacy  is  not  shocked,  or  the  prerogative  of 


tliat  iiiKl  tlievui<'e;  fur 
they  keep  tlieir  mouth: 
not  the  sweetest  intoi 
refrain  from  dancin^f  t 
squeak  of  a  fiddle.^ 

The  compliment  tem 
the  dialogue,  which  ah 
knew  who  was  the  pi 
gipsy." 

"  I  imagine,''  he  repi 
form  might  warrant  thi 
Tslda,  but  whose  virtue 
comparison.  I  suppos 
intended  for  her  Pbceb 
by  and  bye,  when  he 


THE   RUINED  GAMESTER.  9Sl 

upon  the  word  occasioned  the  reply  of  the  old 
gentleman. 

"  Here  r  said  he  as  Douglass  gave  a  gentle 
and  a  useless  nudge  ;  "  here ! — why,  where  do 
you  think  you  are  ?  This  is  the  superior  pan- 
demonium of  Paris — the  Salon  of  Rthe  ue  de 
Richelieu — the  licensed  plunder  abode  of  the 
rich  and  the  unwary.  How  do  you  think  this 
midnight  revelry  is  paid  for,  but  from  the 
pockets  of  the  company.'^  This  is  the  house 
which  made  Cavendish  a  villain,  and  Houghton 
a  suicide.'"* 

A  thrill  of  horror  ran  through  Amelia,  which 
communicated  itself  to  Douglass ;  and  who,  be- 
lieving it  to  be  his  wife  who  had  procured  the 
unwelcome  intelligence,  sat  motionless  like  a 
black  statue  as  he  felt  the  hand  of  Amelia  passed 
through  his  arm  as  if  to  cower  for  shelter. 

"In  what  street,  did  you  say,  sir?****  said 
Amelia,  her  voice  faltering  into  its  natural  tone, 
which  convinced  Douglass  of  the  deception 
which  had  been  practised,  and  came  to  restore 
his  presence  of  mind. 


saiior^j  say."  AiiJ 
answer  more  than  -. 
where  all  the  vices  i 
the  figure  of  Esme] 
he  rose  firom  his  aei 
French,  withdrew. 

"Amelia,  Jmelit 
anxiety  has  betray 
deceived  in  your  cot, 
and  as  yon  would  qn 
she  wonld  undergo  d 
tion  which  has  bet 
never  to  allow  one  v 
lipo.  I  am  alone  t 
pontion  to  naminff  le< 
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arguments  against  it  —  who  dissipated  his 
scruples  even  this  very  morning  as  to  the  cir- 
cuitous route  we  were  to  take  before  we  drove 
into  the  court-yard.  And  now  most  sincerely 
do  I  wish  I  had  listened  to  his  excellent  advice : 
he  warned  me  that  some  cursed  unexpected 
rencontre  would  discover  the  whole,  and  urged 
me  again  and  again  not  to  come  myself,  or  to 
allow  your  curiosity  to  be  gratified  in  such  a 
place.'"* 

"  Robert !  Robert !  where  have  you  brought 
us  !  Why,  it  is  a  den  of  infamy,  where  no 
honest  woman  ought  to  appear.  Cannot  you 
take  us  home  immediately  ?"" 

**  Impossible,*"  he  replied ;  "  Julia  would 
then  discover  and  despise  me.  I  pledged  my 
word  after  my  first  serious  losses  never  to  enter 
this  door  again  ;  and  now  not  only  to  have  vio- 
lated my  own  sacred  promise,  but  to  have  made 
her  Tin  eye-witness  to  my  guilt,  would  distract 
her.  No  ;  let  the  evening  go  on — ^let  Fate  do 
her  worst.  In  this  room  are  many  of  the  most 
exemplary  of  the  metropolis,  guided,  like  you, 
by  mere  curiosity :  but  do  you  promise  me,  for 


tl,i,,— ,lid    AVulsiji; 

"  Indeed,  my  de; 
you  heard  him  wfc 
spoke  of  the  ruin  w 
addressed  me  as  a 
would  not  think 
Nay,  Amelia,  do  no 
you  both— I  have  » 
ling  with  delight- 
dinner  the  expresfflo 
betrayed  when  you  I 
occupations.  Yon  t 
ing  me  from  my  i 
warning  voice  which 
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dissipated  all  apprehension,  and  she  was  anxious 
enough  for  the  return  of  Julia  in  order  to  pos- 
sess the  jessamine,  and  to  hear  from  his  own 
lips  the  declaration  she  anticipated  in  conse- 
quence of  the  moming'*s  conversation. 

When  the  dance  was  finished,  Walsingham 
led  Julia  to  a  small  room  which  is  beyond  the 
rouge-et-noir  apartment ;  and  that  room — for 
the  excitement  was  elsewhere — was  vacant. 
They  sat  down  on  a  sofa  only  calculated  to 
hold  two ;  and  Walsingham,  taking  her  hand, 
commenced  thus:  "Thank  heavens,  Amelia! 
I  have  now  an  opportunity  of  a  little  tHe-a-titt 
with  you,  not  likely  to  be  disturbed  by  any."*^ 
Julia  attempted  to  withdraw  her  hand ;  but 
the  squeeze  was  so  warm  and  affectionate,  that 
she,  poor  soul !  was  soon  overcome.  "  Nay, 
nay,'**  continued  Walsingham,  "my  dear,  this 
is  treating  me  unkindly ;  you  surely  would  not 
wish  to  extinguish  a  flame  your  own  bright  self 
has  created :  nay,  you  are  too  generous,  and, 
I  hope,  too  much  disinclined/^  (Here  Julia  hung 
down  her  head,  almost  bursting  with  an  incli- 
nation to  laugh,  but  which  prudence  controlled.) 


the  mai>k  :  his  irere  those  of  imir 
au  iii<it.-M.'riL>aL>le  look,  half  meltia 
and  yet  gtariug  with  fire :  it  b 
Bone  csD  imitate— 4ione  deacribi 
he  oontimied,  "smely  X  need  dc 
jaa  must  hare  felt.  1  lore  yo 
cerdy,  troly,  and  often  do  I  t 
deists  periiaps  never  to  be  n 
me,  my  own  Amelia, — my  ]ong-l< 
giri :  am  I  to  be  fortunate  in  { 
which  monarchs  might  envy?" 
well ;  hong  down  her  head, 
handkerchief^  forgetting  she  had 
put  it  to  her  eyes,  forgetting 
veil  of  gauze  to  impede  its  utili 
kind  of  confirmation  that  her  h 


THE  RUINED  GAKESTER.  363 

M  of  unshackled  love ;   to  think  with  that 
gmi  master  of  hmnsui  feelings — 

'Ob^  h^ppy  state !  when  soals  each  other  draw, — 
When  lore  is  liberty,  and  nature  law !' 

Nbfiwlish  tie — sanctified  indeed,  by  mere  hu- 
Itt  breath,  binding  two  people  together,  the 
97  bonds  of  which  are  the  first  inducement 
our  nature  to  struggle  to  be  firee.  No, 
■rest ;  you,  I  know,  would  rather  say  with 
IMA, — ^that  fond,  that  impassioned  creature, 
liose  love  could  never  die,  because  it  never 
II  tied  and  bound  by  the  officious  church- 
■n,— 

'Should  at  my  feet  the  world's  great  master  fall, 
Himself,  his  throne,  his  power,  I  'd  scorn  them  all. 
Not  Cctar's  Empress  would  I  deign  to  prove : 
No !  make  me  mistreis  to  the  man  I  love.'  ^' 

JoUa  withdrew  her  hand  as  if  she  had  been 
mg  by  a  viper.  She  had  scarcely  heeded  the 
it  sentence,  but  the  force,  the  eloquence  of 
)  last  line — ^the  uncontrolled  expression  he 
pe  to  the  word  ^^  mistress,^  startled  her  to  at- 
itkm.     Ske  arose  instantly,  and,  without  say- 


liiiii  in->tautly. 

•'Oil,  tla^y  arc 
bouda  which  hind  ( 
wish  img^ratified ;  1 
all  his  cares,  of 
desirea." 

"  Stop,  stop,"  r 
are  eadly  deceived 
i^orant  of  the  nii 
babe  unborn.  .He 
promises;  he  regai 
ture,  who  has  not 
which  wonld  scare 
Does  she  know  wht 

"  Away,  away,  i 
thos  deceive  me ; 
how  Tou  will.  mak< 
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— the  man  to  whom  she  clings  for  succour  and 
support ;  and  how  dare  you,  sir,  to  think  that 
I  would  sacrifice  my  virtue  to  you  ?" 

"  In  the  eye  of  Heaven,"  he  coolly  answered, 
*'  we  should  be  married."'^ 

'*  And  why  not,  then,**'  replied  Julia,  "  in  the 
eye  of  society  ?  What !  would  you  wish  to  bring 
the  girl  who  loved  you  to  be  a  by-word  and  a 
scorn — to  be  an  outcast  from  the  world, — to 
tremble  when  the  eye  of  virtue  recognised  her  as 
the  low,  degraded,  scorned,  helpless  woman,  she 
then  would  be  ?  And,  Mr.  Walsingham,  since 
you  have  selected  your  quotations  from  a  poem 
our  sex  is  almost  forbidden  to  read,  allow  me  to 
offer  you  this,  from  a  more  virtuous  writer,  and 
addressed  to  a  monarch.  *  A  woman,'  says 
Lord  Clarendon,  *  who  prostitutes  herself  to  a 
king,  is  equally  infamous  to  all  women  of  ho- 
nour, and  must  expect  the  same  contempt  from 
them  as  if  she  were  common  to  mankind  ;  and 
that  no  enemy  he  (Charles  II.)  had,  could  ad- 
vise him  a  more  sure  way  to  lose  the  hearts 
and  affections  of  the  people  than  the  indulging 
himself  in  such  licentiousness.'     Now  answer 

VOL.   II.  N 
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me,  sir,  how  dare  yon  msolt  me  as  you  ba^ 
done;  and  your  reason  why,  when  yon  own 
your  love,  you  refiise  to  many  me.^ 

^^  On  account  of  my  fiither,  dearest  Amelia.  1 
told  you  of  my  difiference  with  him  on  the  seoM 
of  marriage  ;  and  I  feared  and  still  fear  his  (G^ 
covery  if  I  should  marry.  I  had  the  inteniioitf 
fulfilling  a  promise  of  marriage  at  his  death,  In^ 
since  I  find  you  so  adverse  to  my  propositioAi 
I  am  ready  to  be  married  in  secret,  and  hen 
offer  my  h^nd.  I  do  not  wish,""  continued  tk 
scoundrel,  ^^  to  shock  your  modesty  ;  it  WM 
offered  in  a  moment  of  haste  and  eagenieflB,and 
you  will  forgive  the  words  of  which  a  man  ii 
passionately  in  love  as  I  am  may  unintention- 
ally avail  himself.  It  is  the  dread  that  mj 
father  may  in  his  anger  cut  me  off  with  a  shil- 
ling, and  leave  me  nothing  but  what  the  laii 
enforces  him  to  do,  that  prompts  this ;  as  tb 
estate  without  some  other  assistance  would  be  a 
weight  more  calculated  to  sink  me,  than  to  make 
me  free  to  ramble  at  discretion.  Again,  AmeKii 
let  me  implore  you  to  think  kindly  of  me,  and 
allow  that  I  have  had  some  reason  in  my  wmt 


ness."' 
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"  Tell  me,  Mr.  Walsingham/'  replied  Julioi 
"  what  makes  you  think  that  Julia  and  her  hus- 
band are  unhappy,  and  that  he  deceives  her? 
for  I  should  have  said  from  my  own  observation 
that  no  two  people  seemed  fonder  of  each  other 
— that  little  link  of  affection,  the  boy,  keeping 
the  chain  firmer  and  closer  together/^ 

"  You  ladies,  dear  Amelia,^'  he  replied,  "  al- 
though blessed  with  eyes  which  might  deaden 
the  rays  of  the  sun,  see  occasionally  very  indis- 
tinctly. Julia  regards  him  with  the  look  of 
affection,  and  she  does  not  see  the  worm  which 
is  devouring  him  :  his  love  is  a  very  secondary 
affair  with  him, — his  whole  thought, — ^his  whole 
absorbing  idea — ^mind,  I  trust  this  to  you  as  a 
secret — ^is  gaming,'" 

"  Gaming  !^'  replied  Julia,  trembling  in 
every  limb,  "  gaming !  why,  Mr.  Walsingham, 
if  such  is  the  case,  where  does  he  gratify  his 
wish?" 

"  /fere,'**   said  Walsingham,    ^*  here  in  this 
house.*^ 

"  In   this  house  !''   continued  Julia ;  "  why, 
this  house  you  told  me  waa  hired  for  the  night 

N  2 


_i  ;r3f-r  i-&  p^t  this  masquerade,  which  joi 
fLnLer  remarked  vns  a  liberal  act  in  tin 
SLTLizTrr?  If-;*'""  rt-sadent  in  Paris.**  ^ 

-  I  ciL  I  Itelieve,  dearest  Amelia,  say  «o^ll^ 
iilz^z  *■'-•  '*L^'  amonnt ;  but  in  all  French  lo* 
">r*»St^   .Vi-f  thun  then?  are  gaming  tables,  ami 


It  -»-_  :•*  iLrre.  I  dare  say,  losing  thoasudk 
iztiA  y^.m  a£rsdn<t  it :  bat  he  is  dead  tt 
c^;'--Zi?*rl  a!!  advice  ~ 

•  Lri  u?  rrium  and  keep  close  to  himr  ifr-   | 
*  "'-  in  a  n^pidation.  which  again  miglil    ' 


Lltc  '>:n^Tei  her. 

^  N-.,  &:«.  my  angel,  let  us  profit  by  tkii 
zi-ror- :  lo  enyoT  each  other's  conTersation ;  be- 

m       m 

f:ci.    ':c^  everv  ccifner  of  the  house  wiD  be 
vTizirK*!  ;  I'Zii  tell  me,  Amelia,  answer  me  rin- 
v-frslT,  ror  noae  can  know  the  value  of  the»- 
«wcr  !•:=:  be  who  feels  as  I  do.     Your  lore,  my 
^  wn  5w^:  i^xL  confess  it  mine,  and  I  am  satie* 
£ei ;  Liv.  <cv  a*>— do  not  nod  vour  head,  «. 
*>^  <^>  downcast,  as  if  vou  were  ashamed  of 
v*^:r-T«:i^  what  I  have  a  right  to  ask.'* 

^*  Mr.  Walsingfaam,  surely  you  do  not  deoie 
me  to  saT  what  tou  must  hare  known.^ 


en  (oil !  heavens,  do  not  think  the  worse 
for  my  candid  avowal  !)  I  do  love  you/' 
e  shall  be  mine  yet,'**  said  Walsingham 
lelf ;  and  then  turning  towards  her,  said, 
k  jou,  thank  you,  dearest  Amelia ;  my 
»ndnct  shall  conyinee  you  how  sincerely 
you.  And  now  let  me  exhort  you  to 
o  my  proposition  relative  to  the  secret 


1 
I 


le." 


I,  spare  me  now,''  replied  the  eager  Julia ; 
ray,  Mr.  Walsingham,  return  to  Robert ; 
rill  think  it  so  odd,  our  long  absence. 
sir,  /  insist, — as  yet  I  am  to  be  obliged.'*'* 
ing,  she  rose  from  her  seat,  and  her  obse- 
loYer,  willing  perhaps  to  coax  Robert 
little  play  in  order  to  keep  up  the  excite- 


k^    #lA^Ai*nrtiT«Arl     w\r\^    4-0    rk11«>«<r    Kivirk    ^i% 


on  r»wt 


||H 


i 

'i 


hi 


hi 
I*  I* 

III 

ri; 


cietios  like  fhis^  t 
he  will  be  there,  I 
I  have  warned  him 
all  counsel,  all  advi 

"  Let  us  return 
plied  Julia  in  a  tn 
have  betrayed  her. 

**  No,  no,  my 
moment  to  enjoy  e 
/ore  long  every  < 
crammed ;  but  tel 
cerely,  for  none  c£ 
swer  but  he  who  fi 
own  sweet  girl,  co: 
fied ;  nay,  say  so- 
look  so  downcast. 
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"  Nay,  Amelia,^'  he  continued,  (again  warm- 
ing,) "  you  must  say  the  word.'' 

*'  Then  (oh  I  heavens,  do  not  think  the  worse 
of  me  for  my  candid  avowal  I)  I  do  love  you."*' 

"  She  shall  he  mine  yet,**'  said  Walsingham 
to  himself;  and  then  turning  towards  her,  said, 
"  Thank  you,  thank  you,  dearest  Amelia ;  my 
future  conduct  shall  convince  you  how  sincerely 
I  love  you.  And  now  let  me  exhort  you  to 
listen  to  my  proposition  relative  to  the  secret 
marriage."' 

*'  Oh,  spare  me  now,''  replied  the  eager  Julia ; 
"  do,  pray,  Mr.  Walsingham,  return  to  Robert ; 
they  will  think  it  so  odd,  our  long  absence. 
Come,  sir,  /  insist, — as  yet  I  am  to  be  obliged."" 
So  saying,  she  rose  from  her  seat,  and  her  obse- 
quious lover,  willing  perhaps  to  coax  Robert 
into  a  little  play  in  order  to  keep  up  the  excite- 
ment, yet  determined  not  to  allow  him  to  sacri- 
fice much,  he  well  knowing  that  private  play 
would  suit  him  best,  rose  from  his  seat,  and 
drawing  the  hand  of  Julia  through  his  arm,  he 
patted  it  affectionately,  saying,  "  Howlong,  I 
wonder,  will  you  keep  me  from  all  the  joys  I 
must  experience  when  this  small  hand  is  mine  !" 
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"And  what  may  that  be?''  said  Amelia, 
whose  ravished  ears  stretched  with  excitement. 
She  was  sitting,  be  it  remembered,  by  her 
avowed  lover,  her  future  husband,  and  now  was 
to  form  her  idea  of  him  from  the  conversation 
addressed  to  an  apparently  indifferent  person. 

'^  He  well  remarks,'"  continued  Walsingham, 
"  '  Si  les  femmes  sentaient  leurs  interets,  elles 
sauraient  combicn  la  modestie,  la  d^cence  les 
cmbellit,  et,  au  contraire,  combien  la  hardiesse 
et  Taffcctation  des  airs  les  enlaidit,  et  d^goute 
les  horames  de  Iciir  commerce.'  " 

"  It  is  very  true,  po  doubt,"  replied  Amelia ; 
"but  it  is  neither  the  fashion  to  wear  high 
dresses,  nor  is  it  very  consistent  with  yonth  to 
be  as  grave  as  a  judge,  or  as  pensive  as  a  poet." 
"  True,  Mrs.  Douglass,"  replied  Walsingham ; 
"  nor  is  it  quite  so  easy  to  come  up  to  the 
standard  of  his  excellence.  He  remarks,  *•  II 
fant  qu'^une  jeune  fille  soit  simple  et  modeste 
dans  sa  parure,  egale,  douce,  honnete,  et  J'une 
humeur  complaisante ;  avec  de  I'esprit,  et  de  la 
raison.'  But  you,  Mrs.  Douglass,  realize  the 
beauty  such  a  desirable  combination  might 
form." 
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'^  Thank  yon,  Mr.  Walsingham ;  and  in 
which  of  these  is  my  companion,  Amelia^  de- 
ficient?^^ 

"  Perhaps  in  no  one,''  continued  he ;  "  bat 
there  is  a  careless  levity  about  her  which  is 
excusable  in  youth,  and  yet  which  Mrs.  Douglass 
at  nearly  the  same  age  has  learnt  to  discard. 
She  is  deficient  in  that  excellent  consistency  of 
conduct  which  is  so  remarkable  in  yourself :  for 
instance,  she  would  enjoy  any  badinage  of  con- 
versation better  than  that  which  tends  to  in- 
struct as  well  as  to  amuse.'' 

Amelia  bit  her  lip  until  it  nearly  bled ;  and 
she  inwardly  thanked  the  mask  which  concealed 
the  glow  of  anger  she  could  not  control. 

"But  come,  Mr.  Walsingham,  surely  you 
admire  the  beauty,  the  grace,  the  raven  hair, 
the  light,  the  graceful  step  of  Amelia.  She  is 
so  natural  in  her  manner,  so  much  above  art) 
and  has  so  much  more  elasticity  in  her  walk 
than  I  liave :  besides,  her  eyes  dark  as  jet  —  V 

'^  Stop,  stop,  Mr^.  Douglass  ;  in  her  personal 
beauty  it  must  indeed  be  a  fastidious  man  to 
discover  a  fault."    (Amelia  glowed  with  delight.) 

N  5 


liiT  pursue  litcrat 
pleasure ;  I  would 
Douglass,  in  the 
domestic  enjoymei 
est  It  la  loagne  le  ] 

"  Well,  I  dare 
little  piqued,  "sb 
and  jouT  example 
make  her  a  blae 
her  about  Boroe  of 
your  domestic  felii 
the  Argouautic  exj 

"  I  fear  she  is  a* 
me ;  although  I  oi 
h«r  with  a  purit; 
who  looked  forwta 
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gained  her  esteem,  if  not  her  affections.  You 
will  forgive  me,  Mrs.  Douglass,  mentioning  this 
to  you  in  such  a  place ;  but  your  mask  saves 
the  embarrassment,  and  we  speak  as  if  we 
were  in  the  dark,  with  only  virtue  and  honour 
for  our  guides.**^ 
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CHAPTER  XL 

A  AVEEK  had  elapsed  since  Charles  Stanhope 
had  paid  the  \mi  of  condolence  and  charity  to 
old  Jenkins,  and  he  now  meditated  another  trip. 
The  weather  had  been  wet,  cold,  and  raw,  and 
notwithstanding  our  strange  mode  of  passing 
the  summers  in  cities,  and  winters  amongst 
leafless  trees,  damj)  lawns,  boggy  lanes,  cheer- 
less fields,  short  days  and  dark  nights,  Stan- 
hope had  contrived,  in  spite  of  the  firigid  indif- 
ference and  lazy  habits  of  his  wife,  to  spend 
his  time  profitably  ;  but  scarcely  an  hour  had 
passed  without  his  wishing  again  to  see  the 
poor  old  unfortunate  man.  He  felt,  however, 
satisfied  that  he  had  left  him  a  sufficient  sum  to 
enable  Iiim  to  surmount  the  difficulties  of  his 
situation, — to  buy  the  \^'herewithal  to  coyer  his 
children,  and  replenish  the  almost  exhausted 
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draw  which  contained  the  hemp,  which  alone 
constituted  the  occupation  of  his  dame.  The 
sun  was  visible,  for  a  wonder, — the  murkiness, 
the  fog  of  the  morning  had  been  dissipated, 
and  Stanhope,  resolving  not  to  allow  another 
day  to  pass  without  fulfilling  his  charitable  in- 
tention, mentioned  the  subject  thus  : 

"  Margaret,  my  love  !  I  have  ordered  the 
horses ;  we  musr  (and  he  laid  a  stress  upon  the 
word,  which  was  sufficient  to  show  he  appre- 
hended a  slight  opposition)  "  ride  over  to  poor 
old  Jenkins  and  see  his  daughter.*" 

'*  Indeed,"'  replied  this  drone,  ''  I  cannot  go 
to-day.  I  feel  more  inclined  to  remain  at  home  : 
it  is  so  much  trouble  to  get  dressed,  and  the  ride 
is  long ;  and  no  amusement  when  we  have 
tired  ourselves  for  nothing."'* 

''  Nothing !"  exclaimed  Charles  ;  "  is  it  no- 
thing to  clothe  the  naked,  and  to  feed  the 
hungry,  —  to  comfort  those  in  distress,  and 
alleviate  the  misfortunes  of  our  neighbours? 
Is  it  nothing,  to  extend  our  charity  to  those  in 
want — to  hear  the  prayers  of  the  old,  and  to  see 
the  smiles  of  the  yoimg,  praying  for  our  pro- 
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sperity,  and  blessing  our  benevolence  P  Come, 
come,  Margaret,  you  must  shake  off  this  gene- 
ral lassitude  of  yours.  I  know  your  heart  is 
good ;  but)  I  am  afraid,^  he  added,  with  a 
smile,  for  Margaret  appeared  moved  at  his 
earnestness,  '^  your  liver  is  bad.  Come,  mili- 
tary obedience,  madam ;  your  servant  awaiti 
your  orders, — the  horses  wiU  be  here  in  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour ;  so  away,  and  rememJ>er  this : 
'  Despatch  is  the  soul  of  business.'  '^ 

Margaret  moved,  it  was  true,  but  not  in 
double-quick  time  ;  she  left  her  work,  if  stick- 
ing a  few  threads  of  worsted  into  a  piece  of  can- 
vass can  be  called  work^  upon  the  table  :  half  a 
score  of  penny  skeins  were  scattered  about  the 
room,  and  the  whole  wore  that  uncomfortable 
appearance  which  the  best  of  apartments  would 
exhibit  when  a  lazy  woman  nominaUy  governs 
the  establishment,  and  the  duty  of  the  superior 
is  neglected,  and  the  inferiors  avail  themselves 
of  the  same  inattention.  Charles  looked  round 
the  room  when  his  wife  had  quitted  it ;  and  he 
sighed — he  sighed,  poor  man,  when  he  thought 
how  little  energy  was  required  to  make  a  house 
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comfortable,  and  how  eagerly  the  bad  example 
of  the  mistress  was  followed  in  the  maid. 

The  horses  came,  and  after  wiuting  about  an 
hour  for  his  wife,  Charles  placed  her  in  the  sad- 
dle, and  thej  started  off,  taking  the  well-known 
road  to  the  cottage.  Thej  rode  in  silence,  for 
Charleses  mind  was  too  much  occupied  with  the 
scene  of  woe  he  knew  he  must  face ;  and  Margaret 
pouted  her  pretty  lips,  and  was  moody— nay,  if 
a  woman  is  ever  so,  sulky.  They  arrived  at 
the  cottage,  but  a  far  different  scene  awaited 
them.  A  certain  degree  of  comfort  was  visible ; 
the  floor  was  nicely  sanded,  the  fagot  sparkled 
and  crackled  on  the  hearth,  some  plates  and 
dishes  stood  in  regular  lines  clean  and  in  good 
order.  A  girl  about  fifteen  was  occupied  in 
arranging  the  different  Aimiture :  but,  before 
the  fire,  and  in  the  same  chair,  was  the  crasy 
woman, — she  was  turning  the  wheel  and  pinch- 
ing the  hemp ;  and  when  Charles  stood  before 
her,  he  was  almost  petrified  at  the  cold  insensible 
eye  which  was  fixed  for  a  moment  upon  him. 
She  turned  away  after  giving  a  kind  of  maniac 
smile,  singmg, 

'  Oh;  where  shall  I  my  true  love  find  ?'" 
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''  Littio  girl !"'  said  Charlea ;    '^  where  is  9Ui 
Jenkins  ?''' 

^^  He''s  working  in  the  garden,  sir.      Shall  I 
call  him  ?^ 

"  Do  so,  my  pretty  little  creature ;"  and  abe  . 
dei)arted  on  her  errand,  thinking  Charles  the. 
handsomest  man  she  had  ever  seen.     Jenkias 
soon  returned ;  his  face  convinced  Charles  that, 
a  great  change  had  taken  place  for  the  better ;,;. 
and  in  his  warmth  and  anxiety  he  at  once  de«  -. 
sired  the  old  man  to  say  what  friendly  hand 
had  been  extended  toward  him. 

Jenkins,  after  the  first  salutation,  pointed  to 
heaven  and  said,  "  It  is  there,  sir, — there  ;  He 
has  been  pleased  to  smile  upon  us.  My  dau^« 
ter  Susan  is  recovered  so  much,  that  she  cornea 
home  to-day ;  and  my  boy,  sir,  —  my  poor 
sailor  boy, — is  gone  to  fetch  her.  Oh,  sir,  he  is.  . 
such  a  man  ! — he  is  like  ''em  all,  brave,  generouSf 
and  forgiving.  Dear  heart !  how  you  would  have 
startled  to  see  him,  who  has  been  before  death 
these  last  six  years,  a-crying  like  a  child  when  .  i 
he  heard  his  mother  singing  that  song  about 
Susan.     I  feel  so  lightsome  like,  I  feel  qniteK. 


^J 


THE  RUINED  GAMESTER.  281 

young  again.  And  see,  sir,  how  my  other  child 
has  put  us  all  to  rights  :  and  dame,  sir,  she  is  so 
much  recovered,  that  every  now  and  then  she 
knows  us  all ;  and  we  sits  down,  and,  ^  Dame,^ 
says  I,  *  which  is  your  son  ?'  and  she  points  to 
John — ^then  I  says,  and  I  always  shiver  like 
when  I  asks  her,  *  Dame,  which  is  your  old 
man  ?^  and  she  knows  me,  sir,  thank  Ood  that 
she  does,  bless  her  old  heart  !^'  And  the  poor 
fellow  passed  the  sleeve  of  his  jacket  across 
hi«  eyes. 

Stanhope  turned  to  Margaret,  and  took  her 
hand.  She  looked  quite  unconcerned ;  but  when 
Stanhope  proposed  for  them  to  go  home,  the 
natural  curiosity  of  the  woman  overcame  her 
habitual  coolness,  and  she  expressed  a  wish  to 
remain  to  see  Susan,  and  likewise, — not  that  she 
mentioned  this, — to  see  the  sailor.  Stanhope 
entered  into  the  feelings  of  the  old  man,  and 
his  generous  heart  warmed  at  the  prospect  of 
brighter  days  for  the  honest,  hard-working 
father. 

"  Well,  Jenkins,"**  he  began,  "  let  us  hope 
that  the  worst  is  past,  and  that  now  all  will  be 


Bionauy  ana  iook  uter  my  intu 
has  any  medical  man  told  jon 
daughter  backP  because  it  somi 
that  it  makeH  people  in  your  wifl 
worse  thao  better.** 

"  Oh,  jes,  sir,  thank  yon,  the 
in  the  village  said  he  thon^t  it 
good,  and  that  it  wonid  asrist  in 
the  giri,  if  she  was  made  comfo 
So,  sir,  we  are  all  about  our  diffi 
now  ;  we  are  goiag  to  put  up  a] 
ner,  and  we  got  a  screen  like,  i 
together  again.'" 

"  But  X  wanted  yon,  Jenkim 
at  once  to  Giles  Cottage,  close 
has  been  put  in  order  for  you, 
clean  and  nice,  and  yon  will  h 
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not  dare  speak  to  you ;  but  now  I  hear  the 
voice  of  kindness  from  such  a  lady,  I  do  think 
that  I  could  live  twenty  years  more  to  pray  for 
your  happiness — bless  you,  ma'am,  bless  you  !"-f- 
and  at  that  moment  the  old  woman  was  loqua- 
cious, and  said,  ^^  Bless  you  !'^ 

Jenkins  went  to  the  door,  and  he  clapped  his 
old  hands  together,  fixing  his  fingers  in  an  atti- 
tude of  prayer,  and  exclaimed,  ^^  Here  they 
come,  my  own  boy  and  his  darling  sister  !  I  am 
glad  you  are  here,  sir,  for  I  think  it  will  stop 
my  daughter  from  being  too  much  overpowered 
like,  because  she  won't  be  quite  so  much  herself, 
as  I  might  say,  when  she  sees  your  pretty  lady ; 
and  if  we  can  only  get  her  used  to  dame  for  five 
or  six  minutes,  perhaps  she  may  not  cry  so 
much,  for  she  has  a  good  heart ;  and  she  has  ' 
sorrowed  much  for  her  crime/' 

Margaret  looked  out,  and  at  some  distance 
she  saw  the  sailor  leading  his  sister.  He  had 
taken  her  by  the  hand,  and  was,  to  use  a 
sailor's  expression,  towing  her  against  wind  and 
tide ;  for  as  they  neared  the  cottage  Susan  be- 
came more  reluctant  to  advance,  and  her  bro- 
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ther  was  actually  dragging  her  along.  At  last, 
on  perceiving  the  horses,  they  both  stopped. 
Margaret  mentioned  this  to  old  Jenkins,  who 
forthwith  despatched  the  little  girl,  desiring  them 
to  come  home,  and  that  the  gentleman  and 
lady  were  those  who  had  assisted  them  so 
much.  Whereupon,  after  a  little  conversation, 
in  which  the  sailor's  arms  were  flying  about  as 
if  they  did  not  belong  to  him,  he  took  hold  of 
Susan's  arm,  and  they  advanced.  Susan  then 
looked  about  nineteen  ;  she  was  of  moderate 
height,  possessing  a  beautiful  figure,  with  lively 
black  eyes,  rather  a  sharp  yet  pretty  comite- 
nance,  and  a  profusion  of  dark  hair,  which  she 
wore  in  ringlets.  Her  dress  was  that  of  a  neat 
country  girl ;  and  it  was  evident  that  her  shoes 
had  been  selected  with  care,  and  that  the  shawl 
which  partially  concealed  her  pretty  form  had 
been  one  of  those  many  gifts  which  had  led  to 
her  ruin.  So  true  it  is,  that  in  the  lower  ranks  of 
life  the  means  of  gratifying  vanity  may  be  with- 
stood ;  but  the  actual  dress  itself,  the  decorated 
bonnet  or  the  handsome  shawl,  are  fatal.  She 
wore  a  common  cottage  bonnet,  and  her  couh* 
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tenance,  although  pale  and  betraying  sorrow, 
was  that  of  a  very  pretty  young  woman. 

The  sailor  approached  with  the  unsteady  step 
of  a  seaman.  He  was  about  sixteen — a  fine- 
grown  lad  of  his  age.  His  dark  hair  came  in 
great  profusion  over  the  sides  of  his  face,  which 
his  small  hat  was  unable  to  conceal.  He  was 
dressed  in  a  blue  round  jacket,  a  Guernsey 
striped  frock,  trousers  fitting  tight  round  the 
hips,  and  large  enough  in  the  legs  to  accom- 
modate a  Jamaica-man  with  the  elephantiasis ; 
then  came  the  long  quartered  shoes,  and  enough 
string  to  measure  the  Irish  giant. 

When  Susan  came  near  to  Margaret,  and 
she  saw  the  cold  scrutinizing  look,  the  kind  of 
indifferent  curiosity  with  which  she  surveyed 
her,  the  girFs  face  became  as  red  as  scarlet, 
and  she  hesitated  about  crossing  the  threshold. 
Old  Jenkins  stepped  forward  and  welcomed  her. 
She  threw  herself  into  his  arms,  and  continued 
crying  and  hiding  her  face  against  the  old  man^s 
shoulders.  She  would  not  untwine  her  arms ; 
and  she  kept  saying,  "  Father !  father  !''  Not 
another  word  came  from  her^     And  although 
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the  scene  and  the  bustle  in  the  cottage  aiight 
have  warmed  the  old  dame,  had  she  be^i  even 
as  sensible  as  affection  had  believed,  yet  ahe  Bat 
quite  unconcerned  ;  the  wheel  continued  its  ro- 
tatory motion,  and  the  eyes  were  only  directed 
to  the  work  before  her. 

Stanhope,  by  way  of  relieving  Susan  from  her 
difficulty,  had  commenced  a  conversation  with 
the  sailor-boy,  to  which  Margaret,  who  ad- 
mired his  straightforward  yet  respectful  mode  of 
address,  joined  in  questioning  the  lad  ;  and  he, 
sailor  like,  for  sailors  are  very  fond  of  pretty 
faces,  invariably  answered  the  question  of 
Charles  to  Margaret,  holding  his  hat  with  both 
his  hands,  and  twisting  it  round  about,  first  one 
way  and  then  the  other,  as  if  he  were  willing  to 
make  it  as  flat  in  the  rim  as  a  skimnodng-diflh. 

"  How  long  have  you  been  at  sea,  my  lad  ?^ 
said  Charles  in  his  usual  good-tempered  man- 
ner. 

*'  Six  years,''  replied  the  boy,  looking  ftill  in 
Margaret's  face, 

"  Six  years  !"  replied  Margaret.  "  Why, 
how  came  you  to  go  away  so  young,  JphnjPT  ... 
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"  1 11  tell  you,ma^am,  all  about  it  in  the  twirl- 
'mg  of  a  handspike.  I  was  one  evening  going 
into  the  village,  when  I  met  two  young  lads 
just  about  my  age  now.  They  asked  me  the 
Way  to  a  public-house,  and  I  showed  them  the 
Plough.     I  was  then  going  away ;  but  one  of 

the  two  said,  *  No,  d ^n  it,  shipmate,  (I  begs 

your  pardon,  ma^am,  but  those  were  his  words,) 
you  sha'^n't  go  without  having  pilotage,  so  bring 
yourself  to  anchor ;  and  as  we  are  not  six  upon 
four  now,  you  may  sway  away  at  the  provision 
bask^."*   Well,  ma^am,  we  got  talking  about  one 
thing  and  the   other,   when   one  says   to  me, 
*'  Why,  what  a  gulpin  you  must  be  to  stick  at  an- 
chor in  this  muddy  roadstead,**  (to  be  sure  it  was 
a  wet  day,)  when  you  might  see  the  world  and 
know  what  it 's  made  of !    Why  donH  you  cut 
and  run,  bundle  down  chest  and  bag,  and  ship 
on  board  one  of  the  outward-bound  as  a  cabin- 
boy  ?    I  warrant,  a  sharp  fellow  like  you  would 
not  be  long  handling  the  skipper^s  tea-kettle ; 
you  would  soon  be  one  of  your  light  hands  aloft, 
and  then,  d^e  see,  you'd  be  independent — ^youM 
be  in  America  one  day  sailing  alongside  of  the 
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8ca-ser|)cnt,  which  nobody  but  those  Yankees 
ever  saw  yet ;  and  the  next  yon  d  be  sipping  ram 
at  Jamaica  :    then  youM  be  amongst  the  black 
niggers   in   Africa,  and  seeing    them   in   their 
birtlulay  suits ;'  (I  beg  your  pardon,  ma^am,  but 
they  never  wears  no  clothes  ;)  *  and  then,  afler 
that,  you  might  be  ])icking  up  gold-dust  on  the 
Gold  Coast ;'    (I  thought  the  whole  land  was 
gold ;)  '  and,  Lord  love  you,  my  lad  !  only  to  go 
up  the  Straits,  and  see  all  the  fun  and   frolic 
of  the  different  places  .'—one  day  to  be  eating  a 
sliark,  and  the  next  one  to  be  frying  a  flying- 
fish  f  (  I  shook  my  head  at  that,  ma^am— ^/Tyiir^- 
fish ;)  '  Xo  ^o/  said  I.    *  Ay,  but  it  is/  said  he  : 
\just  you  ship  yourself  along  with  us  ;   we  are 
going  to    the    Eastern   Indies,   and   so  up    to 
China ;  and  there,  my  lad,  I  Ml  show  you  men 
with  two  tails,  like  monkeys,  only  lashed  higher 
up.  Come,  fill  your  glass,  my  little  sailor,  and  I II 
sing  you  a  sou'j:,"' — and  they  sang  me  half  a 
dozen.     VV^ell,   sir,    I   was  so  pleased,   that   I 
made  up  my  mind  for  a  start ;  and  I  promised 
to  meet  them  that  day  week.      One  of  them 
gave  me  a  book  of  songs,  and  I  learnt  to  sing 
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one  or  two,  to  make  the  children  dance,  and 
mother  there  used  to  repeat  them.  So,  when  the 
day  comes,  I  just  runs  and  takes  a  kiss  at  she,*" 
(pointing  to  Susan,)  '  for  she  was  my  favourite  ^ 
and  I  stows  away  some  money,  and  some  traps, 
and  swinging  them  tied  up  in  a  handkerchief  to 
the  end  of  a  stick,  away  I  went  with  a  flowing 
sheet  after  my  companions.  I  never  said  a 
word  to  father  or  mother.  So,  after  six  years, 
home  I  comes,  and  finds  the  old  ones  all  alive, 
having  escaped  a  fire-ship :  though  to  be  sure 
the  old  house  was  burnt ;  but  that  does  not  sig* 
nify  —  I  had  got  some  of  the  shiners,  and 
'  Here,'  says  I,  as  I  kissed  my  father,  *  here's 
the  stuff  to  build  houses  with  f  and  I  hands 
over  enough  for  him  to  sway  away  upon  all  top- 
ropes  for  the  next  five  years,  by  which  time  I'm 
thinking  he'll  have  to  answer  Master  aloft." 

They  were  stopped  in  the  recital  of  the  young 
sailor  by  Susan's  loud  scream  of  "  Mother !" 
and  instantly  the  eyes  of  Stanhope  and  the 
sailor  were  fixed  upon  the  horrid  scene.  Be- 
fore the  old  woman,  Susan  had  thrown  herself 
upon  her  knees,  and  had  begun  in  a  low  tone,  so 

VOL.    II.  o 
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as  to  escape  the  ears  of  the  other  party,  to  call 
upon  her  mother.  The  old  man  stood  by  the  side 
of  his  wife,  and  had  shaken  her  gently  by  the 
shoulder,  as  if  to  rouse  her  from  her  torpor  :  the 
old  woman  still  held  the  hemp,  but  the  daugh- 
ter had  removed  the  wheel  on  one  side.  Her 
endeavours  to  arouse  the  sleepy  forgetfulness  of 
her  mother  into  a  recognition  led  to  the  in- 
creased violence  of  voice.  It  was  useless :  a 
total  oblivion  seemed  to  have  at  last  come  over 
the  dame ;  which  the  daughter  mistook  for  a 
disinclination  to  pardon,  or  totally  forgive 
her.  "  Mother,  mother,'''  she  said,  "  look  at 
me, — it  is  your  Susan — ^your  daughter  !**  and 
she  burst  into  a  dreadful  flood  of  tears,  but 
they  ceased  instantly  when  a  thought  struck  the 
girl  that  her  mother  was  an  idiot;  she  ap- 
proached upon  her  knees  close  to  her — ^her  eyes 
were  starting  from  her  head — she  looked,  she 
gazed  intently  upon  her  parent,  but  not  the 
slightest  sign  of  recognition  occurred,  although 
Jenkins  leant  over  her  shoulder,  and  said  in  a 
mild  soothing  voice,  ^^  Dame,  dame,  ^tis  your 
daughter,""  she   heard  not  —  she    heeded   not. 
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Susan  bad  now  placed  her  finger  upon  the  eye- 
lids of  her  mother,  and  she  held  the  eyes  open, 
looking  into  them  with  an  expression  of  horror 
which  none  can  paint;  she  again  called  her 
louder  and  louder  ;^  when,  placing  both  her 
hands  over  her  own  eyes,  she  gave  a  tremen- 
dous shriek,  and  fell  backward. 

Stanhope,  overwhelmed  with  the  bitterness  of 
the  scene,  could  hardly  succour  her ;  but  her 
brother  ran  to  lift  her  up,  whilst  old  Jenkins 
tottered  to  the  table  and  supported  himself 
against  it.  Again  returning  sense  came  to  the 
daughter — she  looked  again  upon  the  vacant, 
cold,  idiotic  stare  of  the  mother,  whose  stony 
sight  were  better  likened  to  that  of  a  ghost 
than  of  the  living  ;  there  was  '*  no  speculation 
in  those  eyes,  with  which  she  did  glare  withaP' 
— not  a  noise  was  heard — even  those  who 
had  been  accused  of  unnatural  coldness  held 
their  breath.  Susan  once  more  knelt  before  her 
who  gave  her  birth  ;  she  seemed  in  prayer,  for 
her  lips  moved,  although  no  sound  escaped ; 
she  grew  nearer  and  nearer,  as  if  to  win  her  by 
kind  and  affectionate  mildness;  she  called  her 

o2 
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again  and  again, — ^^twas  nselegs — no  sound  re- 
sponded, no  animation  came  back,  as  if  to  re- 
call   memory — none  !    but,  unfortuiAtelj,  the 
'dame  shook  her  head  with  that  motion  wliidi 
implies  a  negative.     The  idea  whirled  throngh 
the  brain  of  Susan ;    she  merely  said,  ^*  Do— 
oh  do  !^^  but  again  the  same  motion  oocnrred. 
Susan  looked  hurriedly  around  her ;  she  fixed  her 
eyes  upon   her  father  and  her  brother  —  she 
again  looked  an  eager  solicitation  from  her  mo- 
ther ;  then  jumping  on  her  feet,  she  ran  to  the 
door,  and  was  soon  beyond  the  threshold.     Her 
brother   followed  her,    and  brought  her  back; 
but,  as  she  entered  the  hut,  an  empty  phial 
fell  from  her  hand.     Stanhope  instantly  seiied 
one  of  the  broken  pieces,  and  smelt  it ;  *— *  it 
was  arsenic.      Immediately  he  proposed  to  pour 
warm    water   down    the    wretched    oreatnre*t 
throat.    Whilst  sense  remained,  she  woold  hare 
opposed  it ;  for  on  hearing  the  proposition,  she 
threw  herself  on  the  bed,  hiding  her  nKmth  in 
the  pillow.    There  was  no  water  warm-^there 
was  no  remedy  within  their  readi ;   and  as  if 
spell-bound  to  the   pkce,    they  awaited    the 
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termination  of  this  horrid  tragedy.  Shortly  Su- 
san became  convulsed ;  she  spoke  of  the  icy 
coldness  which  seemed  creeping  through  every 
vein,  and  then  of  floods  of  fire  coursing  through 
her  blood ;  or,ce  she  raised  herself  up,  and  her 
brother,  whose  eyes  were  swollen  in  tears,  in 
vain  feebly  articulated,  **  Cheer  up— cheer  up  !'' 

The  deadly  venom  had  secured  the  prey ;  a 
kind  of  maniac  look  soon  flushed  her  eyes ;  she 
called  loudly  on  her  mother  and  on  her  father ; 
— the  one  was  an  idiot,  the  other  struck  dumb 
by  the  appalling  scene.  She  accused  herself  of 
all  this  horror ;  and,  oh,  too  deeply — indelibly — 
engraven  on  her  mind  even  for  the  pangs  of  death 
to  eradicate,  she  called  upon  her  seducer — 
she  implored  Heaven  to  grant  bim  days  of  hap- 
piness and  nights  of  ease,  and  she  died  exclaim- 
ing with  outstretched  arms,  as  if  to  clutch  her 
lover  closer  to  her  breast,  "  My  Cavendish — my 
Cavendish  I  r 

This  is  no  fiction  of  poetic  imagination — this 
dreadful  and  appalling  scene  is  drawn  from 
the  life,  and  happened  within  these  realms, 
within  the  last  two  years ; — ^and  if  we  could 


auJ  to  make  ue  jndge  "  of  the 
crime  br  the  mischief  it  produ< 
upon  the  bed,  once  the  pride 
whose  yonth  and  beantj  m^ 
wealth  and  h^pmees,  the  deai 
Sosan — and  across  it,  the 
sailor.  By  fhe  aide  <^  the  tabi 
buried  in  bis  bands,  was  poor  q 
dame  had  reaimied  her  work ; 
whose  tears  coold  not  be  control 
— and  she  too  weeping — to  thi 
very  moment,  the  younger  dst« 
kiss  their  returned  friend ;  and 
her  name  in  childish  bappinees, 
into  her  song  of, 

"  Sqsu,  Sntan,  lovely  d 


f 


THE   RUINED   GAMESTER.  295 

Men,  started  into  a  brisk  gallop,  and  felt 
timr  hearts  lighter  as  they  increased  their  dis- 
iuce  from  the  wretched. 

No  sooner  did  Stanhope  arrive  at  home,  than 
bde^Miiched  a  messenger  to  the  clergyman,  in- 
arming him  of  what  he  had  witnessed ;  he  sent 
i  cart  to  remove  the  fnmitore,  and  by  the  able 
Mostuice  of  the  sailor,  who  now  found  weeping 
imavailing  turned  his  attention  to  his  parents, 
the  furniture  and  the  living  were  removed  to  the 
new  cottage*  and  the  suicide  given  over  to  the 
charge  of  those  who 

**  Live  upon  the  de  ad, 
And  mimic  sorrow  when  the  heart 's  not  sad/* 

That  Stanhope  should  inquire  about  this 
Cavendish  was  natural ;  the  name  recalled 
scenes  he  would  willingly  have  for  ever  struck 
from  his  heart.  He  had  forgiven  his  sister,  and 
he  had  heard,  with  much  satisfaction,  that  she 
made  an  excellent  mother  and  an  affectionate 
wife :  but  now,  a  life  sacrificed  through  the  arts 
of  this  villain  aroused  his  activity,  and  although 
he  reasoned,— and,  some  think,  reasoned  rightly 
--that  in  all  affiurs  of  this  kind  the  woman  is 


determined  that  it  wa 
the  time  correspondei 
land,  aod  the  descnpl 
same  as  that  which  ht 
One  man  inibniied  1 
him  anTwhere,  by  a  < 
he  remarked  when  ti 
cricket ;  and  the  SEulo 
again  in  spite  of  all 
flgore-head.  All  thi 
—  for  the  bird  was  fl 
him  for  many  mimthe 
been  {j^eaned  as  to  wl 
hw,  but  she  spoke  of 
there ;  but  whenever 
concerning  the  man  i 
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Stanhope  endeavoured  to  wean  the  sailor 
from  his  profession,  and  after  various  waverings 
from  a  resolution  never  to  abandon  the  sea,  the 
young  sailor,  being  the  only  one  who  knew 
Cavendish  by  sight  of  the  whole  family,  con- 
sented to  become  the  servant  of  Stanhope ; 
and  as  old  Jenkins'*s  cottage  was  near  his  mas- 
ter's house,  he  felt  less  remorse  at  leaving  his 
roof.  He  was  shortly  afterwards  elevated  to  the 
dignity  of  valet-de-place,  and  was  in  constant 
attendance  upon  Stanhope. 

It  was  about  a  w^ek  after  this,  that  Stanhope 
received  a  letter  from  Douglas ;  and  the  contents 
determined  him  as  to  his  immediate  application 
for  leave.  Margaret  little  participated  in  his 
eagerness,  although  she  could  not  refuse  her  con- 
sent. The  letter  was  written  in  apparently  low 
spirits ;  at  least,  not  containing  that  kind  of  life- 
like animation  which  before  had  been  observable 
in  the  correspondence  of  Douglas.  But  one  part— 
and  that  which  referred  to  Amelia,  and  her  evident 
attachment  to  the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsing- 
ham  of  Oakside,  and  moreover  the  certainty 
that  this  was  mutual — determined  Stanhope  to 
visit  Paris  as  speedily  as  possible.     He  ran  his 


The  leave  was 
garet  a  little  ren 
days  after  the  re 
answering  it,  Sb 
good  alliaooe  hu 
on  his  joarn«y 
Arlington  Hotel 
quite  indifferent 
that  he  intended 
proceed  to  Dori 
wish  to  see  Lon 
introdaction  to  i 
wrote  a  note  to  t 
Tal  and  intenUon 
seven  o'clock,  a 
trouble  of  chongi 

CflTftn  d  iah  -onn  Arc 
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habitation  —  no   dozing    old   woman,   as    Mr. 
Haynes  Bayly  says, 

*'  To  peep  through  the  dining-room  blinds.*' 
He  rapped,  and  rung,  and  after  waiting  about  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  during  which  time  he  repeat- 
ed the  manual  exercise,  and  went  through  every 
rap,  from  the  postman'^s  to  the  five  minutes^  ti- 
rade of  a  fashionable  footman,  an  elderly  woman, 
muffled  up  as  if  fearful  of  facing  a  breath  of  air, 
just  opened  enough  of  the  door  to  see  the  stran-^ 
ger  ;  when,  perceiving  he  was  a  gentleman,  she 
undid  the  sliding  chain,  which  for  prudence'*  sake 
she  had  kept  on,  and  allowed  Stanhope  to  enter 
the  hall. 

"  My  good  woman,**"*  said  Stanhope,  "  is  Sir 
William  Walsingham  in  town  ?^ 

The  good  woman  evidently  neither  liked  the 
freedom  nor  the  question  —  firstly,  because  she 
called  herself  a  lady ;  and  secondly,  because  the 
question  required  an  answer,  and  her  short  cough 
was  harassing  enough,  without  talking  to  increase 
it :  so,  by  way  of  not  provoking  the  one,  and  of 
getting  rid  of  the  other,  she  replied,  "  No."*' 

"  No  ?^  repeated  Stanhope,  rather  astonished 


was  mistaken. 

"  When  did  he 

"  Yesterday," 

other  cough  follow 

•'  Is  he  govag  t 

ed  Stanhope. 

"  Don't  know," 

"  How'a  his  m 

interrogator. 

"  Well,"  was  t 

"  Where  is  his 

"  France ;"    ai 

which  Stanhope  tl 

a  coroner's  inquest 

fied  it  waa  all  rigl 

of  welcome  news  i 
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the  window,  and  had  seen  one  man  run  over  by 
an  omnibus  without  a  start,  and  had  seen  a  box- 
ing-match without  either  withdrawing  or  being 
excited :  she  seemed  quite  overcome  by  the 
thick  atmosphere  of  London,  and  was  as  torpid 
as  a  boa-constrictor  after  a  feast.  They  ma- 
naged, therefore,  not  to  arrive  until  half-past  se- 
ven ;  and  Stanhope  mistook  the  demure  look,  the 
rather  distant  manner,  the  taciturn  behaviour, 
to  having  kept  the  stock-broker  and  general 
speculator  from  his  dinner.  Margaret,  however, 
rather  liked  this  silence,  as  she  was  too  lazy  to 
speak,  and  cared  very  little  about  Louisa,  her 
husband,  or  her  baby.  The  last  poor  dear  little 
creature  had  been  dressed  up,  with  very  reli- 
gious care,  in  all  the  pomp  and  vanity  of  this 
wicked  world,  in  order  to  excite  a  little  envy  in 
Stanhope,  he  being  childless  :  and  it  is  not  un- 
frequent  that  these  little  sisterly  kindnesses  may 
be  observed. 

"  Well,  Louisa,''"*  said  Stanhope,  "  here  I 
am  on  my  way  to  Paris.  I  wish  I  could  per- 
suade you  to  come  and  make  one  of  a  lively 
party :  you  seem  moped  to  death  here.^ 


Mt  WALSINGHAMy 

'^  Cimlesw  Ton  mistake,^  rej^ed  the  eTan- 
gAeal   a^er:     ^  I    am    here    peifectlj  cqb- 
to&ted,  enjoying  the  sooety  of  Uioae  Qiristuutf 
who  do    not   spend  their  time  in   rioting  and 
wantoniiVT  in  firing  amongst  heretics  and  bhs- 


^  Hallo  r*  said  Charles,  quite  surprised  ai 
thi»  ToDev :  ^  at  any  rate,  my  dear  Louisa,  yoa 
seem  to  haTe  paited  company  with  your  chft- 
rity :  (or  why  the  Frendi  should  not  be  just  as 
20od  as  we  are,  I  can\  tell.*^ 

^  Then  I  can,*^  resumed  his  sister.    ^^  How  do 
they  spend  thdr  Sabbaths?     Are  not  the  shops 
open  (or  worldly  tmflic  ?    Do  not  die  theatres^ 
those  places  of  iniquity,  resound  with  unhallow* 
ed  music  ?     Are  not  balls  and  routs,  and  sudi 
like  un-chiistian  meetings  and  menriments,  im- 
prt^r  of  the  Lord's  Day  ?    And  how,  then,  can 
a  nation  be  coUectirdy  virtuous,  which  is  indt- 
nduallv  wicked?^** 

''*'  Pooh,  pooh,  my  dear  !^  replied  Stanhope ; 
**  it  is  just  as  wdl  to  amuse  oneself  innocently, 
as  to  ^t  still  and  talk  scandal,  or  go  to  bed 
because  Sunday  is  so  insufferably  dulL^ 


THE   RUINED   GAMESTER.  303 

"  Innocently  !^^  exclaimed  Louisa  despond- 
ia^y :  '<  as  if  amusement  could  be  mnocent  of 
ifibday." 

^  Some  methodistical  fellow  has  turned  your 
fetal,  my  dear,  or  you  are  wilfully  blind.  Why, 
ft  this  country,  where  you  would  force  a  man 
to  keep  the  day  as  you  think  right,  you  see  more 
dnmken  men  and  women  rolling  about  the 
ibeets,  than  you  would  see  in  Paris  in  a  week. 
Whereas,  if  you  would  cease  to  make  people 
ttiaitrlaced  by  act  of  parliament,  you  would 
find  that  their  innocent  amusements  would  lead 
to  sobriety  and  contentment.^ 

^^  And  what  would  become  of  their  precious 
imiai^  replied  Louisa.  ^^  Oh,  what  would  Mr. 
Gtttall  say,  to  hear  my  brother  advocating  a 
fpHaa  in  direct  opposition  to  the  Fourth  Com- 
naiidment  ?— he,  who  would  even  prohibit  do- 
Mtic  servitude  on  that  day  ;  who  dines  on  cold 
loeat  in  order  that  his  servants  may  not  work, 
bot  go  to  chapel ;  and  who  is  so  correct  on  this 
point,  that  his  servant  cleans  his  shoes  on  Satur- 
^7  night,  and  not  even  is  his  bed  made  on  the 
Sabbath.'' 
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**  Then  he  is  a  dirty  fellow,'"  replied  ChaiH 
'^  for  his  pains.    And  as  for  this  Mr.  CantaU,  who 
I  take  to  be  one  of  those  long  slim  fellows  with 
their  hair  plastered  flat  upon  their  heads,  and 
their  coats  hanging  dangling  about  their  heels, 
1  have  this  to  say  :     Whenever  a  man  talks  of 
his  honesty,  keep  your  hands  in  your  pockets, 
for  he  is  going  to  rob  you ;    and  whene?er  a 
man  boasts  of  his  sanctity,  it  is  merely  a  cloak 
for  the  multitude  of  his  sins.  —  But  come,  let 
U8   leave  this  discourse.      Your  sister  Amelia 
is,  I  believe,  likely  to  be  married  to  the  eldest 
and  only  son  of  Sir  William  WaLdngham,  ^ 
man  of  large  property,  and  certainly  a  most  d^ 
sirable  connexion.     My  chief  business  in  Londo^ 
was,  after  I  had  seen  you  and  Walton,  (wlm^ 
looks  as  grave  as  a  sick   monkey,  and  wooL^ 
warrant   the    suspicion    that    the    stocks  wer^ 
falling,    or   the   tracts   too   plentiful,)   to   pfo^ 
c-eed  direct  to  Paris  —  not,  as  my  pious  msUs0 
would  say,  to  riot  and  to  wanton,  but  to  do  my* 
duty  towards  Amelia,  — to  see  her  properly  set-- 
tied  in  life,  and,  if  1  can,  to  persuade  Mr.  Honor 
to  cross  with  me,  to  give  me  his  friendly  ak 
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and  likewise  to  arrange  a  settlement  for  young 

Houghton.    If,  therefore,  you  feel  inclined  to  be 

present  at  your  sister^s  wedding,  I  would  advise 

ptL  to  pack  up  hastily,  and  do  a  proper  piece 

tf  diiisliaiiity  in  regard  to  her,  and  the  unholy 

Htion,  whom  of  course  you  will  endeavour  to 

ndaim.     I  think  Amelia  would  like  upon  such 

10  occasion  to  be  surrounded  by  her  fiunily ; 

ttd  a  better  time  could  never  be  chosen  than 

when  we  are  to  increase  it  by  a  new  brother.^ 

Walton,  who  had  never  opened  his  lips, 
tnd  who  was  sadly  perplexed  between  religion 
and  the  Stock-exchange,  at  last  broke  his 
^ence. 

^  I  think,  my  dear,^  he  began,  addressing  his 

'^e,    "  we  may  proceed   to  Paris    after    the 

Settling-day.     I  can  carry  over  the  further  ac- 

coont ;  and  on  the  more  serious  subject,  I  think 

t.]iere  is  no  option  when  it  becomes  a  duty.     I 

«m  ready  and  willing  to  go,  for  I  never  have 

Ma  this  modem  Babylon ;  and  I  understand 

they  always  get  the  earliest  information  relative 

to  Cortes  Bonds."" 

Margaret  managed  by  great  exertion  to  get 

VOL.   II.  p 


waiiioning,  in  iiviii 
phemers."" 

"  Hallo!"  said 
this  volley :  "  at  an 
Beem  to  liave  parU 
rity ;  for  why  the  ] 
good  as  we  are,  I  cs 

"  Then  I  can,"  re 
they  spend  their  Sal 
open  for  worldly  tra 
those  phtoes  of  iniqi 
ed  music  ?  Are  no 
like  nn-christian  m4 
proper  o/'the  Lord's 
a  nation  be  collectiv 
vidually  wicked  ?" 
"  Pooh,  pooh,  m} 
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"  Innocently  r  exclaimed  Louisa  despond- 
ingly  :  ^^  as  if  amusement  could  be  innocent  of 
a  Sunday.**'' 

^^  Some  methodistical  fellow  has  turned  your 
brain,  my  dear,  or  you  are  wilfully  blind.  Why, 
in  this  country,  where  you  would  force  a  man 
^o  keep  the  day  as  you  think  right,  you  see  more 
drunken  men  and  women  rolling  about  the 
streets,  than  you  would  see  in  Paris  in  a  week. 
Whereas,  if  you  would  cease  to  make  people 
strait-laced  by  act  of  parliament,  you  would 
find  that  their  innocent  amusements  would  lead 
to  sobriety  and  contentment.'** 

*'  And  what  would  become  of  their  precious 
souls  ?''''  replied  Louisa.  ^'  Oh,  what  would  Mr. 
Cantall  say,  to  hear  my  brother  advocating  a 
system  in  direct  opposition  to  the  Fourth  Com- 
mandment ? — he,  who  would  even  prohibit  do- 
mestic servitude  on  that  day  ;  who  dines  on  cold 
meat  in  order  that  his  servants  may  not  work, 
but  go  to  chapel ;  and  who  is  so  correct  on  this 
point,  that  his  servant  cleans  his  shoes  on  Satur- 
day night,  and  not  even  is  his  bed  made  on  the 
Sabbath.**' 


to  Paris,  and  £ 
the  Hotel  dea  I 
qnerade. 


WALSINGHAM. 


VOL.  III. 
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CHAPTER  I. 


"  Come,  come,  Mr.  WalsiDgham,^  continued 
Amelia,  still  affecting  the  voice  of  Julia,  ^'  you 
must  not  quarrel  with  her  about  a  trifle.  Yoii 
will  find  her  more  discreet,  and  perhaps  steadier, 
than  you  expect ;  and  Amelia  has  whispered  to 
me  your  conversation  this  evening  with  her.*' 

Walsingham  started.  ''  I  had  hoped,^  he 
said,  ^^  that  she  would  have  kept  the  secret.^ 

''  Then  you  do  not  know  our  sex  quite  so 
well  as  you  imagine,  Mr.  Walsingham.  The 
world,  with  its  usual  liberality,  has  declared  a 
woman  incapable  of  keeping  a  secret :  you  would 
not  surely  wish  Amelia  to  disappoint  the 
pubUc  ?" 

VOL.    11I#  B 


itrrived   in    Pa, 
ti'ilignaiii  ?" 

"  It  cannot 
riedly  ;  "  he  fl 
where  I  residec 
"  You  need 
that  which  will 
return  to  the 
Walsiiigham,  a 
which  Amelia  h 
you  to  give  n« 
of  course  relate 
"  The  de» 
"caught  in  my  0 
of  retreating. — . 
affection,— and  1 
mv  views, — I  to 
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between  Douglass  and  himself.  Indeed,  we  ex- 
pect my  brother  Stanhope.*" 

"  Your  brother  Stanhope  !  Why,  you  are 
not  a  Stanhope.'' 

*'  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Walsingham,'''  said 
Amelia,  as  she  untied  her  mask ;  ^'  but,  /  am 
Amelia.'' 

**  Ameha  !  !" 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Walsingham,  Amelia — the  lady 
with  careless  levity  of  youth — deficient  in  that 
excellent  consistency  of  conduct — ^ 

"  Stop,  for  God's  sake,  Amelia !" 

" — She  who  would  enjoy  any  badinage  of 
conversation,  rather  than — ^" 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  my  dear  girl ! — ^" 

" —  She  with  the  nose  a  little  retroussS,  and 
the  ears  not  sufficiently  round — " 

"  I  do  implore  you,  Miss  Stanhope — ^" 

"  — The  lady,  to  gratify  whose  bursting  curi- 
osity—" 

*'  I'll  hear  no  more,"  said  Walsingham, 
rising  from  his  seat ;  whilst  Amelia  very 
leisurely  tied  on  her  mask  again,  and  said  in 
tlie  feigned  voice»  ^^  Perhaps  Mr.  Walsingham 


V?. 


4  WALSINGHAH, 

would  prefer  the  quiet  domesiic,  sociable 
iug8,  to  the  exhibition  of  half-naked  fenudiM? 
I  wonder,  Mr.  Wahnngfaam,  who  bfongbt  iia 
to  this  exhibition  ?^ 

^^  Answer  me  this  question,  Amelia  ;  Did  I 
dauee  with  you  this  evening  ?** 

'^  In  spite,  Mr.  Walsingham,  of  the  light  aiH 
gelie  tread,  the  raven  hair,  &c.  70a  danoed  with 
Mrs.  Douglass — '^ 

'' — And,*^  interrupted  Walaingfaium  ^^  qpoke 
to  her  on  this  sofa,  mistaking  her  for  yqu^*" 

^'  Yes,  sir,  and  made  me  an  offer  of  jonr 
hand;  which  she  \idthout  mjoon^rait  aoccfvted 
for  me,  and  but  for  the  dedaiation  you  barf 
ju6t  made  of  your  sincere  affection^  and  your 
i-equest,  that  /  might  forward  your  viewsi  I 
should  have  totally  discountenanced*^ 

Walsuigliam  heard  her  not*  Hie  miiid  wmr 
turally  reverted  to  the  unfortunate  coiKvenali^ii 
with  Mrs.  Douglass,  in  which  he  had  di8oavMe4 
the  whole  levity  of  his  oondoct.  He  ,ap^^  d)e 
cloud  about  to  burst,  and  as  a  nieana-of  aiflSd, 
ing  the  deluge,  he  again  seized  ^MMjjUlit' Iwi^ 
and  said,  <'  I  have  only  to  repeat  ;i^h|^J^l^. 
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to  Mrs.  Douglass,  and  to  urge  your  acceptance 
of  my  hand.  You  must  be  aware  of  the  sin- 
cerity of  my  affections,  the  honour  of  my  in- 
tentions.'*'' But  before  he  got  an  answer  to  liis 
question,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Douglass  joined  the 
party. 

"  We  are  come  to  be  your  guardians,  young 
people,^  said  Julia  ;  **  and  we  recommend  you 
to  take  possession  again,  of  our  first  sofa,  now 
disengaged,  and  there  watch  the  dancers.'"* 

"  With  all  my  heart,  Mrs.  Douglass,**"  said 
Walsingham ;  for  he  was  anxious  to  avoid  an 
answer  which,  to  avoid  a  greater  evil,  he  hnd 
been  obliged  to  provoke. 

The  party  took  up  their  situations  again  on  the 
same  sofa.  The  music  was  lively,  the  whole  scene 
exhilarating — yet  each  of  the  four  persons  on  that 
sofa  were  far  from  happy.  The  time  was  fast 
approaching  for  Douglass  to  put  in  force  his  des- 
perate resolution.  He  felt  how  bitterly  he  had 
deceived  his  wife — ^he  knew  the  secret  was  only  in 
the  keeping  of  a  flighty  girl ; — he  felt  how  com- 
pletely he  had  compromised  himself,  his  wife,  and 
)iis  sister-in-law.     Inwardly  he  made  thousands 
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and  he  was  resolved  to  play.  It  was  requisite 
to  give  Walsingham  a  hint  that  he  was  about 
to  withdraw  to  change  his  mask,  and  in  order 
so  to  do,  he  asked  him  if  there  was  no  room  for 
refreshments — that  he  was  thirsty.  Walsing- 
ham understood  the  hint,  and  recommending  the 
ladies  to  remain  where  they  were,  he  conducted 
Douglass  to  a  small  room,  where  he  soon  turned 
his  domino  and  put  on  a  coloured  mask. 

"  I  urge  you,^'  said  Walsingham,  "  to  aban- 
don your  scheme.  Rely  upon  it,  you  have 
chosen  the  worst  night  for  the  purpose  you  me- 
ditate :  the  rooms  are  on  these  evenings  crowded, ' 
and  women  surround  the  table  ;  you  will  be  un- 
able to  make  any  calculation,  from  the  eternal 
interruption  you  will  experience  ;  and  independ- 
ently of  that,  you  have  lost  enough  for  one 
night.^ 

''  It  is  to  regain  it  that  I  go,^"*  said  Douglass, 
greatly  excited.  "  Here  is  my  only  chance  : 
with  you,  there  is  one  eternal  tide  of  good  for- 
tune against  me.*"^ 

"  And  here,^  interrupted  Walsingham,  "  is 
one  eternal  pull  in  favour  of  the  table.    Besides, 
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jon  cannot  imagine  what  might  be  the 

quences  of  your  playing :    that  old  feUow 

spoke  to  you  at  dinner  some  time  back  ie  here ; 

he  will  know  you  through  any  diaginae,  and  he 

would  not  hesitate  at  any  meami  to  stop  your 

ruin.      It   is  discreditable,  my  dear  Don^glaas, 

is  this  public  play:    gentlemen  may   amoogai 

themselves  risk  a  few  hundreds,  but  pnUic  play 

is  public  vice.     Be  advised  by  me :  dmnge  tlui 

domino  again,  and  I  will   give  yoa  your  re*- 

venge  to-morrow  at  my  rooms  for  any  sum  I 

may  have  been  fortunate  enough  to  win.     I  can 

only  have  your   interest  at  heart ;    yon  know 

my  affection  for  one  of  your  fimuly.     Let  me 

implore  you  to   forego  this  determination^   iot 

which  I  foresee  some  mischief.^ 

''  You  are  a  strange  composition,  WaUng^. 
ham,  and  I  cannot  but  thank  you  for  yotir^kiad^ 
ness.     You  are  the  man  who  inbrodnoed  me-. 
here — you  are  the  man  who  warned  me  efitke' 
impossibility  of  success  without  a  ateady.pjrit '.t 
verance  ;  and,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  tluak>the*{ 
old  man  was  right  when  he  said,  thai  im.mab^ 
was  worth  plucking  in  public,  who  had  «ttdei^w 
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gone  the  ceremony  in  private.  Go  back  to  the 
women  ;  keep  them  in  conversation :  I  shall  soon 
join  you.'''* 

"  That  will  be  when  your  money  is  all  gone : 
— until  then,  good  night.'' 

Douglass  had  put  in  his  pocket  no  less  a 
sum  than  fifty  thousand  francs  :  fifty  notes  con- 
tained the  sum.  He  walked  with  a  steady 
step  to  the  rouge-et-noir  room,  and  believing 
in  fortune  more  than  in  calculation,  he  com- 
menced immediatelv  and  threw  down  a  note  of 

* 

one  thousand  francs. 

There  is,  generally  speaking,  on  the  night 
of  the  balls  at  the  Salon,  very  little  high  play. 
There  are  a  vast  number  of  persons  who  hover 
round  the  table,  and  who  play  for  five  francs  or 
a  napoleon;  but  gamesters,  excepting  those 
flushed  with  wine,  admire  a  perfectly  silent 
room,  where  the  attention  is  not  distracted. 
The  mention  of  the  sum  of  money,  which  must 
be  declared,  turned  the  eyes  of  the  bystanders 
towards  the  person  who  thus  risked  it.  The 
old  man  was  there ;  his  eyes  and  liis  tongue 
were  never  idle. 

B  5 
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On  entering  that  room,  the  elderly  gentle* 
man  found  a  vacant  place  on  the  sofa.  Both 
Julia  and  Amelia  had  spread  themselves  out  in 
order  to  retain  the  seat ;  but  the  stranger,  who 
was  unmasked,  advanced,  and,  with  that  polite- 
ness for  which  he  was  celebrated,  begged  that 
he  might  be  permitted  to  occupy  the  place  un- 
til the  guardians  of  such  angels  should  return  to 
claim  it.  The  request  was  accorded';  and  the 
elderly  gentleman,  after  stretching  out  his  legs, 
and  apparently  endeavouring  to  make  his  hands 
reach  as  far  as  possible  down  his  perambulators, 
sat  back  giving  a  heavy  sigh.  Even  the  ladies 
looked  round,  and  their  eyes  twinkled  through 
all  the  defences  they  had  raised. 

"  It  is  not  love,  fair  ladies,"*^  the  old  gentle- 
man began,  "  which  makes  me  sigh.  I  have 
sighed  enough  for  that  in  youth ;  and  when  the 
time  was  passed  for  myself,  I  sighed  for  my 
daughter,  who  married  a  foreigner,  and  who 
soon  removed  her  from  any  control  of  mine.  I 
then  sighed  for  my  loss  of  money, — some  of  it 
was  lost  here.  Now,  I  sigh  for  my  foolish 
countryman  in  the  next  room,  who  is  throwing 


IS  WALSINGHAM, 

away  money  by  handfuls  which  wonld  relie¥e 
hundreds  in  penury,  and  existing  opon  an  ex- 
citement which  will  ruin  his  health  and  shake 
his  nerves."*^ 

^^  In  this  house,  did  you  say  ?^  inquired 
Julia.  '^  I  thought  we  were  here  to  dance,  not 
to  gamble." 

^'  In  the  private  houses  in  Paris,^  replied  the 
old  man,  ''  there  is  always  a  little  dash  of 
ecarte,  to  excite  the  most  lazy  ;  but  here,  play- 
ing is  professional — the  public  gaming-house  is 
of  course  supported  by  pubhc  gamesters ;  and  all 
this  music  and  lighting,  this  eating  and  drink* 
ing,  will  be  paid  for  by  the  foolish  flies  who  keep 
tasting  of  that  poisonous  stuff  which  ultimately 
impoverishes  the  very  blood." 

"  Does  it  follow,"  asked  Julia,  **  that  a 
public  ball  must  necessarily  engender  public 
gaming  ?" 

'^  By  no  means,  madam :  but  the  Salon  is  a 
public  gaming-house,  which  to  attract  more 
flies  into  the  spider's  web,  offers  a  few  luxuries 
near  its  meshes.  No  fowler  spreads  his  anares 
with  greater  certainty  than  these  licensed  plun- 
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derers ;  but  of  all  the  fools  I  have  ever  seen,  I 
have  Dever  seen  a  greater  one  than  the  tall 
Englishman  in  the  next  room.'" 

Julia'^s  suspicions  had  been  before  excited : 
she  now  thought  her  husband  had  been  absent 
a  long  time  ;  she  became  fretful  and  impatient, 
and  yet  afraid  to  leave  her  place,  to  be  seen 
near  a  gaming-table.  Amelia  was  well  aware 
of  the  sudden  shock  she  would  experience  if 
the  truth  was  suddenly  told  her,  and  she  whis- 
pered in  her  ear  the  propriety  of  withdrawing 
from  a  place  which  seemed  to  be  rather  ques- 
tionable. To  this  there  was  no  objection  on 
the  part  of  Julia,  but  she  did  not  like  to  move 
without  her  husband,  and  at  this  moment  a 
mask  and  domino  passed  near  them.  "  Sure- 
ly," said  Amelia  aloud,  "  that  is  Mr.  Walsing- 
ham.  How  very  strange  that  he  should  walk 
tliere,  and  forget  his  duty  to  us  !" 

"  Walsingham  !"  said  the  old  man ;  "  surely 
you  cannot  be  of  his  party  !  There  are  few  men 
I  would  not  rather  hear  mentioned  by  ladies  than 
that  fellow.  You  stare,  madam,  even  through 
your  green  gauze ;    but  I  seldom  withdraw  an 
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self.**'  Then,  turning  to  Walsingham,  he  said  : 
"  I  wonder  you  so  far  forgot  your  old  habits,  as 
to  bring  your  friend  to  the  Salon  des  Strangers, 
when  you  might  have  been  more  useful  to  him 
at  home."" 

**  May  I  ask/"  said  Walsingham,  "  the 
meaning  of  this  sneering  insult,  and  what  right 
you  have  to  interfere  in  our  occupation  of 
time  ?'' 

"  Take  care,  young  man,  how  you  speak,  or 
I  shall  advert  to  former  times.  The  hectoring 
vapour  of  a  ruined  man — ruined  in  reputation 
for  ever — is  not  likely  to  shake  my  intention. 
The  mask  you  wear  can  hardly  cover  the 
blush  of  shame  which  has  coloured  your  ears. 
I  will  send  your  husband  to  you,  madam :  he 
has  on  a  coloured  mask  and  domino.**^ 

"  No,  no,^  said  Julia  aloud,  "  thank  God, 
then,  it  is  not  him,  and  I  breathe  again.*^ 

"  Sit  still,  madam,  I  implore  you,'^  said  Wal- 
singham. "  This  gentleman  labours  under  a 
great  mistake  —  in  short,  he  is  famous  for  his 
errors  and  his  imprudence."'* 

"  Silence,   sir  I*''  replied   the   stranger ;    "  I 
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have  never  been  so  imprudent  or  80  covered  with 
errors  as  to  hide  myself,  or  shelter  myself  under 
a  name  that  did  not  belong  to  me.  If  this  gen- 
tleman is  the  one  by  whose  robbery  yon  roll  in 
a  carriage,  I  recommend  you  to  get  yonr  pass- 
port visi'^d  before  ten  o'^clock  to-morrow.**  Say- 
ing this,  he  withdrew. 

"  What  can  he  mean,  Mr.  Walsing^iam  f"^ 
asked  AmcUa. 

*'  Poor  fellow  !*"  replied  Walsiugham,  **  he 
is  mad, — has  long  suffered  under  a  certain  aber- 
ration of  intellect,  which  generally  overpowers 
the  little  reason  he  ever  possessed  when  he  is 
near  music.  He  ruhied  himself  at  play,  and 
now  has  taken  up  the  other  extreme. —- Sit 
still,  Mrs.  Douglass,  for  a  moment,  and  yoor 
husband,  who  is  in  the  refreshment  room,  will  = 
return.*" 

^^  We  can  go  there  and  meet  him,^  said 
Julia  hastily :  '^  I  feel  very  unwell,  mid  I  shonid 
like  to  go  homo.*^ 

^^  Then  I  will  go  and  order  the  catmge.  By 
the  time  it  is  at  the  door,  Mr.  DonglasB  will  b^ 
ready  also.     If  you  move,  you  will  Ipse  yoxiir 
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seats ;  and  you  may  yet  have  to  remain  a  quar- 
ter of  an  hour." 

"  I  cannot  remain  quiet,''  said  Julia  ;  "  there 
was  something  in  the  expressions  of  that  stran- 
ger which  has  frightened  me.  Did  he  not  say 
we  were  in  a  public  gaming-house,  and  named 
one  which  stands  exactly  opposite  to  our  hotel  ? 
How  can  this  be,  when  we  drove  for  a  quarter 
of  an  hour  before  we  arrived  ?**** 

"  Poor  old  fellow  !"  said  Walsingham ;  "  his 

senses  are  all  abroad."" 

Here  there  was  a  confused  noise  heard,  which 

came  from  the  gaming-room ;  and  a  partial  rush 
was  made  by  all  the  people  who  heard  it,  to  gain 
admission.  Neither  could  Julia''s  ears  deceive 
her,  for  her  husband's  voice  was  plainly  audible. 
Disregarding  the  advice  of  Walsingham,  she 
hastily  arose,  seized  the  arm  of  Amelia,  and  cast- 
ing aside  all  those  little  civilities  by  which  some 
succeed  in  passing  through  a  crowd  without 
elbowing  a  lane,  she  pushed  her  way  into  the 
room,  and,  in  spite  of  the  pressure  around  her, 
succeeded  in  gaining  a  position  nearly  opposite 
her  husband.     There  she  saw  a  man  in  a  co- 
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loured  domino  and  coloured  mask,  under'the 
greatest  excitement,  and  by  his  side  the  ekbily 
stranger.     Whatever  might  have    ooennmed 
the  confusion,  all  was  over  now,  and  the  paiv 
ties,  who  had  rushed  in  like  a  torrent,  Tdeaaed, 
now  began  to  rush  back  again*    Jiili»  alone  re- 
mained, like  a  statue  linked  to  the  sm  of  a 
living  being.     Her  eyes  Wiere  fixed  -npoiLr  ilie 
coloured  mask,  and  her  eaiB  «>aned  steadily 
out  from  her  head,  like  those  ao  beaotifiiU jv  ^ 
correctly  figured  in  the   listoiing  slaves    'She 
tried  to  catch  a  word ;  the  croupiers  wt/re-hmtj 
arranging  the  four  or  five  packs  of  caBdaiioFrtlie 
forthcoming  deal,  and  not  even  the- wxxrda'of 
the  elderly  stranger,  who  seemed  impldriiig  tke 
tall  man  not  to  continue  playing,  rmiH  roach 
her  ears.     The  cards  having  been  duly  AaiSLA 
by  all  the  croupiers,  were  at  last  ananged  bj 
the  dealer,  who  placing  a  bine  caxd  ia  botwaen 
the  pack,  ofiered  them  to  the  tall  gentleaaaa  Ao 
cut ;  it  being  almost  an  invariable  piaofeiMte 
allow  the  man  playing  the  higbeet  atakearlto 
cut  the  cards.     The  stranger  did  it ;  aMbancAe 
croupiers   calling  out  to   make  the 
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threw  down  two  notes  on  the  black.  He  was 
asked  if  they  were  to  the  same  amount  as  the 
lafit,  and  he  nodded  his  head. 

It  was  a  moment  of  the  greatest  suspense. 
Julia''s  look  had  never  been  turned  from  the 
tall  man — ^her  mouth  was  partially  open,  and  the 
quiver  of  her  lip  alone  bore  evidence  to  her  ter- 
rible anxiety.  Amelia  perhaps  felt  a  compres- 
sion of  the  hand  or  a  tremulous  motion  of  the 
arm,  but  she  never  spoke,  and  apparently  did 
not  breathe.  Amelia,  who  knew  well  in  what 
house  she  was,  kept  her  eye  on  the  dealer  of 
the  cards,  and  not  unfrequently  turned  them 
away  towards  Walsingham,  whom  she  regarded 
as  her  future  husband ;  and  notwithstanding  the 
sinister  report  of  the  elderly  gentleman,  she 
easily  concluded  that  he  was  more  or  less  mad, 
and  consequently  did  not  credit  a  word.  It  is 
very  hard  to  relieve  the  mind  of  a  good  im- 
pression, and  equally  difficult,  when  under  that 
delusion,  to  credit  a  bad  one.  She  had  not  in 
her  own  mind  a  shadow  of  a  doubt  but  that 
Douglass  was  in  the  refreshment  room,  and  not 
knowing  the  value  of  the  notes  on  the  table. 
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looked  on  with  careless  indifference.  The  eardf 
were  counted  rapidly  —  the  red  was  proclaimed 
winner  —  the  rakes  were  at  work,  when  the 
old  stranger  called  out  in  French,  and  so  just  in 
its  pronunciation  that  he  might  have  been  mis- 
taken for  a  Parisian,  ^'  Stop  !  Count  the  cards 
again/'  The  dealer,  who  well  knew  he  had 
counted  erroneously,  swept  away  the  tell-tale 
of  his  villany ;  upon  which  Douglass  made  a 
grasp  at  and  succe<^ded  in  obtaining  his  Doies. 
One  of  the  croupiers  immediately  rose  and 
called  upon  the  police  —  many  of  whom 
are  in  constant  attendance  to  remove  losing 
players,  who  not  only  lose  their  money  and 
their  tempers,  but  not  unfrequently  their  rea^ 
son — and  a  most  serious  confusion  oocarred. 
Fortunately,  however,  one  or  two  gentlemen  had 
counted  the  cards  and  had  noticed  the  mistake ; 
and  they  stepped  forward  and  declared  that  they 
would  never  play  again  if  the  croupier  did  not 
proceed  without  further  interruption,  and  pay 
the  amount  of  the  stakes  down.  This  was 
done,  and  the  elderly  gentleman,  taking  the 
mask  by  the  hand,  asked  him  if  what  he  had 
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just  witnessed  was  not  enough  to  convince  him 
that,  independent  of  the  run  of  the  table,  there 
was  a  run  against  which  no  man  could  succesa- 
fuUy  compete. 

All  arguments  were  useless ;  —  again  the 
money  was  staked — again  it  was  lost.  By  de- 
grees the  notes  grew  fewer  and  fewer,  whilst 
agitation  increased,  and  words  muttered  through 
the  fixed  teeth,  in  which  even  the  devU  was  in- 
voked with  a  religious  fervour,  came  audibly 
upon  the  ear.  At  length  the  last  of  all  the  store 
was  on  the  table.  The  croupiers  regarded  it  with 
indifference,  and  heeded  with  still  less  indiffer- 
ence the  many  curses  of  ill  fortune  which  Ube- 
rally  flowed  from  the  mouth  of  the  loser  in  low 
inarticulate  tones.  He  now  watched  the  cards 
as  they  fell  on  the  table  with  an  eye  which  glit- 
tered through  the  mask  ;  the  hand  was  feverish 
and  convulsive,  the  ears  stood  out  like  a  dog^s 
when  listening;  the  very  hair  on  the  head  seemed 
to  move.  The  colour  lost — the  last  note  was 
swept  away,  and  the  loser  left  gazing  on  the 
table  with  a  vacant  stare. 

Julia  had    throughout    the    scene    steadily 


22  WALSINGHAM^ 

watched  the  player.  She  who  regarded  a  aliglit 
stake  as  grieyoos  gaming,  shook  with  honor 
when  three  thousand  francs,  the  utmost  limit 
allowed,  was  rashly  risked,  and  as  she  dtew 
Amelia  closer  to  her,  she  said,  ^^  What  a 
scene !  who  would  gamble,  to  suffer  the  Unr^ 
ments  of  that  unfortunate  man  ?  How  tho- 
roughly do  I  despise  any  one  who  thus  might 
impoverish  a  family  for  a  momentary  excite-^ 
ment !  I  wish  that  Douglass  could  fiee  this, 
and  be  acquainted  with  that  strange  old  gentle- 
man. Again  he  loses ;  his  whole  frame  seems 
convulsed — Ah  !  that  is  his  List  note-^perfaeps 
his  all — how  he  trembles  with  anxiety  {-it  is 
gone,  and  perhaps  he  is  a  beggar.  Look  how 
he  continues  like  a  statue.*" 

At  this  moment,  Douglass,  unable  to  oontaiii 
his  temper,  broke  out  in  a  iit  of  cnrsiDg  and  exe* 
oration,  and  tearing  off  his  mask,  stood  recognised 
by  his  wife.  She  gave  a  loud  shriek  and  fell  inttf 
the  arms  of  Walsiiigham — and  that  shriek  i^' 
called  Douglass  to  his  senses.  She  was  hortidA- 
out  of  the  room,  attended  by  one  of  the 
sioners,  who  with  the  assistance  of  the  old 
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carried  her  down  stairs  and  placed  her  in  Wal- 
singham'^s  carriage.  Douglass  followed  close, 
confounded  at  this  sudden  Sclatrctssement  which 
he  himself  had  occasioned,  and  told  the  servant 
to  drive  home,  whilst  the  old  man  said,  ^'  Just 
across  the  street  to  the  Hotel  des  Princes." 
.Tulia  had  recovered,  although  she  had  not 
spoken,  and  was  perfectly  sensible  that  she  was 
not  one  minute  in  the  carriage  on  her  return 
home,  although  a  quarter  of  an  hour  had  been 
expended  in  driving  her  to  the  ball. 

Amelia,  who  at  once  saw  through  the  whole 
artifice,  was  shocked  to  think  Walsingham 
could  have  lent  hia  aid  to  so  palpable  a  decep- 
tion ;  and  her  anger,  great  from  this  cause,  was 
heightened  when  she  found  that  Walsingham 
never  attended  her  home :  nor  was  he  at  the 
carriage  door  when  that  door  was  opened. 
Julia  suffered  herself  to  be  led  to  her  room  by 
her  husband ;  but  no  sooner  had  she  reached  it, 
than  she  desired  him  to  leave  her  to  her  own 
reflections  for  a  short  time.  This  however  was 
denied  her,  and  before  a  flow  of  tears  came  to 
her  relief,  Stanhope  stood  by  her  side,  with  her 


to  retire  to  rest. 
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CHAPTER  II. 

When  Stanhope  had  determined  on  visiting* 
Paris,  he  told  his  sailor  valet  John  Jenkins  to 
pack  up  and  get  ready  to  accompany  him,  and 
John,  who  had  heard  much  of  France  and 
Frenchmen  from  those  with  whom  he  had  sail- 
ed, believed  he  was  going  into  the  claws  of  the 
black  gentleman  himself.  He,  however,  had 
imbibed  the  notion  that  Frenchmen  lived  upon 
nothing  but  frogs  and  aoupc  maigrc  ;  that  they 
were  all  thin,  lantern-bodied  people,  and  that 
one  Englishman  could  easily  master  any  three 
of  the  "  great  nation.**'  He  therefore  prepared 
for  his  voyage  with  as  much  caution  and  fore- 
sight as  if  he  had  been  going  in  a  trader  to 
New  South  Wales  ;  and  conscientiously  believ- 
ing that  all  natives  of  France  were  for  ever  at 
war,  at  least  within  their  own  breasts,  with  the 
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English,  he  resolved  to  seize  the  first  oppor- 
trinity  of  showing  himself  a  worthy  son  of  the 
sea,  and  one  determined  to  come  to  blows  upon 
the  most  trivial  occasion. 

A  great  part  of  Stanhope^s  luggage  had  been 
forwarded  by  the  waggon ;  aud  very  much  as- 
tonished was  he  to  find  he  had  to  pay  a  sum 
for  the  conveyance  of  it  which  &r  ezeeeded 
his  expectations.  However,  as  he  bad  to  think 
and  act  for  his  wife,  whose  indolence  was  ex- 
cessive, and  being  rather  &tigued  with  his 
travelling,  he  gave  the  money  to  John,  de- 
siring him  to  take  a  receipt ;  and  then,  continu- 
ing his  cautionary  remarks,  he  said,  ^^  MimA 
you  count  all  the  boxes,  and  have  them  pncfced 
to-morrow  morning  carefully  in  the  steam-boat ; 
and  be  mindful  to  keep  your  eye  upon  tfaam 
during  the  trip  across  the  ChanneL**^ 
Ay,  ay,  sir,*"  answered  John. 
And  mind,  John,^  continned  Stanhope, 
^'  that  we  have  not  to  wait  for  yon,  or  finr  the 
luggage  :  you  must  be  up  early.^ 

'« Ay,  ay,  sir.'' 

''  And  be  very  careful,  that  in  the  event' ctf 
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Mrs.  l^anhope^B  sea-sickness,  you  are  at  hand  to 
attend  upon  her.^ 

<*  Ay,  ay,  sir." 

At  dawn,  John  was  bnsily  employed  in 
shipping  the  trunks  and  Tarious  hampers ;  he 
attended  the  stowage  of  them  down  below, 
keeping  the  things  he  thought  most  requisite 
uppermost.  By  eight  oVlock  the  bell  had  rang 
to  announce  the  departure  of  the  packet ;  and 
Mrs.  Stanhope  for  once  in  her  life  appeared 
excited,  or  perhaps  firigfatened,  when  she  saw 
herself  launched,  as  it  were,  into  the  deep 
ocean.  She  turned  from  the  sameness  of  the 
scene  before  her  to  the  white  difis  of  Dover, 
which  were  &st  receding.  Even  she,  cold  and 
insensible  as  she  was,  felt  those  sensations  of 
regret  which  are  ever  experienced  by  persons 
when  first  they  leave  their  native  land.  No 
one  can  then  command  his  feelings :  it  is  like 
severing  the  head  from  the  body ;  all  we  ever 
knew  of  life  lies  behind  us ;  before,  is  doubt 
and  uncertainty.  Then  came  the  increased 
roughness  of  the  water  as  the  packet  drew  fur- 
ther from  the  land ;  and  if  any  very  fine  senti- 
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mental  feelings  were  rising  in  the  heart  of  Mar* 
garet,  she  soon  found  it  requisite  to  think  of 
much  more  common-place  things  than  rolling 
oceans,  terrific  hurricanes,  shipwrecks  or  fonn- 
derings,  to  which  she  believed  herself  in  immi- 
nent danger  the  moment  she  embarked  on 
board  the  steamer.  There  was  a  simultaneous 
roar  for  the  steward,  and  sickness. had  oyei^ 
taken  the  passengers.  Stanhope,  although  he 
for  some  time  mastered  the  disagreeable  aeDsa- 
tion,  at  last  gave  way  before  the  enemy,  and 
he  and  his  wife  were  both  sea-sick. 

In  the  mean  time,  John,  although  on  board  a 
steam-boat,  felt  himself  at  sea,  and  that  feeling 
of  freedom  which  ever  attaches  itself  to  the 
sons  of  the  ocean  was  felt  by  him.  He  walked 
about  the  forecastle  as  if  that  part  of  the  boat, 
was  his  own  exclusive  right ;  shoved  some  pa^ 
sengers,  who  were  staggering  to  and  tra,  out 
of  his  way ;  and  then  casting  his  eye  aloft, 
for  the  fore-sail  was  set,  he  gave  a  sneering 
acknowledgment  that  it  was  a  sailj  in  spite  ^ 
of  the  sooty  blackness  of  the  canvaas.  Hia. 
manner  soon  gave  umbrage  to  one  of  the  Grew>- 
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who  had  been  on  board  a  man-of-war,  and  who 
now,  having  passed  the  years  of  his  activity 
aloft,  had  become  a  sailor  on  board  of  a  steam- 
packet. 

**  HuUoa,  shipmate  !^  he  began  ;  "  do  you 
think  the  forecastle  belongs  to  you,  that  you  Ve 
tacking  and  wearing,  and  backing  and  filling, 
like  a  collier  tiding  it  up  the  river  ?  I  ^m  bless- 
ed if  you  don'*t  put  me  in  mind  of  the  captain 
of  a  frigate  who  was  in  quarantine  at  the 
Motherbank,  and  swore  he  did  not  mind  how 
long  he  was  kept  there,  as  long  as  no  other 
ship  was  allowed  to  ride  in  the  roadstead  be- 
sides his  own.  Now,  I  should  very  much  like 
to  know  if  you  learnt  your  manners  and  got 
your  sliding  gunter  boots  (John  had  on  top- 
boots)  on  board  a  man-of-war ;  for  I  'd  have 
you  to  know  that  the  forecastle  was  never  made 
for  a  shore-going  chap  with  a  long  coat  ^nd 
short  trousers."" 

"  Lord  love  you  !"  said  John  ;  *'  a  pretty  fel- 
low you  are  for  a  forecastle-man,  who  cannot 
tell  a  seaman  by  his  figure-head  without  lock- 
ing how  he 's  rigged.     Why,  I  knew  you  tot  a 
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man-of-war's  man  in  spite  of  your  black  fine ; 
and  if  you  could  see  as  far  through  a  deal  plank 
as  a  gimlet,  you  might  have  seen  from  my  top* 
ping  the  officer  over  those  searsick  savagefli  that 
I  knew  the  stem  from  the  stern,  and  have 
heard  many  a  shot  whiz  as  loud  as  that  cnraed 
hot  water  which  comes  spilling  oat  of  your  hxA* 
low  main-mast,  which  lets  out  smoke  enongA 
for  all  the  galley  funnels  of  the  Channel  fleet.^ 

''  You  talk  of  shot,  shipmate^^  replied  the 
seaman ;  ''  why,  you  are  hardly  old  Plough  to 
remember  a  good  broadside ;  hot  if  bo  be  that 
you  Ve  inclined  to  hear  a  yam,  whilst  all  your 
people  abaft  are  bellowing  for  buckets,  and 
swabs,  and  stewards,  just  bring  yourself  to  an 
anchor  under  the  lee  of  this  paddle-box,  and 
I  '11  tell  you  of  what  you  never  saw.  But,  first 
of  all,  take  your  muzzle-tacking  off,  and  let  *• 
know  how  you  ever  got  your  legs  into  those 
leather  buckets ;  for  you  're  the  first  man  who 
ever  served  before  the  mast  in  a  man-ol^w«r 
who  took  to  wearing  top-boots.^ 

'^  Why,  shipmate,  at  this  moment  I  donH 
exactly  know  what  I  am  myself;  ao  I  do&^«j^ 
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p6ct  you  to  tell  me.  I  ^m  valet^  as  they  calls 
me,  and  rubs  down  my  master's  clothes ;  then, 
when  I'm  ashore,  I  looks  after  the  horses 
and  rubs  them  down  a  bit ;  then,  I  rubs  down 
missus's  riding  habit;  then,  I  handles  the 
scrub-brooms,  and  has  a  sprinkle  and  scrub  at 
the  decks  of  the  house ;  then,  I  stand  all  day 
as  messenger  boy;  besides  being  purser's 
steward,  ma^r  at  arms,  captain's  steward,  and 
half  a  score  of  other  appointments.  So,  do  you 
see,  as  I  was  afraid  I  could  not  get  through 
all  my  work  without  some  support  for  my  legs; 
I  bought  these  new  pair  of  boots." 

^'  I  'm  blessed  if  you  have  not  put  your  foot 
in  it  with  a  vengeance !  Here  am  I,  the  hazy 
side  of  fifty,  with  nothing  to  do  but  now  and  then 
man  the  jib-halyard ;  for  our  captain  was  a 
lieutenant  during  the  war,  and  he  thinks  it 
looks  like  old  times  when  ha  roars  out,  *  Fore- 
castle there  !'  *  Sir,  says  I.'  *  Man  the  jib-hal- 
yards,' says  he.  ^  All  manned,'  says  I :  for  when 
my  hands  are  upon  them^  that  is  all  they'll 
get.  *  Hoist  away  the  jib,'  says  he.  *  Belay,' 
sAys  I ;  *  Sheet^*"  says   he;    *  Belay,'  says  I. 
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And  then,  no  sooner  is  that  done,  than  it\ 
^  Man  the  jib  down-haul,^  and  we  go  through 
the  eonsarn  of  hauling  it  down :  bat  he  eeentt 
to-day  taking  great  care  of  that  prettj  wo- 
man, and  somehow  or  other,  I  nerer  could 
understand  why,  but  if  a  pretty  woman  comes 
on  board,  he  has  half  the  buckets  in  the  craft 
ready;  but  if  she  ^s  an  ugly  one,  she  may 
reach  for  that,  or  her  soul  out,  before  he  would 
lend  a  hand.  It  ""s  devilish  odd,  John,  that  *8  jrour 
name,  isn'^t  it  ?  that  all  sailors,  whether  officers 
or  foremast-men,  may  be  trusted  with  anything 
else  but  a  pretty  woman.  Well,  day  passes 
away,  and  to-morrow  comes,  and  life  goes  be- 
tween a  covering  of  soot,  a  little  French  brandy, 
and  now  and  then  a  song,  and  the  jib  hal- 
yards." 

«  Well,''  says  John,  "  and  a  jolly  life  too ! 
But  I  have  plenty  to  do,  and  never  in  mischief; 
and  now  I  Ve  got  to  go  amongst  these  long^ 
legged  Frenchmen,  who,  if  ever  they  knew  mh 
to  have  been  an  English  sailor,  would  propekly 
sarve  me  out.'^ 

'^  They  are  a  queer  set,'*'  replied  the  steamer, 
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*'  and  no  doubt  of  it ;  and  although  every  day 
of  my  blessed  life  I  go  over  to  the  coast,  yet 
I  never  go  ashore ;  for  their  Custom-house 
officers  would  turn  a  man  inside  out  to  find 
ft  quid  of  tobacco.  They  hate  me  as  they  do 
the  devil,  because  I  laugh  at  them,  point  to 
the  sea,  and  give  them  a  hint,  that  if  they 
show  their  dirty  faces  outside,  we  'd  sarve  them 
as  we  sarved  them  on  board  the  Nymphe,  in 
1793/'' 

''  Tell  us  that  yam,  my  lad,  and  1 11  unpack 
the  provision-basket,  where  I  have  stowed  away 
some  brandy  for  master,  when  he  gets  to  Jolm 
Cmpaud^s  land/^ 

^^  To  be  sure  I  will,  and  I  like  to  do  it ; 
for,  do  you  mind,  we  are  getting  so  rusty  with 
this  peace,  that  I  ^m  blessed  if  I  think  the  lads 
of  the  present  day  will  know  a  round  shot  from 
a  ball  of  rope  yams ;  and  as  for  the  names 
of  the  officers,  who  we  all  looked  up  to  as 
fellows  to  eat  Frenchmen  afloat,  they  11  be  quite 
forgotten  without  the  action  is  now  and  then 
rubbed  up  to  clear  the  cobwebs  of  their  me- 
mory. 

C  5 
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''  It  was  on  the  17th  of  Jane,  1793,  that 
wc  started  our  anchors  from  Falmouth,  in  the 
Nymphe  frigate,  commanded  by  Edward  Pel- 
lew  ;-*he  ^s  swapped  his  name  now,  and  they 
calls  him  Exmoath,  because  he  liyes  at  Teign- 
mouth :  so  you  see  there  ^s  something  in  the 
mouth  after  all.  Well,  away  we  goes  with  a 
nice  breeze,  and  steers  away  towards  the  Start 
Point.  We  were  out  for  a  croiae,  and  we 
had  heard  that  one  or  two  Frenchmen  had 
mustered  up  courage  enough  to  coma  within 
sight  of  old  England.  Well,  we  makes  tha 
Start  Point,  and  away  we  steered  to  the  south- 
ward, keeping  our  eyes  wide  open,  and  giving 
a  regular  brush  of  the  horixon  at  sunset  and 
daylight. 

^^  It  was  just  as  eight  bells  was  striking,  and 
the  boatswain^s  mate  was  calling  *  Laifaovlinga 
ahoy !'  that  the  look-out  man  forward  called 
out  that  there  was  a  strange  sail  to  leeward ; 
and,  my  bobs !  didn^t  we  all  turn  our  eyea  to 
the  south-east  as  if  we  expected  a  prize.  Weil, 
it  was,  ^  Hands,  make  sail,  and  no  sleep  for  the 
middle- watch  gentlemen/ 
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*'  Man  the  jib-haljrards,^  interrupted  the 
captain  of  the  steam-boat. 

^^AIl  manned,  sir,^^  roared  the  old  seaman, 
who  had  kept  the  end  in  his  hand,  expecting 
this  usual  manceuvre. 

"  •  Hoist  away  the  jib,'  roared  the  officer ; 
«  Belay ;''— «  Sheet  C  "  Belay  C  and  down  sat 
the  old  boy  again,  having  got  the  down-haul 
stretched  along. 

'^  I'^m  blessed  if  he  won't  wear  out  the  sheeve 
and  the  shell  of  that  block  yet !"'  he  began,  '^  for 
he  dances  the  sail  up  and  down  about  twenty 
times.  It  makes  those  ladies  think  he  's  a  great 
navigator,  and  that  Captain  Cook  did  just  the 
same  when  he  sailed  round  the  world  in  search 
of  niggers. 

"  Well,  as  I  was  a  saying,  when  the  jib- 
halyards  clapped  a  stopper  on  the  yarn,  it 
was,  ^  Hands,  make  sail,'  and  by  five  minutes 
after  ibnr  a.  h.  we  had  borne  up,  and  were 
under  all  canvass,  in  chase,  and  the  stranger  did 
the  same ;  but  I  'm  blessed  if  I  think  it  was 
done  to  run  away:  no,  John,  I  think  it  was 
done  to  clear  away  for  action ;  for  no  sooner 
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had  the  Frenchman,  and  a  gallant  fellow  he 
was,  got  all  right  for  a  frolic,  than  he  shortena 
Bail,  hauls  up  his  foresail,  lowers  hia  top-gidlant 
sails,  as  much  as  to  say,  ^  Come  along  a  little 
further  out,  and  we  ^11  have  a  regolar  moming*8 
watch  amusement,  instead  of  holystomng  the 
decks  and  wearing  out  the  marines*  knees.* 

^'  Well,  we  all  thought  that  at  it  we  ehould 
go  like  devils ;  but  we  were  told  not  to  fire, 
although  we  were  close  on  board  of  the  French- 
man, at  six  o'clock,  when  both  ciq[>tains  begait 
to  hail,    and  Pellew,  taking  off  his  hat,   and 
making  the  Frenchman  a  most  polite  bow,  roars 
out,  ^  Long  live  King  George  !^  upon  which  we  all 
opened  our  mouths  and  gave  three  such  cheers, 
that  I  ""m  blessed  if  the  ship  did  not  treoible  as 
if  we  had  fired  both  broadsides  at  once.     Well, 
sir,  the  Frenchman  hearing  these  polite  cheen, 
steps  forward  with  a  red  cap  in  his  hand,- which. 
they  call  a  cap  of  liberty,  and  waving,  Baid-«- 
<«  ^  Forecastle  there  ;  man  the  jib  down-haul/ 
"  '  All  manned,  sir.** 
"  '  Haul  down  the  jib.** 
«« *•  Forecastle  there,"  said  the  captain.,  . 


►  »  « 
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"  Shr,^  replied  the  old  sailor. 

'^  Gather  the  jib  on  the  boom,  and  stop  It 
neatly  down.'' 

"Ay,  ay,  sir." 

^^  I  wish  the  devil  had  the  captain  by  the 
hind  leg,''  said  John.  "  Why  can't  he  let  his 
gingerbread  boat  paddle  along  without  diatorb- 
ing  his  crew  ?" 

^^I  axes  your  pardon,  Mr.  John,"  said  the 
-old  boy ;  '^  but  although  this  craft  is  a  steamer, 
she 's  no  gingerbread  boat  neither.'' 

"  I  begs  your  pardon,  shipmate ;  I  was  only 
a  little  adrift  because  that  jib  down-haul  was  a 
stopper  on  your  yarn :  so  never  mind  the  boat 
or  the  gingerbread,  but  start  ahead  again." 

"  She's  as  fine  a  craft,"  said  the  old  sailor,  with 
that  admiration  which  seamen  ever  have  for  the 
ship  to  which  they  belong,  "  as  ever  skimmed 
across  the  Channel.  I  've  known  her  run  a 
race  with  a  breeze  of  wind,  and  get  across  be- 
fore it  overtook  her :  and  as  for  a  duck  in  a 
sea-way,  just  mark  how  easy  she  rolls ;  my 
sarvice,  Mr.  Gingerbread,  that  sticks  in  my 
throat,  and  I  should  like  to  wash  it  down.'^ 
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**  I  understand  the  signal,'^  replied  John,  and 
in  a  moment  he  dived  below  and  brought  up 
a  bottle  of  brandy.  ^^  Here  it  is,  my  lad, 
and  proper  good  stuff  as  ever  was  mader  I 
thought  master  might  be  sesrsick,  and  misna 
quarmish,  so  I  brought  it  for  them;  but  as  I 
feel  rather  queer  myself,  and  you  have  got  some 
gingerbread  in  your  throat,  we  bad  better 
manage  a  small  allowance  ountelves.^ 

**  That 's  all  right,^  said  the  old  sailor,  dnur* 
ing  breath  with  difficulty  after  the  copious  po»- 
tation ;  ^*  and  now  I  can  go  ahead  again^  as  the 
captain  says  to  the  engineer.  Well,  shipmate, 
as  I  was  a  saying,  the  French  captain  wares  m 
red  cap  and  jabbers  something  to  his  crew^ 
who  give  three  cheers,  ghosts  of  ours,  and- 
monseer,  with  his  hullabaloo  chaps,  set  up  a 
howl  of  ^Vive  la  republique!^  which  means; 
success  to  every  man  who  cuts  his  master^s 
throat,  or  makes  him  as  poor  as  his  semat. 
We  all  of  us  stood  gaping  and  wondering  whit 
would  come  next,  for  we  were  nmnin^  up 
alongside,  and  the  Frenchman  had  his  eoloun 
up  as  proudly  as  if  he  was  going  to  shMr  iM 
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the.  way  Into  Brest,  whiht  one  of  the  crew 
stepped  aloft  up  the  main  rigging  with  the  red 
night-cap  in  his  hand,  and  screwed  it  on  to. 
the  mast-head,  and  down  he  comes  from  aIoft» 
and  looks  at  it,  as  much  as  to  say,  *  We  are 
never  going  to  strike  those  colonrs."  '^'' 

''  ^  That 's  all  right,^  said  the  captain ;  ^  and 
when  I  put  my  hat  on  my  head,  my  lads,  do  you 
begin  to  see  if  you  can'^t  take  that  night-ciqp 
from  the  mainmast-head/  We  got  all  ready, 
every  gun  was  pointed,  the  matches  were  all 
blown,  our  eyes  were  all  on  the  captain,  when, 
after  making  a  low  bow  to  the  Frenchman,--- 
and  I  'm  blessed  if  ever  I  saw  so  much  polite- 
ness before,-— we  began  to  murder  each  other, 
he  raised  his  hat  to  his  head,  and— ^ 

*''  Forecastle  there,^  said  the  captain  of  the 
steamer. 

^^  HuUoa  !*"  said  John,  in  a  towering  rage. 
^'  I  suppose  you  want  that  jib  up  and  down 
again."" 

''  Sir,""  interrupted  the  old  sailor. 

''  Clear  away  the  jib,  and  let  "s  know  when 
it  "s  ready  for  hoisting."" 

Away    went    the    seamen,     and  after    the 
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Usual  order  delivered  in  a  slow  pomponi 
voice,  for  grandeur  never  articulates  quiddj^ 
the  steam-boat  was  under  half  her  canvaas^  tfaa 
old  sailor  soon  got  seated^  having  the  end  of 
the  down-haul  in  liis  hand,  and  after  taldn^ 
another  glass  to  refresh  himself,  proceeded  :^ 
^^That  jib  ^s  the  life  of  me,  it  keeps  me  in 
Exercise ;  and  I  should  grow  as  round  as  the 
boiler  below  if  I  Iiad  not  to  trot  back^ivvtfd  and 
forward  like  the  shaft  of  the  engine.*— Well, 
John,  up  goes  the  captain^s  hai,  and  before 
he  had  placed  it  on  his  crown,  smack  went 
-a  broadside  into  the  Frenchman,  and  we  aiop- 
ped  their  parley-wous,  and  their  serapii^  and 
bowing.  We  only  left  some  with  one  leg  tp 
turn  round  ui)on ;  but  they  did  not  take  it 
quietly  at  all, — not  a  bit  of  it,  for  they  set  to 
work  in  right  good  earnest,  and  I  never  oow 
less  ceremony  or  politeness  on  either  side. 

^'  Both  ships  were  running  alongside  of  eftcjh 
other  within  hailing  distance,  and  we  both'  did 
our  best  to  load  and  fire  without  spending,  much 
time  upon  that  duty.  We  began  thia  hammer* 
and-tongs  work    at  fifteen  minutes  fifUir 
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and  we  had  one  quarter  of  an  hour^s  good 
hard  slapping  work  without  any  alteration 
taking  place  or  any  masts  fallen,  when  all 
of  a  sudden  Mrs.  Crapaud  hauled  up  about 
eight  points,  and  we  after  her;  but  still  she 
fought  like  a  good  one,  and  when,  at  seven 
o'^clock,  the  mizen-mast  of  the  Frenchman 
feU,  why  we  gave  three  hearty  cheers  again.^ 

"  What  are  you  looking  at  ?^  said  John. 

"  Why,  I  saw  the  captain  put  his  speaking- 
trumpet  to  his*  mouth  ;  and  if  your  pretty 
missus  had  not  have  spoken  at  the  time,  the  jib 
would  have  come  down  again.'' 

"  Well,  then,  bear-a-hand  and  get  on,  mate. 
The  mizenmast  was  down.'' 

"  Ah  1  right  enough,  John ;  it  was  just  after 
it  fell  that  the  Frenchman,  whose  wheel  had 
been  shot  away,  paid  round  off  and  fell  right 
aboard  of  us,  coming  stem  on  the  jib-boom, 
passing  between  our  fore  and  main-mast.  Now 
we  had  not  been  blazed  away  at  all  this  time 
for  nothing:  our  main -mast  was  none  the  bet* 
ter  for  the  large  pieces  which  were  out  of  it, 
and  stood  none  the  steadier  for  the  main  an4 
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spring  stays  being  shot  away,  for  the  Fiendh 
man  had  come  right  abeam  of  us,  and  the  jib-» 
boom  end  was  against  our  main-mast  head.^ 

^^  Avaust  heaving,  old  boy,  about  the  jib ! 
that  captain  of  yoors  is  looking  this  way,  and 
if  he  sees  your  lips  move,  he  11  lee  the  word 
jib,  and  we  shall  be  done  agwn  for  five 
minutes.^ 

^'  Well,  then,  he  canH  miderstand  this :  the 
jib-boom  was——"" 

**  Forecastle  there  !  man  the  jib  down-haxd.*** 

"  Oh,  Lord  !  oh,  Lord  !''  said  John,  "  I  have 
heard  of  the  patience  of  a  man  not  unUke  jib  in 
sound,  but  I  ^m  blessed  if  he  conld  have  stood 
this;  for,  to  a  dead  certainty,  had  he  sailed 
under  that  chap  with  the  trumpet  (althongfa  he 
might  whisper  from  the  fhnnel-head  to  the 
tafirail),  he  would  have  hung  himself  vrith  thti 
halyards  of  that  confounded  jib.^ 

^'  Now  then,  shipmate,  at  it  again ;  We  miul 
nearly  come  to  a  finish  before  we  hear  of  thte 
Jib  again. 

**  Likely  enough,  John,  without  some  strangii 
passenger  comes  on  deck ;  and  then  tip  die  gMft 
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agam.— Well,  as  I  was  saying,  the  jib-boom  of  the 
Frenchman  gave  way,  our  mainmast  stood  as 
stiff  as  a  midshipman  on  half-pay,  and  both  ships 
fell  alongside  of  one  another :  then  we  got  at  it 
again  like  two  -hungry  bull-dogs,  for  we  could 
not  be  separated,  as  the  main-topmast  studding* 
sail-boom  iron  of  the  Frenchman  got  foul  of  the 
larboard  leech  rope  of  the  main-topsail,  and 
held  us  as  fast  and  in  as  good  a  position  as  we 
could  have  wished.  The  captain  thought  the 
Frenchman  was  all  for  boarding,  and  he  thought 
it  would  be  just  as  well  to  be  ready ;  but  no 
sooner  were  we  on  deck  than  it  became  evident 
that  our  adversaries  were  not  much  inclined 
for  that  fun ;  so  we  took  a  gentle  hint  from 
our  captain,  and  away  we  went  on  board  of 
her.  I  don  t  know,  John,  if  ever  you  were  con- 
sarned  in  one  of  those  affairs,  but  I  promise  you 
it 's  no  joke  swallowing  an  iron  pike,  or  being 
ready  prepared  for  the  cook  by  being  spitted : 
but  when  there  is  this  fun  to  be  played  at,  in 
spite  of  all  the  Frenchmen  say,  there  ^s  no  man 
in  the  world  like  an  English  sailor.  We  drove 
them  before  us  like  sheep ;  and  although  ocea« 
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some  naval  victory ;  but  I  always  like  this 
best;  and  I  tells  them  that  we  have  sarved 
them  out  once  or  twice,  and  are  all  ready  to  do' 
it  again  :  but  as  for  those  shore-going  chaps  all 
covered  with  green  and  silver,  I  never  speaks  to 
them,  because  they  came  on  board  one  day,  and 
when  I  was  telling  them  a  little  spice  of  my 
mind  about  frigates  and  other  vessels,  I  ^m 
blessed  if  they  did  not  order  from  that  day  that 
we  should  not  smoke  alongside  the  wharfs,  and 
th^y  keeps  us  shivering  in  winter  like  monkeys 
in  frosts,  and  won''t  let  us  have  a  fire  to  warm 
ourselves.  1^11  tell  you  what  happened  to  me 
the  other  day;  I  was  just  going  on  shore, 
when *** 

*'  Man  the  jib-halyards  forward  !"*' 

"  Oh !  it 's  no  use,""  said  John,  "  I  can't 
stand  it  no  longer,  if  you  can  ;  and  I'^m  blessed 
if  I  don't  go  to  sleep/ 

^^  AU  manned,  sir/ 

"  Hoist  away  the  jib.*" 

"  Now,    that  man,''   continued    John,    "  is- 
what  I  call  a  regular  fool ;  he  thinks  those  pas* 
sengers  take  him  for  a  great  officer,  and  the: 
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very  man  who  he  thought  to  captivate  by  the 
roughness  of  his  voice  is  an  old  admiral.  I  *Ib 
off  down  below  for  a  .canlk,  old  boy :  8o  take 
another  ctrop.  If  I  hear  the  Boond  of  the  jib 
down-haul,  I  shall  know  you  are  taking  yoar 
daily  exercise.**^ 

The  Stanhopes  in  course  of  time  found  then- 
selves  alongside  the  wharf  at  Boulogne;  tiie 
crowd  were  kept  off  by  meuis  of  ropes,  and  the 
passengers  landed,  conveyed  to  the  Costom-bome 
hard  by,  the  passports  examined,  aad  the 
victims,  under  the  several  charges  of  the  sevefal 
commissioners,  on  their  route  to  their  hotds. 
Only  John  remained  on  board ;  and  there  he 
stuck  close  to  his  hamper,  like  a  sentinel  over 
his  charge. 

"  Why  don't  you  go  on  shore  ?''  said  the 
commander. 

<'  No,  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Jib  Halyards^  I  Ve 
got  something  here  to  take  charge  of;  and  I  ^ 
blessed  if  any  Frenchman  alive  overlundB  it 
without  having  a  skirmish  with  me.^ 

By  this  time  the  gend^arme,  whose  bun 
it  was  to  see  the  steam-boat  dear,  a»l 
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tend  the  landing  of  the  luggage,  came  up  and 
desired  him  to  walk  on  shore.  Jack  stood  like 
a  man  expecting  a  fight,  and  after  measoring 
his  long  adversary  from  head  to  foot,  told  him 
in  plain  English  he  might  go  to  a  place 
where  he  conscientiously  believed  all  French- 
men congregated  after  their  relations  had  paid 
the  funeral  fees.  Upon  this  well-understood 
ejaculation,  the  gend'arme  called  one  or  two 
nuure  of  his  fraternity,  and  Jack  was  forcibly 
ejected,  examined,  and  despatched.  He  ran  to 
his  master,  and  made  loud  complaints  that  he 
could  not  be  responsible, — no,  not  even  if  his 
master  waa  starved. 

'^  Starved  !^  said  Stanhope ;  *^  what  the  devil 
is  to  starve  us  here,  and  what  has  our  luggage 
to  do  with  8tarvati<m  ?"" 

*'  Do  with  it !"  said  Jack  in  surprise ;  "  why, 
all  the  provisions  for  the  long  cruise  is  in  the 
hamper.  I  knew  you  nor  missus  either  could 
not  live  upon  frogs,  so  I  laid  in  provisions  and 
wine  enough  for  a  month.  I  Ve  brought  ovet 
some  real  good  brandy,  lots  of  eggs,  for  they 
can't  get  the  frogs  ioto  them ;  and  I  Ve  stow^ 
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which,  in  kind  remembrance  to  the  land  about 
Bordeaux,  has  been  christened  as  claret.  This 
detained  the  travellers  :  it  required  money 
more  than  justice  to  release  him,  and  only  made 
John  more  resolute  in  his  determination  to  take 
the  law  into  his  own  hand,  and  inflict  the 
penalty  upon  any  of  tlie  discontented  subjects 
of  France.  At  last,  after  a  volume  of  oaths 
most  liberally  bestowed  upon  the  postilion  and 
their  boots.  Stanhope  and  his  wife  were  packed 
up  for  Paris,  and  John  and  the  lady's  maid 
were  in  the  rumble.  Away  they  went,  whips 
craclting,  carriage  creaking,  smack  into  every 
gutter  the  driver  could  find,  going  down,  and 
rattling  and  shaking  over  every  paved  piece 
they  could  muster  going  up  hill.  Even  Marga- 
ret was  kept  awake,  for  sleep  was  impossible ; 
and  John,  who  was  sufficiently  civilised  to'  pass 
his  right  arm  round  the  waist  of  the  maid  lest 
she  might  hurt  her  delicate  back,  amused  her 
by  swearing  at  all  frogs  and  Frenchmen. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

The  suspicious  wliich  Julia  had  long  enter- 
tained in  silence,  for  she  never  had  breathed 
a  word  even  to  her  sworn  friend  Amelia,  now 
broke  upon  her  in  all  the  force  of  truth ;  and 
she  felt  assured  that  the  large  sum  of  money 
she  had  seen  sacrificed  by  her  husband  was  not 
by  any  means  the  first  which  had  tended  to 
enrich  the  coffers  of  the  Salon.  Her  idea,  that 
having  the  place  where  Houghton  was  sacri- 
ficed  constantly  before  her  husband^s  eye,  he 
might  be  led  to  avoid  the  shoal  over  which  the 
breakers  so  distinctly  rolled,  was  erroneous;  and 
we  are  not  certain  if  the  publicity  of  errors  does 
not,  by  exciting  curiosity,  rather  swell  than 
diminish  the  victims.  Sleep  never  came  to  close 
her  eyes :  how  far  ruin  was  already  certain, 
remained    uncertain ;    how   far  any  provision 


THE   RUINED  GAMESTER.  51 

might  have  been  made  for  her  son,  was  likewise 
doubtful ;  and  how  soon  all  the  gay  apparel  of 
Fortune  might  be  exchanged  for  the  more  som- 
bre hues  of  poverty,  was  unknown.  She  could 
not  believe  one  word  her  husband  said :  he  had 
evidently  deceived  her,  and  gave  her  the  double 
pain  of  seeing  with  her  own  eyes  and  hearing 
with  her  own  ears  the  degradation  of  her 
husband.  Still,  she  loved  him  :  she  had  never 
been  warped  by  the  cold  ways  of  this  unfeeling 
world ;  she  had  been  bred  in  a  village,  and 
nurtured  in  the  country ;  the  vicious  contami- 
nation of  large  cities  had  never  reached  her 
unsuspecting  heart,  and  she  even  then  loved, 
and  could  not  bear  to  despise  the  man  with 
whom  she  had  at  the  altar  sworn  to  receive 
for  better  for  worse. 

During  this  long  night  she  endeavoured  to 
foi-tify  herself  for  the  morrow.  She  had  now  to 
conceal  from  others  her  bitterest  feelings :  she 
had  to  appear  contented  when  she  knew  no 
comfort.  That  night  her  hands  were  frequently 
clasped  as  she  prayed  Heaven  to  avert  worse 
consequences  than    poverty ;    and  her  prayers, 
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he  crept  silently  out :  jou  must  have  watched 
for  him.'' 

^^  I  did :  more  than  an  hour  have  I  been 
seated  in  the  adjoining  room.  I  could  not  sleep— 
for  I  felt  my  love  sacrificed  :  I  cannot  but  like, 
nay,  love  Walsingham ;  whilst  I  feel  he  must 
have  led  your  husband,  and  been  a  partner  to 
the  deception  of  last  night."" 

"  It  is  a  painful  discovery,  Amelia,  for  us 
both.  You  are  yet  free ;  although  promised, 
your  brother  may  save  you  from  the  alli- 
ance you  have  consented  to  form.  But  for  me, 
what  remains  ?— can  my  husband,  if  I  once  des- 
pise him,  really  love  me  ?^-can  a  man  feel  him- 
self an  object  of  esteem  and  affection  who  has 
been  abased  by  his  own  wife?  Never  !  the  pride 
of  their  sex  revolts  against  submission  to  our 
weaker  nature ;  we  may  guide  by  affection,  but 
we  can  never  rule  by  it ;  and  I  could  but  ill 
bear  to  see  my  husband's  eyes  withdrawn  from 
mine,  like  the  coward  who  dares  not  look  his 
adversary  in  the  face.  But  I  have  sworn  to 
leave  all  others  and  cling  only  unto  him  ;  and 
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as  Heaven  and  yourself  are  the  wknaMss  to 
this  oath,  no  time,  no  circmnstanGes  diall  efcr 
estrange  me  from  him :  I  have  formed  a  reso- 
lution how  to  act,  and  I  will  never  diegfaee 
liim  or  myself.  Let  us  consider  your  cade :  ire 
must  be  satisfied  of  the  respectability  of  Wal- 
singham.  I  cannot  forget  the  words  of  tliilt.<M 
man;  from  him  we  might  glean  the-  toith,"  finr 
he  is  not  cautious  to  conceal  it :  Stanhope  caft 
introduce  himself  to  liim,  and  we  may  airive  at 
a  safer  conclusion  than  a  hasty  morriagte.^ 

There  was  a  slight  rap  at  the  do<M^,  an^^er 
maid  entered.  She  looked  fright^ied,  and  im^ 
ful  to  speak  before  Amelia.  — **  Qaioky^  8Md 
Julia ;  ^^  do  not  stay  shivering  out  your  wwdt-: 
what  brings  you  here  at  this  eaily  hour?  aiid 
what  have  you  seen  to  cause  this  tremble  ■?** 

^^  My  master,  ma'^am,'^  replied  the  aetrwBty 
<*is  busily  employed  packing  up  his  clotlies-; 
he  has  ordered  his  cabriolet,  and  I  caa^t  ke^ 
thinking  he  is  going  to  fight  a  dmL  TliMe 
has  been  all  night  great  noises  in  tha^stMMt, 
and,  Lord  help  me  !  I  have  seen  mete  :|iidSHdB7 
omens  than  ever  I  did  before.*^  :! 
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"  Tell  your  master  I  wish  to  see  him,"^  said 
Julia.  ^^  Amelia,  my  dear,  leave  me  alone  ; 
there  must  be  no  witnesses  to  the  painftd 
meeting :  only  mind,  if  the  cabriolet  arrives 
before  he  comes  up  stairs,  then  run  to  your 
brother,  and  tell  him  to  hinder  my  husband^s 
departure.**' 

She  was  alone  in  the  room  which  opened 
into  that  in  which  her  child  was  sleeping ;  she 
sent  the  nurse  away,  and  knelt  by  the  side 
of  the  bed  :  but  her  prayers  were  hasty  and 
inarticulate,  for  although  her  lips  muttered  the 
words  which  her  heart  dictated,  yet  were  her 
ears  pointed  to  catch  the  sound  of  those  foot- 
steps never  until  now  dreaded  to  be  heard,  and 
the  mind,  ill  at  ease,  was  not  solely  fixed  upon 
her  God.  She  started  up,  for  she  heard  his  ap- 
proach :  the  door  was  opened  of  the  outer  room, 
and  closed ;  she  looked — her  husband  stood  by 
her  bed-side  expecting  to  find  her  there.  His 
face  seemed  worn  down  with  care  and  vexation, 
and  as  he  turned  to  advance  into  the  inner 
room,  there  was  a  tear  coursing  down  his  cheek. 
It  was  but  one  spring :  with  outstretched  arms 
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8lie  niBhed  into  her  husbandTfl, 
less  on  his  shoulders.  He  held  her  tfeen^ianA 
looked  upon  this  scene  of  distress .  whidillhe 
had  occasioned ;  and  sadlj  oontisihited.  ^Msast 
with  the  sleeping  innocence  of  his  bo j^-^^Us 
heart  too  full, — ^for  his  shame  fribualj  i^otncd 
he  jet  had  a  heart  to  feel,— raridhei^QOvUiMA 
contain  that  living  spring  of  w^tfUt^.^Hutr^mt 
attestation  of  a  manlj  and  contrite  lieMiiijI^lpi^ 
tly  she  raised  her  head  as  die  jreooreml^.iiiiiftfl 
her  eyes  met  his ;  then  she  saw  liisitmni  tind 
disregarding  every  cause  she  had  reeeirtdoAr 
rebuke,  she  kissed  them  again  w4  •gatBytjariAy 
Maculating,  ^^  Thank  God— -thank  OodrTOO^W 
not  left  me ! — ^you  thought  to  do  it,  Roberfai!i^|» 
have  left  me  and  that  innocent  duQld,,  iHiteci  jf 
no  occasion  for  such  cruel  conduct ;  for,  BiiAhrjif 
is  a  God  above,  I  love  you  tender^  Md't  4tfr 
cerely.  TherCf^-dry  your  tears ;  thrjill  hfifigcyi 
a  man,  excepting  in  excessive  sorrow.^.  • . :  .^  „<  j^ 
*^  How  can  I,  dearest  Julia,  Iodc:-j|n,)jqit.| 
have  so  cruelly,  so  wantonly  nlwaed jj*j|  di4 
intend  to  leave  you, .  I  did  even  Ttjtitfti  idlfi^ 
destruction.'^ 


*  *  - 
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She  clasped  his  arms,  and  looking  him  ftdl 
in  the  fiice,  whispered  in  a  harried  murmur  : 
*^  Have  you  no  fear  for  eternity,  that,  thus 
uncalled,  you  dare  appear  before  Him  ?^^ 

"  I  feel,^  he  continued,  "  the  wretch  I  am  : 
and  yet  it  looks  as  if  the  hand  of  Fate  had 
led  me  on.  You  have  made  me  more  wretched 
by  your  kindness.  Perhaps  my  pride  might  have 
supported  me,  had  you  shunned  me :  but  thus 
to  receive  me  unmans  me  quite.^^ 

^^  Listen,  Robert,  to  me.  I  feel  myself  now 
aboTe  my  sex,  for  I  have  conquered  their  worst 
feeling— revenge.  From  this  moment,  not  one 
word  ever  passes  my  lips ;  it  was  a  dream  last 
night,  which  those  tears  have  dissipated  :  no 
rebuke,  no  <^n  reproof,— or,  what  is  worse,  no 
cowardly  hint  or  distant  innuendo, — shall  ever 
fall  from  my  lips.  I  ask  only  one  favour — nay, 
two :  your  love  as  constant  and  as  true  as 
when  first  we  married ;  and,  since  it  is  above 
you  to  conquer  a  disposition,  to  fly  from  it  to 
our  country  seat,  there  to  remain  in  compara^ 
tive  seclusion,  and  for  that  child  to  recover  by 

d5 
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prudence  the  loss  which  a  temporary  dbeimlioii 
of  intellect  might  have  occasioned.^ 

Douglass  hung  down  his  head  and  made 
no  reply.  She  watched  him  long  and  anxi- 
ously :  no  answer  was  made. 

^*  Speak,^  she  said,  ^*  and  let  me  know  the 
worst :  is  your  love  estranged  from  me  f^ 

^^  As  Heaven  is  my  witness,^  replied  Robert, 
**  no  !  I  love  you, — I  adore  yon ;  but  I  am  eo 
much  fellen  in  my  own  esteem,  that  I  fear  you : 
I  tell  you,  Julia,  I  dare  not  answer  yoar  qiwa> 
tion.'* 

^'  Why  not  P  Robert.  You  have  already  an- 
swered what  I  feared  from  your  silence  the 
most.  The  other  is  easy :  a  few  days  may 
fathom  the  character  of  Walsingham ;  and  if  ha 
is  the  man  he  represents  himself  to  be,  wie  «an 
after  the  marriage  return  home.^ 

''  Home  l""  ejaculated  DouglasB  ;  ^*  we  Iiave 
no  home.'^ 

Julians  eyes  were  riveted  upon  him,  as  tf  te 
satisfy  herself  that  the  great  excitement  of  the 
past  night  had  not  in  reality  driven  Um  fomad* ' 


-      ^hi 
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iie<?3.  His  eyes,  though  abashed,  were  reasonable: 
there  was  no  vacant  stare,  such  as  idiotism  en- 
tails on  age, — there  was  no  flash  of  fury  as 
beams  in  the  glance  of  a  maniac;  but  there 
was  deep  remorse,  and  worse — melancholy. 

"  Have  I  asked,'*'  continued  Julia,  "  too 
much?  is  the  request  to  forego  that  which 
must  end  in  ruin  unreasonable? — See  there, 
Robert,  as  that  little  pouting  angel,  with  his 
face  flushed  with  sleep,  seems  to  smile  upon 
you,  —  have  you  no  duty  you  owe  to  him  ? 
This  is  no  place  for  him ;  here,  beset  by  tempt- 
ation which  you  have  not  resolution  to  over- 
come or  avoid,  we  day  after  day  sink  more 
and  more  into  poverty :  at  home,  we  can  eco- 
nomise, we  can  live  prudently  and  frugally. 
Promise  me  but  this — to  return  to  Longdale, 
and  never  shall  this  moming'^s  conversation 
again  be  intruded  upon  you."''* 

"  I  cannot — I  dare  not  promise  that  I  never 
can  perform.  Julia,  promise  me  not  to  upbraid 
me  with  my  perfidy — not  to  scorn  me  for  my 
baseness,  and  the  words  which  hang  upon  ray 
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lips,  and  which  fear  alone  restraina  fromu  niter- 
iug,  shall  be  spoken :  but  until  thai  promiiB 
is  made,  I  am  for  ever  silent.^ 

''It  is  my  duty  to  do  as  you  desire  — my 
wish  to  do  that  which  can  alleviate  any  m^ 
ferings;  but  why  this  agitation  oonoerniiigM 
common  a  question  ?  I  would  only  aak  yov 
to  forego  the  Italian  journey  for  the  greater 
quiet  of  home.  Why  not  return  there  ?-^Y<ni  de 
not,  my  dear  Robert,  look  as  you  usoally  (pok ; 
what  can  so  alarm  you?**'  .     .1  . 

^'  Now,  I  know  you  will  despise  mey— *iiHkK)d 
already  has  the  word  escaped  your  lip»— whim 
you  saw  me,  in  the  frenzy  of  the  .>  DMineBt, 
stake  the  last  of  the  sum,  which  never  should 
have  been  realised.  Julia,  Longdate  is  ^gt 
ours — it  is  sold  !" 

Julia  started  back  from  him.  in  alanii. 
''  Sold  !''  she  repeated  ;  ''  and  the  money  iw  the 
purchase — '*^ 

"  — Is  lost — gambled  away,  thrown  to  shfti|k* 


ers.'' 


4C 


And  are  we  beggars  ?    are  we  absolaiel^y, 
irrecoverably  ruined  ?'' 
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"  Not  quite.  You  haye  forced  from  me  that 
which  I  would  have  wished  some  other  to  have 
disclosed.  It  was  your  sweet  forgiveness  of  my  last 
nights  imprudence  which  has  made  me  bolder 
than  the  impoverisher  of  his  wife  and  child 
should  be :  but  I  cannot  recover  what  is  lost ; 
the  rest  I  leave  to  your  disposal." 

**  My  God  !  my  God  !"  ejaculated  Julia : 
^^  Longdale  sold  !  the  money  dissipated  !  that 
boy  a  beggar  ! — worse,  excepting  his  death  or 
his  sickness,  could  not  have  befallen  him.  But 
something  is  left :  as  you  value  the  word  you 
have  pledged  me,  let  the  settlement  drawn  up 
by  poor  Verity  be  signed.'^ 

*^  It  would  be  useless  ;  the  property  on  which 
this  settlement  was  made  no  longer  exists  :  but 
all  that  is  left,  I  swear  most  solemnly,  shall 
be  instantly  settled  upon  yourself  and  child.'' 

"  Stop,  Robert.  For  myself  I  care  not  the 
value  of  the  meanest  trifle.  I  am  your  wife, 
and  neither  poverty  nor  deceit  shall  estrange 
nic  from  you.  As  faithfol  as  I  was  in  afilu- 
ence,  so  will  I  be  in  poverty :  my  afiection 
shall  increase  with  the  necessity  of  greater  affec- 
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tion,  for  I  love  you  in  spite  of  the  nim  ymi 
have  entailed  upon  us. — It  is  needless  to  haaag 
down  jour  head — tfiis  is  no  time  for  tears ;  tbis 
instant  show  me  the  account  of  the  losaesy  aad 
let  me  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  thai  wd 
are  not  absolute  beggars.    Fortnnatdj,  erety^ 
thing  is  paid  here,  and  I  do  not  owe  one  finme 
in  Paris. — But  before  we  begin,  remember  thi% 
— our  misfortunes  must  be  kept  an  entm  secret; 
we  want  no  words  of  pity  expressed  with  a  ma* 
licious  sneer.    We  can  retire  from  Paris^  and  ia 
seclusion  seek  a  less  dangerous  asylom.^-^NaT'y 
look  not  so  suspiciously  upon  me :    as  I  Ihrai 
and  hope  for  forgiveness  hereafter^  never  wjH 
I  recall  this  conversation  to  your  mind.     In  jf^ 
turn  I  ask  for  those  evenings  of  innocent  xecie^ 
ation  of  which  I  have  been  lately  deptriTed  5 
let  your  wife  be  your  companion    and   yovr 
firiend.     I  almost  fear  to  trust  yoil  hota  lay 
sight :  but  you  could  not  leave  me  now^  whos. 
I  can  forgive  all  but  your  absence.^  ,    .. . 

*  I  never  thought,  Julia,  to  have  fldlin  «&, 
low  in  my  own  estimation ;  and  rechkWi  fnii 
provident,  thoughtless,  criminal,  as  I  have  buiMi' 
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I  should  feel  my  partirg  with  you  my  greatest 
misery.  If  my  future  conduct  can  atone  for  the 
past,  trust  once  more  to  him  who  has  deceived 
you,  and  we  may  yet  be  far  from  beggars, 
and  our  child  far  from  the  inheritor  of  misery. 
Your  Toice  has  reclaimed  me  when  advice  from 
others  failed :  if  it  is  possible  for  the  gamester 
to  become  honest,  that  miracle  you  have  work- 
ed in  me.*** 

"  Then  I  am  satisfied, — ^nay,  I  could  almost 
bless  the  deception  which  discovered  the  error. 
Come,  come,  we  must  not  look  too  much  on 
the  dark  side ;  there  may  be  a  gleam  of  hope. 
Have  you  kept  an  account  of  your  losses,  so 
that  no  mistake  could  occur  ?"*' 

"  Yes,  I  have  recorded  them  faithfully,  and 
each  time  that  I  looked  at  them,  made  useless 
vows  of  amendment.'" 

"  Bring  me  the  account  directly  :  I  must  be 
satisfied  now,  where  I  should  have  thought  it 
an  impertinence  to  have  intruded.  In  half  an 
hour  I  shall  be  dressed,  and  here  in  my  own 
room  we  will  arrange  our  future  proceedings. 
Mind   you    receive    Stanhope    properly :    you 
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must  shake  that  gloom  fram  yoiir  oowltaiiitM 
and  learn  irom  me  to  bear  miafertaiie»  liiiMitbil 
misfortune  is  to  lead  to  domeetie'MBwibtfci^  Ihaw 

Julia  now  underwent  the  misoty.of  tli#  Ac|iWt( 
she  never  betrayed  the  .least  nnr nnncwt'  hf  ,hnt 
mind ;  and  the  long  restless  ni§^  vntk  iri^JM' 
fittigne  it  had  caused,  the  eaifhumm  OtJrtfBi 
nance,  the  pallid  dieeks,  had  bee*  MMdH^Ay 
the  excitement  she  had  nndeigoatf:  ^t^n^t  WHf 
her  &ce  looked  more  cheerfiil  thaaxilBi^  ^ 
she  had,  in  spite  of  the  hea^  km^  <>Qbtfnt«UM0 
some  hope  that  much  yet.  temBfiim^i:iMA*^^ 
much  did  that  charm  of  life  illnmirHto  hifriMn^ 
tenance,  that  her  servant  remadiedf^r4|hAt>i«D!f 
gUd  Mr.  Stanhope  had  arrived,  fi»r{itr<l^ittl9M 
looked  so  much  better  already,  '  =  *-  '    •■.^.TyrrV'-'? 

No  sooner  was  the  toilet  oraq[>leted  "ffiib  die 
sent  to  apprize  her  husband.  He  cmse  iiu|taDtl|^ 
with  the  heavy  account  of  his  iDSM8$JiridlJif 
Julia  was  startled  at  the  fivst  anilftnmwMGBitMf 
this  odamity,  she  vms  still  more  iiutalw|'^^>%iB 
she  saw  the  heavy  sum  whidt  -  hid*  "f  siitit^t^ 
Walsingham.  At  this,  the  blMMkhftMnlMr 
cheek, — ^he  must  be  a  gBme^ltet^VWaf^<fiat  M. 
stranger^s  words  rose  up  confirmed. 
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On  her  expressing  her  surprise  and  regret 
at  this  discovery,  Douglass  boldly  stood  for- 
ward to  protect  the  character  of  his  friend. 
He  told  the  truth,  — that  at  first  the  plaj  was 
insignificant,  and  that  the  stakes  were  in- 
creased at  his  request ;  that  Walsingham  had 
steadily  recommended  him  to  avoid  playing, 
had  warned  him  of  the  dangerous  odds  against 
him  at  the  Solon,  and  that  even  at  the  very 
last  he  had  counselled  him  to  avoid  running 
the  risk  he  had  done,  and  told  him  of  the 
probable  result;  that  the  fifteen  thousand  pounds 
which  he  had  won,  had  been  the  result  of  con- 
tinued good  fortune,  which  Douglass  could  nei- 
ther beat  by  play,  nor  turn  aside  by  one  good 
favourable  current  of  the  fickle  goddess. 

"This,  no  doubt,**^  replied  Julia,  *'is  true, 
since  you  say  it  is  so ;  but  to  whom  is  Amelia 
about  to  be  married  ? —  a  confessed  gamester ! 
This  enormous  sum  is  not  the  result  of  one 
night^s  misfortune,  but  of  a  succession  of  fortunate 
events.  Now,  indeed,  I  can  well  account  for  the 
animated  appearance  of  this  man  when  he  left 
his  deeply-studied  discourse  to  play  with  you.  It 
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is  Btrange,  Imt  I  regret  the  Ion  «t  i 
more  thaa  the  four  timea  heavier  4oM'by.lAdA 
the  Salon  has  proRted.—Kobcct,  I  tat  jrwA 
favour.  I  see  we  yet  have  i 
oa  in  respectability — that  by 
may  yet  recover  onrselTest  Howietftm-io'im 
act  of  justice  to  Amelia;  let  vm  ■OoOtiat'-lik 
old  stranger,  and  trom  him  learn  the  (AmM* 
of  WalBingham.  I  leave  this  to'  jifaiii/Tlw 
woret,  thank  God,  is  kooini ;  l^  te  ho|kq'Ada 
future  of  greater  ease  and  more  ntiohd  aBteM^ 
ment.'"  -     -'-•■I   ■.".U 

When  Julia  entered  the  liilii^fail  iMhii|ii1l 
was   remarked   by  all   that  ohe   Iwtodt'MMt 
healthy  and   happy,   and  that  altbb^jhr- fitaA- 
glass's  countenance    had    beeoBW  i 
worn,  still  there  was  a  bri^htnese  about  him  J 
which  seemed  like  returning  lii?altb.  The  parttCfl  1 
net  with  the  greatest  coidiiility  i   Margaret  ex>  I 
pressing  herself  surprised   to  tind  any  comfort  1 
in  Paris ;  and  Stanhope  wae,  as  usnal,  all  ac^  I 
vity  to  get  his   various  tronks  aud   boxes  safe  j 
to  his  hotel.     He  seized  the  first  moment  to.  | 
«end  hia  sailor  valet  for  this  purpose.      John  J 
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was  excessively  indignant  at  the  continued  cry 
of  "  John  Bull,"  which  met  his  ears,  -^  for 
Frenchmen  have  not  even  as  yet  become  per- 
fectly reconciled  to  top-boots,  excepting  on 
jockeys'*  legs.  And  thus  the  first  morning  pass- 
ed :  no  Walsingham  appeared ;  the  luggage 
was  safely  housed,  and  the  Stanhope  family  in- 
stalled. 

Amelia  had  not  quite  so  easily  recovered  the 
deception  of  the  preceding  night,  and  although 
perfectly  in  the  dark  as  to  the  knowledge  of 
the  loss,  she  was  quite  satisfied  that  a  pain- 
ful discovery  had  been  made,  and  from  the 
words  of  the  servant,  was  more  than  appre- 
hensive, that  some  great  and  unfortunate  re- 
sult might  occur.  Great,  therefore,  was  her 
satisfaction  at  finding  the  current  of  domestic 
felicity  gliding  onward  without  interruption. 
She  caught  the  lively  glow  of  countenance  from 
Julia ;  and  Stanhope  remarked  that  love  gave 
a  greater  beauty  to  the  cheeks  of  the  young, 
than  all  the  mornings'*  walks  of  spring,  or  the 
exercise  of  frosty  winter.  All  seemed  animated, 
all  happy,  but  Douglass ;  in  his  mind  all  the 
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«vil  he  had  entaUed  not  taij  m  1 
child,  bat  oa  Amelia,  foiced  itaelf  in  qptte  cf 
the  vacant  laug^  by  which  he  hoped  in  fbieed 
hilarity  to  sufiocate  the  rinng  devil. .  That 
Walsingham  had  never  be^i  his  ■diodUcdlow, 
he  well  knew ;  that  he  bad  iAnted  him  to  tlw 
house,  after  any  one  might  bare  siupeetedliu  duH 
lacter  was  tme;  that  he  had  ae^^  {^ad 
approach  o(  pretended  affectiAn  "nfttfi!^  "lH^ 
|HBg  in  to  stop  it,  wa<  evid^f'idiil  ^^^ 
might  not  be  the  oonseqQenM  W'^lM'^^^^ 
dence,  since  Amelia*8  affectioiU'litde'^iiJHSl^iui^ 
edly  phwed  upon  WalBinghaiii?^'^'''-"'^'*^  ^^  "*** 

i  t<evIoi 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

The  first  day  after  the  arrival  of  the  Stan- 
hopes passed  without  a  visit  from  Mr.  Walsing- 
ham ;  which  Stanhope  thought  strange  enough 
for  a  lover,  and  one  who  only  the  night  before 
had  made  a  regular  downright  offer,  which  had 
been  as  regularly  accepted. 

Douglass,  who  remarked  this  omission,  re- 
solved at  once  to  discover  the  reason  of  his 
absence ;  for  Amelia,  apprehensive  that  it  was 
occasioned  by  sickness,  was  becoming  seriously 
alarmed  for  the  life  of  the  villain  to  whom  she 
was  so  unfortunately  and  sincerely  attached. 

Ha\'ing  told  Julia  of  his  purport,  he  re- 
paired to  the  lodgings  of  the  man  who  had 
involved  him  almost  in  total  ruin.  On  inquiry 
if  Walsingham  was  within,  he  was  answer- 
ed that    the    person   so   designated  had    left 
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his  apartments  that  morning,  and  bad  tiimi' 
with  him  some  of  his  effects ;  and  although  tliejr 
could  not  tell  him  where  he  had  gone,  yet  that'^ 
they  suspected  he  had  not  left  Paris. 

To   Doug]ass'*s   inquiry  if   any  person  had 
called  upon  him  since  two  that  momhig,  he  ' 
received  for  answer  that  some  people  generally 
called  at  his  house  at  that  hour,  that  they  re- 
mained about  twenty  minutes,   and  then  left- 
one  at  short  intervals  from  the  other.    ' 

It  was  a  mystery  which  even  Douglaai  eooH 
not  unravel.      ''  If,""  thought  he,   *«  flight  had 
been  liis  object,  he  would   not   haTe-  meiely 
changed  his  abode:  besides,  who  could  aecnse 
him  ?  If  I  had  followed  his  counsel,  it  is  ttli^ 
I  might  have  been  more  seriously  mined  thin'^ 
at  present,  for  I  should  have  eontuDaedplny;' 
but  he  warned  me  of  the  oonseqaencea,  and'  1 ' 
stand  afraid  to  meet  the  gase  even  of  n^-osm''. 
wife;'  ■    '^' 

Thus  pondering  on  his  way  back  to  his  hoUlp^ 
he  hardly  noticed  the  small  knots  of  people  wlM^l 
had  congregated  together,  and  who  wei#  IhU^k 
employed  in  discussing  some  mesifaiSS  idMi^S 
the  government  had  published  ioitht  MbrilMK* 


THE   RUINED   GAMESTER.  71 

If  there  were  more  violent  gesticulations — ^more 
compressed  lips — more  anxious  hands  passing  over 
more  heated  foreheads,  Douglass  scarce  noticed 
for  some  time :  but  even  he,  whose  heart  was 
full  to  the  brim,  could  not  pass  an  indifferent 
spectator  to  the  scene  around  him.  He  was 
now  opposite  Tortoni''8 ;  and  even  if  his  thoughts 
could  have  banished  the  outer  world  entirely, 
yet  the  concourse  of  people  through  which  he 
had  to  force  his  way  would  have  roused  his 
slunibering  attention. 

Aware  that  his  wife  would  anxiously  await 
his  arrival,  he  endeavoured  to  push  through 
the  crowd;  but  he  shortly  found  himself  so 
hemmed  in,  that  all  advancing  or  retreating 
was  impracticable.  On  every  side  he  now  heard 
loud  and  vehement  complaints  against  the  go- 
vernment ;  each  man^s  voice  seemed  raised  be- 
yond its  common  pitch ;  and  open  sedition  was 
bruited  about  without  fear  of  even  the  long 
ears  of  the  poUce.  In  front  of  TortoniX  a 
young  man  seemed  addressing  those  near  him ; 
and  by  his  side,  he  thought  he  once  caught  a 
glimpse  of  Walsingham :  but  the  human  tide 
was  much  agitated,  and  he  was  carried  to  and 
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miKtarf  glory,  could  not  contain  the  satisfaction 
they  experienced  as  the  news  was  promulgated. 
The  other  nations  of  the  world  were  likewise 
pleased  that  the  efforts  of  France  had  been 
crowned  with  snccess.  They  saw  before  them  a 
wpot  long  since  in  the  hands  o(  barbarians  now 
offering  a  focus  for  general  civilisation  through- 
out Africa:  the  chains  and  their  rivets  were 
struck  from  the  limbs  of  the  slave, — ^trade  would 
be  enlarged,— another  harbour  would  be  open* 
ed  to  the  world  without  the  fear  of  pirates ;  and 
hardly  any  conquest  met  with  more  general 
latis&ction  from  the  entire  Christian  world 
than  the  conquest  and  the  capture  of  Algiers 
prior  to  this  day.  France  had  no  reason 
to  fear  a  comparison  in  regard  to  internal 
pacification  with  any  nation  of  Europe  :  the 
new  elections,  which  had  occupied  a  small  por- 
tion of  public  attention,  had  terminated  in  a 
satisfactory  return  ;  the  liberty  of  the  press, 
-—the  freedom  of  public  discussion,  and  all 
those  rights  which  give  and  uphold  a  liberal 
government,  restraining  the  advance  of  the  one, 
and  curbing  the  slightest  step  of  power  between 

VOL.  III.  B 
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the  people  and  the  crown, — was  delegated  to 
whom  the  nation  had  just  sdected.  Whaft^ 
then,  could  have  occasioned  this  sodden  tmrndt, 
in  which  the  voice  of  moderation  and  temmm 
was  drowned  in  the  wild  cries  of  *^  Vive  la  St- 
publtque ! — aux  armes !  aux  armta  f^  lEwen  at 
that  moment,  had  the  idol  of  France  attempted 
to  turn  the  tide  of  popular  feeling  by  any  act 
indicative  of  reason  and  coolness^  he  would  havt 
sacrificed  his  popularity.  The  French  onee  ex- 
cited are  not  easily  calmed :  no  men  lietee  te 
reason  or  moderation  with  leas  attentive  ean 
when  their  blood  is  a  little  heated  thn 
Parisians.  If  they  fail  to  relieve  thenucATea  bj 
a  copious  dischargre  of  words,  blood  iofaiialilj 
follows. 

The  first  torrent  of  abuse  having  loat,  from 
the  wideness  of  its  current, '  a  portion^  of  iht 
strength  and  power  it  maintained  in  its  nanoii^ 
ed  channel,  other  words  besides  enneo  beeaiw 
audible.  ^'  The  liberty  of  the  pnaa  mmftai- 
ed  r  cried  one,  whose  infuriated  looks  lltttiofcw 
ed  the  low  radical  partisui.  **  lite  ;iMw 
chamber  again  dissolved  !^  roared  another^  4Aa 
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had  lately  given  his  yote  and  secored  the  re- 
turn of  his  fayourite.  ^^  The  franchise  of  the 
electors  of  the  smaller  colleges  annihilated  !^^ 
clamoured  a  beardless  hatch  of  insurrection; 
whilst,  as  each  contributed  his  grievances  to 
swell  the  tide,  the  cry  increased  of  ^'  Aux  armu  ' 
tuix  armes  r 

Around  Paris  at  that  moment  there  were 
twenty  thousand  choice  troops ;  they  were  sup- 
ported by  trains  of  artillery,  and  flanked  by  the 
finest  cavalry  of  that  great  country ;  but  on  this 
evening,  Monday  the  26th  July,  the  same  feel- 
ing seems  to  have  animated  every  breast :  even 
the  soldiw  and  the  police  were  inactive,  «id 
the  first  impulse  was  given  unchecked  by  any 
authority  or  power.  The  unexpected  blow  to 
the  liberties  of  France  seemed  alike  to  have 
astounded  the  upper  and  middle  classes ;  whilst 
the  lower  class  caught  the  opportunity  thus 
offered  them  of  either  resisting  the  ordinances, 
or  of  making  them  a  stepping-stone  to  greater 
popular  power. 

By  degrees,  as  one  man  made  way  for  an- 
other,   Douglass  pushed  through   the  crowd, 
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which  had  already  extended  itself  to  the  Rve 
Richelieu.  From  the  windows  of  the  hotel, 
great  masses  of  people  had  been  remarked 
walking  hastily  towards  the  Boaleyards;  whilst 
in  the  court-yard  of  the  Salon,  nciany  peo- 
ple of  more  respectable  appearance  were  dis- 
tinguishable. Amongst  these,  the  most  calm 
amid  the  din  of  words  was  the  elderly 
stranger :  he  stood  with  his  arms  folded,  appa- 
rently listening  with  much  attention,  bat  seldom 
intruding  a  word  ;  frequently,  when  the  impas- 
sioned speaker  would  turn  to  him  for  a  confir- 
mation of  his  words,  the  head  might  be  seen  to 
nod  an  acquiescence,  but  the  lips  never  moved : 
and  it  was  whilst  the  ladies  and  Stanhope  were 
watching  this  unusual  concourse  of  people  that 
Douglass  entered  almost  breathless. 

^*  Where  is  he  T**  asked  Amelia,  the  colour 
forsaking  her  cheek. 

^^  I  have  not  seen,  and  cannot  find  him,^  was 

m 

the  answer.  ^^  And,  indeed,^  he  contimied, 
^^  no  man,  I  believe,  is  to  be  found  iiow  in  his 
house :  all  Paris  is  in  a  tumult ;  and  although 
I  have  endeavoured  to  glean  the  cause  of 
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unusual  disturbance,  I  own  myself  unequal  to 
explain  it.*" 

'*  Then  run  over,*"  said  Amelia,  "  to  that 
crowd  where  the  old  gentleman  stands :  he  can 
explain  it.**^ 

^^  Robert,^  said  Julia,  as  he  was  about  to 
leave  the  room,  "  remember  your  promise  never 
to  enter  that  house  again/^ 

"  You  may  trust  me,  Julia :  your  eyes  will 
be  upon  me/' 

"  They  never  will  pry  into  a  husband's 
actions :  your  word  is  a  better  security  than 
my  surveillance.*" 

Robert  went,  and  was  soon  recognised  by  the 
stranger,  to  whom  he  at  once  advanced,  offering 
many  thanks  for  his  unheeded  advice  the  pre- 
vious evening,  and  regretting  the  hasty  expres- 
sions he  might  have  used. 

The  stranger  received  him  cordially,  and  in- 
quired after  the  lady  who  had  made  the  Bcene^  as 
he  worded  it :  then,  without  waiting  for  an 
answer,  he  remarked,  **  You  are  lucky  in  one 
respect ;  a  greater  excitement  is  likely  to  occur, 
which  will  overcome  even  gambling  for  a  time ; 
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for  some  very  serious  commotion  will  follow 
these  ill-advised — these  undigested  ordinanoM 
of  the  government." 

Douglass,  willing  to  give  his  party  eveiy  pa»* 
siblc  information,  requested  the  stranger  to  ae- 
compan  J  him  to  his  hotel ;  but  he  was  stopped 
in  his  invitation  by  an  abrapt  ^*  No.^     Doi^glasB 
started  back  a  little  annoyed  at  this  reception 
of  an  intended  civility,  when  the  stranger  con- 
tinued,— ^^  I  would  not  meet  Walsingham  in 
the  house  of  one  of  his  victims  :  besides,  if  re- 
port speaks  truth,  my  company  would  dot  be 
very  agreeable  to  one  of  the  ladies,  who  might 
prefer  a  man  more  lavish  of  his  praises  in  re- 
gard  to  an  admirer  than  mine  would  b^.    Do 
you  understand,  young  gentleman?^  and  out 
came  that   sharp  elbow  against    the  side  of 
Douglass. 

"  He  is  not  there,  I  assure  yon ;  and  if  I  conld 
urge  as  a  personal  favour  what  yon  refnse  on 
the  score  that  your  presence  would  be  unwel- 
come, I  should  be  much  gratified  by  your 
cordance  with  my  wishes.^ 


.  I 
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*^  What  a  precious  long-winded  set  of 
words  V  replied  the  stranger.  "  But  no  words 
will  do  to  quiet  Walsingham ;  that  fellow 
would  go  on  if  the  dictionary  was  paraded 
against  him. — Well,  I  ^m  agreed,  —  go  on. 
Remember  one  thing — I  always  speak  my  mind. 
Some  time  ago,  I  told  you,  you  could  better 
play  on  a  fiddlestick  than  a  system :  who  ^ai 
right  DOW  ?  I  called  you  an  ass :  I  don^t  think 
your  conduct  would  make  me  recall  my 
words.^ 

He  shook  the  hand  of  an  overgrown  French* 
man  as  he  passed,  giving  him  an  expressive 
wink  as  he  said,  **  Tout  va  bien^''  and  followed 
Douglass  to  the  room  door:  there  his  guide 
turned  round  and  expressed  his  regret  that  he 
had  in  the  great  excitement  forgotten  the 
stranger'^s  name. 

"  I  doubt  if  you  ever  knew  it,"  replied  the 
man  :  '^  Walsingham  never  talks  about  me  in 
society,  where  my  name  cannot  be  uttered  but 
with  a  curse.  My  name  is  Mr.  Testy,  and  the 
world  say  I  inherit  all  the  wealth  of  my 
name." 
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He  was  introduced,  and  he  bowed  gEBoefallj* 
He  had  evidently  been  used  to  the  hijglieit 
society,  for  the  polish  of  those  manners  nofer 
rubs  off.  His  keen  eye  scanned  the  ooonte* 
nances  of  all ;  but  it  rested  npon  Amelia's  ftr 
a  moment,  and  he  said,  rather  ahatnu^tedly, 
«^  What  a  sacrifice  V^  Recoyering  himwJfi  he 
spoke  of  the  ordinances  which  occasioned  this 
unusual  tumult ;  and,  with  the  quiekneaa  of  a 
man  accustomed  to  the  manners  of  the  people 
amongst  whom  he  had  so  long  resided,  he  oon- 
cluded  his  narrative  of  fieu^s  with  these  wads : 
— '^  If  the  police  falter  for  a  moment^  the 
throne  is  in  imminent  danger.  If  the  forward 
movement  is  once  given,  nothing  can  retairdit* 
A  Frenchman  at  a  charge,  when  the  advens 
party  has  shown  weakness,  is  OYerpowenBgi 
check  him  at  first,  and  he  will  never  fiwe  Us 
foe.  To-night  we  shall  be  better  infinmed.; 
perhaps  some  modification  may  be  offiraed  to 
soothe  these  fightmg  boys ;  if  not,  seveB  '^  the 
main,  Mr.  Douglass,  and  it^s  a  chance  bak.tfaf 
people  back  the  caster-out.    I  fimqr  yo^  undflVr 
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stand  that,  or  you  have  paid  handsomely  for  a 
poor  education/' 

Douglass  turned  away :  his  &ce  was  covered 
with  shame.  Julia  interposed  and  requested 
Mr.  Testy  to  join  their  party  at  dinner, — to 
which,  after  some  reluctance  on  his  part,  he 
oonsented.  Julia  was  determined  at  all  risks  to 
discover  something  more  about  Walsingham; 
Amelia's  heart  throbbed  when  she  heard  his 
name  mentioned,  and  Douglass's  colour  flew 
to  his  faoe,  fearing  another  (tlaircissement. 

Of  all  the  people  perfectly  indifferent  to  re- 
volutions, marriages,  domestic  infelicity,  or  per- 
spective happiness,  Margaret  was  the  queen: 
she  scarcely  noticed  old  Testy,  and  was  quite 
cool  amid  the  din  of  voices,  which  would  have 
startled  any  other  of  her  sex ;  whilst  Stanhope, 
who  had  been  told  that  Testy  knew  everybody 
and  everjrthing  in  Paris,  was  impatient  to  draw 
him  into  some  conversation. 

Julia  quickly  perceived  how  careful  her  hus* 
band  was  to  avoid  any  reference  to  the  pro- 
ceedings of  the  preceding  night,  and  question 
after  question  succeeded  each  other,  leaving  no 
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gap  in  tlie  conversation  throngfa  whidi  eitlMr 
Stanhope  or  Julia  could  cut  in  and  oociipj  old 
Testy 's  attention.  At  last  that  gap  did  oecnr, 
and  Julia  instantly  asked  if  Mr.  Testy  knew 
a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Walsingbain. 

^'  Not  so  well,^  replied  Testy  in  his  usual 
shrewd  and  keen  manner,  **  as  other  Mr. 
Stanhope  or  Mr.  Douglass.^ 

^^  Then  your  acquaintance  must  be  slight  in- 
deed,^ replied  Stanliope ;  *^  for,  to  the  best  of 
my  knowledge  and  belief,  the  only  person  eves 
of  his  household,  or  his  father^s  honsehold,!  ever 
Kpoke  to,  was  the  old  housekeeper  in  Cavendish- 
square/^ 

'^  A  curious  coincidence  of  drenmsiances,  in- 
deed,'^ Raid  Testy  almost  to  himself;  and  then 
continuing  his  discourse,  he  said,  "  For  all  that, 
Mr.  Stanhope,^-or  Captain  Stanhope,  I  believe^ 
— you  know  more  of  him  than  I  do.^ 

^^  Did  you  see  him  last  night  ?^  asked  Jtdia. 

^'  Yes :  after  you  went  home,  he  retomed 
and  remained  until  a  late  hour.^ 

''  Have  you  heard  of  him  to-day  P^  aaked 
Amelia. 
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'  *'  No,"'  replied  Testy  with  some  wahnth ; 
'^  and  I  could  wish  that  any  one  o{  your  name 
inquired  less  about  him.^ 

Thei  tone  and  manner  with  which  this  was 
uttered  seemed  a  damper  to  any  Airther  de- 
mands ;  but  Margaret,  who  had  listened  with 
more  than  usual  attention  to  these,  short  ques- 
tions and  answers,  turned  round,  and  darting 
some  tender  looks  at  old  Testy,  asked, 

^'  Did  you  eyer  know  a  person  of  the  name  of 
Houghton  ?" 

Testy  appeared  a  little  dismayed  at  the 
question,  but  answered^  *^  I  was  in  the  room 
when  he  shot  himself.^ 

^^  There  was  another  present  also,  I  believe, 
Mr.  Testy.^ 

"  Yes.'' 

*^  Good  God !''  said  Julia,  ^^  I  begin  to  fear 
even  my  suspicions  are  well  founded.'' 

^^  I  have  not  the  slightest  doubt,  madam," 
remarked  Testy  with  his  habitual  sneer,  '^  that 
if  you  have  formed  any  suspicions,  they  will 
not  be  without  reason." 

*^  Hark  !  there  is  the  drum." 
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^^  Ay,""  edd  Testy ;  ^^  and  befim  to^nonow^ 
sunset,  there  will  be  more  noise  and  fniifiMJOB 
than  any  will  like  but  Walaingliaiii.** 

^'  It  is  odd,*"  said  Amelia,  who  oould  not 
control  her  desire  to  hear  mere  of  WaUngbaii^ 
'^  that  we  have  not  seen  him  to^y.^ 

''  I  think,''  said  Testy,  «'  yon  will  not  ngnt 
his  absence.'' 

'^  Oh !  I  understand,"  said  the  enaiwrared 
girl :  '^  he  has  been  all  day  at  his  poor  &therX 
Sir  William  Walsingham's,  who  is  Juab  airived 
in  Paris,  and  is  old  and  ill.  How  oonid  I^boso 
dull  as  to  haye  forgotten  the  erent  f  Fsth^is 
the  poor  old  man  is  seriously  unwell,  and . 
Walsingham  has  been  all  day  in  peifonnancc  of 
a  dutiful  pleasure." 

Testy  looked  up ;  and  after  watching*  Amdis 
in  silence  for  a  moment  or  two,  he  rspEed, 
^^  He  need  not  be  quite  so  dutiful,  aa  I  doubt  if 
Sir  William  will  encumber  him  with  much  pa- 
rental civility." 

''  He  has  told  me,"  said  Amelia,  ''  thai^o  a 
not  on  good  terms  with  his  &ther ;  but  ho  thought 
now  he  could  bring  about  a  reeondliatiiMi.*^ . 
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'^  He  told  you  more  tratb,  Miss  Stanhope, 
and  more  falsehood  in  the  sentence,  than  eyen  I  ' 
gave  him  credit  for.  Do  not  let  me  cause 
either  an  angrj  or  a  hasty  rebuke.  I  see  the 
drift  of  the  conyersation-— jou  wish  me  to  giye 
you  my  knowledge  of  this  man :  I  shall  not 
gratify  the  curiosity;  not  from  any  ill  nature  or 
spleen,  but  because  I  neyer  say  an  ill-natured 
thing  of  any  one.  You  best  know  how  you 
first  became  acquainted  with  him, — to  me,  in 
regard  to  Captain  Stanhope,  quite  inexplicable  ; 
I  therefore  cannot  say  what  I  would  say  as  ad- 
yice  to  you,  Miss  Stanhope,  nor  can  I  enter  upon 
a  subject  so  painful  to  Captain  Stanhope."^ 

**  Upon  my  honour,  Mr.  Testy,**  replied  the 
captain,  ^^  I  cannot  comprehend  you :  I  haye 
told  you  I  haye  never  seen  him.** 

"  I  can  only  say,  sir,**  replied  Testy,  **  I 
wish  with  all  my  heart  none  of  your  family 
had  ever  seen  him.** 

''  How  came  he  in  this  house,  Douglass  ?** 
asked  Stanhope. 

"  He  was  Robert*8  schoolfellow,**  replied 
Julia :  *<  there  is  no  mystery  about  the  man.** 
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Testj,  who  generally  kept  hia  eyes  on  tbe 
table,  was  seen  to  glance  a  keen  look  aft 
Douglass  as  he  said,  **  I  &jacj  he  has  been  his 
schoolmaster,  rather  than  schoolfellow,  and 
rather  exorbitant  in  his  demands  for  the 
education  he  has  bestowed.*^ 

There  was  a  painful  silence  ensued.  Jdia 
suspected  at  once  the  truth ;  hex  husband  fdt 
like  a  false  witness  under  the  torture  c£  severe 
cross-examination ;  Amelia  burst  into  tean 
and  left  the  room,  and  was  followed  by  Julia 
and  Margaret ;  whilst  Stanhope,  perfectly  con- 
founded in  the  labyrinth  of  mystery,  was  nnahls 
to  pursue  the  conversation  forther.  After  a 
lapse  of  some  time,  howeyer.  Stanhope  reooro*- 
ed  himself,  and  spoke  out  like  the  BtrB^t-fbr> 
ward  man  he  ever  was.  *^  Mr.  Testy,^  he  be- 
gan, *'  excuse  me  if  I  say  anything  wbkli  yoo 
might  misapply  as  regards  yourself;  and  give 
me  the  credit  of  not  wishing  to  say  an.  uncivil 
word,  or  to  plant  an  unpleasant  feeling  in,  your 
bosom.  You  have  twice  distinctly  aUnded  to 
me  as  knowing  too  much  of  this  Mr.  Wtlrnag' 
ham ;   I  have  as  often  told  yon  that  I  ntSif 
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never  knew  him  ; — there  was  a  look  of  discredit 
to  my  words." 

Testy,  whose  large  qnick  eyes  were  fixed  upon 
Stanhope,  nodded  his  head,  saying,  ^^  Go  on : 
I  repeat  it  again, — you  know  him;  and  not 
many  days  from  this,  you  will  acknowledge  it.** 

"  I  am  not  prone,  Mr.  Testy,  to  mcivilities  ; 
but  surely  the  word  of  a  soldier  and  an  English- 
man might  be  respected." 

"  Certainly,"  said  Testy :  **  pray  go  on." 

^^  Well,  sir,"  said  Stanhope,  his  blood  rising 
in  spite  of  his  habitual  control,  for  Testy^s 
countenance  was  as  unchangeable  as  a  painted 
sign  over  an  inn  door,  **  I  repeat  it  again, — I  do 
not  know  him." 

^^  Just  as  you  please,  Captain  Stanhope, 
about  that ;  but  pray  go  on ;  for  although  I  am 
anxious  to  appease  your  wrath  if  I  can  consist- 
ently with  my  resolution,  yet  I  am  equally 
anxious  to  know  if  my  throat  is  to  be  cut  going 
home  to-night." 

There  was  a  smile  on  Stanhope^s  countenance 
as  he  continued,' — "  Well,  well,  we  will  say  no 
more  about  that  at  this  time.    From  the  hinta 
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you  have  g^yen,  and  which  hints  canAOt  be 
altogether  misunderstood,  sonoie  Bospician  htn 
been  excited  in  my  mind  rdtttiTe  to  Mr. 
Walsingham  :  now  I  will  be  plun  with  you^— * 
Mr.  Walsingham  is  engaged  to  be  mairied  to 
my  sister."*' 

"  I  know  it,''  interrupted  Tcety. 

^'  I  am  anxious,  of  course,  to  learn  the  dmr 
racter  of  my  future  brother-in-law.  Yoii  know 
him  well ;  I  therefore  endeayoured  to  gteab 
from  you  something  which  might  make  me 
gard  him  with  sincere  affection ;  and  yoil  ih 
ply  say  things  which  are  evidently  ao  wiM 
worded,  that  they  carry  with  them  milder  their 
smooth  surface  poison  which  reaches  erdn  the 
heart  of  my  sister.  I  own  I  have  no  right  to 
ask  this  favour  of  you ;  but  I  do  ask  it :  who  is 
this  Walsingham  ?'^ 

"  Upon  my  honour,''  replied  Testy  with 
most  provoking  coolness,  *^  I  should  be  yery 
much  disinclined  to  swear  who  he  is :  I  know 
what  he  was." 

^^  Then  what  in  the  name  of  the 
he  ?"  asked  Stanhope. 


(C 
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Ay,  BOW  I  think  you  have  named  his 
father ;  and  if  you  ask  with  such  a  knowledge 
of  bis  parent,  you  might  inquire  over  the  way, 
in  the  large  hell,  for  his  character.  I  say  no 
more,  Captain  Stanhope :  I  shall  not  tell  a  lie 
even  to  save  your  sister  a  pang."" 

'^  Is  he  not  the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsing- 
ham?" 

'^  I  really  should  be  very  sorry  to  swear  that 
he  was,  and  I  cannot  absolutely  swear  that  he 
is  not." 

'^  I  see  it  is  of  no  use,"  said  Stanhope  in  de- 
spair, *'  asking  you  any  question ;  and  yet  I 
will  try  one  more.  What  would  you  do  if  you 
had  a  sister  going  to  marry  him  ?" 

"  Cut  her  or  his  throat,"  replied  Testy,— 
^^  Taith,  the  tumult  increases  in  the  streets;  I 
must  be  off, — ^good  night." 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Mr.  Testy  did  not  stand  long  making  last 
speeches  or  bows ;  when  he  said  ^*  good  night,^  he 
walked  out  without  any  other  remark,  and  was 
soon  in  the  street.  Douglass  felt  himself  re- 
lieved from  a  load  he  could  ill  sustain  wfaea  he 
departed. 

To  Stanhope's  remark  that  he  was  altogether 
unfathomable,  he  responded,  that  he  beUered 
him  to  be  one  of  those  sullen,  morose  men, 
whose  younger  days  had  been  blighted  hy  nu^ 
fortune,  and  whose  later  years  had  bronght  no 
consolation  or  comfort  :-^  like  all  men  at 
within  themselves,  he  added,  who  cannot 
happiness  in  others  but  with  diasatiafoction, 
every  word  he  uttered  was  weighed  in  tke 
balance  of  malice,  estimating  exactly  how  nificli 
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the  subject  could  bear,  without  overtopping  the 
scale  and  ruining  the  measure.^ 

"  He  does  indeed  appear  soured  by  the 
world ;  and  yet  he  wears  the  proud  counte- 
nance of  good  humour,  and  in  his  expressions 
there  was  more  regard  for  the  welfare  of 
Amelia  than  caution  concerning  himself.  I 
will  go  with  you  to-morrow  myself  to  Mr. 
Walsingham,  for  his  conduct  is  curious.  I 
never  knew  the  man  who  was  engaged  to  a 
woman  and  who  omitted  to  visit  her  without 
something  very  extraordinary  interposed.^ 

Scarcely  had  Stanhope  concluded  his  sentence 
than  Walsingham  appeared.  He  was  intro* 
duced  to  Stanhope ;  the  latter  offered  his  hand, 
which  was  accepted,  and  the  cold,  shivering, 
clammy  feel  made  Stanhope  remark  that  he 
was  sorry  to  find  hun  unweU. 

^'  I  am  fatigued,  much  fatigued,^  said  Wal* 
singham.  ^'  May  I  inquire  after  Miss  Stan* 
hope  ?^' 

^^The  ladies  are  in  the  next  room,^  said 
Douglass :  ^^  if  you  are  disinclined  for  claret^  we 

had  better  follow  them.*^ 
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*^  Although  very  anxions  to  see  Miss*  Stan- 
hope, I  cannot  refuse  one  glass  of  wine,  for- 1 
feel  almost  unable  to  speak.  There  is,^  liie 
continued,  *'  Captain  Stanhope,  a  great  likeniesB 
between  jour  sister  and  yourself — I  could  baye 
named  you  as  her  brother  in  any  place. — ^Now, 
Douglass,  I  am  ready  to  follow  you — and  ttie 
fiister  you  move,  the  better  it  will  pliease  an 
anxious  lover." 

The  ladies  all  received  him  well ;  even  Julia 
was  glad  to  see  him,  for  it  relieved  Amelia's 
mind,  and  made  her  regret  that  WalsingluuDi 
had  not  arrived  half  an  hour  Soonefi  aoil 
silenced  the  impertinence  of  that  Lbnilib 
stranger.  '^  What  can  have  &tigned  yon  so  ?" 
asked  Amelia. 

**More  than  I  can  well  explain,"**  lepliei 
Walsingham.  ^*  I  have  been  obliged  to  rtSair 
quish  my  intended  visit  to  my  fiither,  m'aie- 
count  of  the  present  disturbances,  with  wWh  I 
am  little  interested.  They  are  most  teiicm: 
indeed,  I  expect  that  to-moirow  will  see  Tins 

T    I   III 

in  a  state  of  absolute  revolution;  aiid  I^eaine 
here  to-night,  stealing  a  few  motbents  mia  a 
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most  important  meeting,  in  kind  regard  to  Mrs. 
Douglass  and  to  yourself.  What  I  propose 
is  more  painful  to  myself  than  to  any ;  for  who 
can  bear  to  propose  a  separation  from  the  object 
of  his  love  ? — Amelia,  my  dearest  !^^  he  whis- 
pered, '^do  you  think  you  can  persuade  your 
sister  to  leave  Paris  in  an  hour  ?" 

"  Leave  Paris,  Mr.  Walsingham  I  What  can 
this  mean — to  what  end  do  you  make  this  pro- 
position ?'*' 

"  For  her — ^yours — your  brother^s— ^1  your 
safety :  it  is  no  secret,  and  I  will  tell  it  aloud. 
Mrs.  Douglass,  with  your  permission  I  will  close 
this  door  and  that  window,  and  beg  of  you  to 
listen  to  me  attentively.^^     Margaret  looked  up« 
— "  After  a  duty  to  Amelia  in  my  present  visit, 
I  am  anxious  about  yourself  and  child.     You 
must  leave  Paris  in  an  bourns  time ; — nay,  donH 
start — your  welfare  is  my  welfare.     I  venture 
to  disclose  a  secret  which  would,  if  discovered 
mar  a  great  work.     To-morrow  the  streets  of 
Paris  will  flow  with  blood — an  organised  revor 
lution,  which  will  withstand  even  the  bayoneta 
of  the  French  troops,  is  arranged;  and  wb^ 
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once  the  frenzy  of  the  French  natioii  is  kfe 
loose,  we  cannot  tell  how  fiir  murder  may  ad- 
vance. You  have  a  child— an  only  child ;  the 
danger  is  most  imminent ;-— before  I  came  heiei 
I  got  your  passports  viseed  for  Calais;  hero 
they  are  :  if  you  are  prudent,  order  your  horsee 
at  once.  I  tell  you  that  after  midnight  yoa 
could  not  pass  a  barrier ;  you  will  be  hemmed 
in— there  will  be  no  retreat." 

^^  Surely,  Mr.  Walsingham,"  said  Stanhope, 
^^  the  British  minister  is  a  soflSicient  protectaon 
for  the  British  subject  ?" 

'^Doubtless,'"  continued  Walsingfaani,  ^^fipom 
an  overt  act  of  the  government ;  but  from  a  law* 
less  set  of  demoralised  mffiansi  whose  liandB 
will  reek  with  the  blood  of  their  ooaatiymc&f 
who  can  protect  you  P  Men  may  remain  and 
brave  the  danger,  but  for  women  to  plaee 
themselves  in  such  a  position  is  nnpardonabia; 
I  know  not,  Miss  Stanhope,  if  my  wishes  am 
likely  much  to  influence  you ;  bat  if  yon  regard 
me  with  the  affection  I  regard  yourself,  you  .will 
use  your  voice  in  my  argumenti  and  niga  Mrs. 
Doughiss  to  avail  herself  of  the  present 
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and  escape  a  danger  which  it  would  be  criminal 
in  her  to  await.  Surely  in  this  proportion  you 
will  do  me  the  credit  to  belieye  that  I  am  actuat- 
ed only  by  a  wish  to  render  you  a  service,  and 
that  I  impose  upon  myself  the  greater  punish* 
ment  in  thus  being  separated,  if  only  for  a 
week,  from  Miss  Stanhope.  Captain  Stanhope^ 
may  I  claim  one  mementos  conversation  with 
you  in  private  ?  I  will  leave  Douglass  to  talk 
over  my  apparently  hasty  proposition,  whilst  to 
you  I  make  a  declaration  more  consonant  with 
the  best  feelings  of  my  heart.^ 

So  well  had  Wakingham  from  long  practice 
schooled  himself  in  the  art  of  deception,  that 
the  frank  and  manly  Stanhope  was  completely 
blinded  by  the  apparent  openness  of  his  man^ 
ner :  he  nodded  a  cheerful  assent  to  Walsing^ 
ham^s  proposition ;  and  in  the  room  where  he 
had  dined,  Stanhope  heard  a  repetition  of  the 
TOWS  already  made  to  his  sister,  and  an  earnest 
hope  that  no  obstruction  would  be  placed  to  his 
marriage. 

Stanhope  asked  if  Sir  WiUiam^s  consent  had 
been  obtained ;  to  which  question  he  was  an* 
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swered,  that  Sir  William  was  w  fidagned 
with  his  journey  as  to  be  nnable  to  leaTe  hk 
bed ;  but  that  to-morrow,  if  an  oppoitninty 
occurred,  his  father  should  be  appriaed  of  the 
son'^s  intentions,  and  a  reconciliation  eataUiahcd 
through  the  medium  of  Amelia :  **  For,^  addad 
this  Lothario,  ''  who  could  see  her  and  not 
covet  such  an  addition  to  any  fiunily  F" 

Stanhope,  silenced  if  not  satisfied  by  tUi 
avowal  and  explanation,  turned  the  omTeis^ 
tion  to  the  threatened  revolution^  without  fiir  a 
moment  pledging  himself  to  support  Walsbf* 
liam'*s  cause:  he  had  some  misgivings,  bam 
Testy'^s  hints,  that  his  future  brother^in-hwli 
character  was  rather  doubtful  on  some  points; 
and  yet  his  open,  candid  manner  greatly  diih 
armed  Stanhope. 

'^  I  am  ^inclined,  very  much  indined,  to 
support  your  proposition  about  removing  the 
ladies  ;  but  I  own  I  should  myself  leave 
Paris  with  considerable  regret.  I  am  searedlT  " 
within  the  barrier  of  the  city,  befine  a  levi^ 
lution    commences :    we   soldierSi    Mr.  Wal» 
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8iDghani,   are  ashamed  to  fly  because  a  few 
shots  may  be  fired."** 

"A  few  shots,'^  interrupted  Walsingham, 
^^  would  not  induce  me  to  make  the  suggestion 
I  have  made ;  but  you  cannot  but  be  aware 
that  if  once  the  mob  become  the  assailants,  no 
woman  will  be  safe  from  outrage.  It  is  for 
your  wife's  sake-^for  her  personal  beauty  will 
soon  attract  attention, — ^for  Amelia's,  for  Mrs. 
Douglass's  sake, — that  I  am  so  urgent.  Remem- 
ber what  I  tell  you,  Captain  Stanhope  :  from  the 
instant  the  first  shot  is  fired  and  the  alarm 
raised,  it  is  useless  to  attempt  a  retreat,  for 
the  post-office  will  supply  no  horses  ;  and  the 
worthy  ragamuffins  who  splutter  about  liberty, 
but  cannot  comprehend  its  meaning,  will  make 
free  \i4th  your  carriages,  luggage,  and  women. 
I  have  no  more  to  say  on  the  subject — I  have 
done  all  that  I  can  do.  My  servant  will  re- 
main here  to  forward  your  wishes ;  and  I  take 
my  leave  now,  earnestly  hoping  that  to-morrow 
you  will  have  no  occasion  to  regret  having 
neglecte(\  my  advice." 

VOL.    III.  p 
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Walsingham  now  returned  to  his  Tictim  and 
the  ladies.  In  vain  he  gave  DoaglasB  hints  that 
he  wished  to  speak  to  him  in  private  :  DonghsB 
was  for  once  satisfied  with  his  loss  ;  he  neither 
took  the  hint  nor  proposed  cards,  bnt  seemed 
impatient  and  reserved.  In  the  mean  time,  the 
buzz  of  human  voices  increased  outside;  ever 
and  anon  a  rush  was  distinctly  audible  ;  whilst 
in  the  calm  which  occurred  between  the  deep 
maledictions  of  the  populace  and  their  vehe- 
ment cheers,  the  old  revolutionaij  songs  struck 
upon  the  car. 

^^  That/^  said  Walsingham,  ^'  is  one  of  the 
worst  signs  of  all.  Years  liave  passed  since 
those  songs  have  been  publicly  Bang  in  the 
street,  or  rehearsed  sotlo  voce  in  the  salon.  I 
think  less  of  the  clamour  of  these  nimble- 
tongiied  people  than  the  music;  £ar  once  set 
Frenchmen  to  sing,  and,  carried  away  by  the 
enthusiasm  which  invariably  occorSi  they  mdi 
headlong  into  mischief  without  the  restnunt  of 
reason.  You  see,""  he  continued,  **  how  the 
whole  mob  have  joined  in  the  chorus— how  thflV 
scream,  rather  than  sing,  '  Aux  armea,  cifqycsii ! 
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formez  vos  batatllansr    Depend  upon   it,   that 
sudden  ebullition  will  not  easily  be  quelled/'* 

In  vain  did  Walsingham  try  every  means  in 
his  power  to  eflfect  his  principal  object  of  with- 
drawing  the  whole  party  from  Paris  :  the  veiy 
noise  and  confusion  was  a  strong  inducement 
to  keep  the  women  from  hazarding  a  retreat 
through  such  moving  masses  of  men  ;  and  Wal- 
singham, finding  all  his  efforts  vain,  withdrew 
himself.  As  he  passed  the  outer  gate,  he  whis- 
pered to  his  servant  to  remain  and  watch,  and 
to  give  him  the  earliest  intelligence  of  his 
friend's  departure.  He  had  not,  however,  ad- 
vanced two  steps  before  he  was  run  violently 
against  by  a  man,  who  cried  out,  "  Starboard  a 
little,  shipmate,  next  time,  and  don^  come  stem 
on  in  that  manner  !  I  ^m  blessed  if  you  havVt 
stove  in  my  figure-head  and  loosened  some  of 

my  head-rails! — Ah,  d all   you   Parley- 

wous  put  together  !^a  thick-headed  set  of  lub- 
bers, who  canH  talk  English,  although  we  have 
thrashed  you  enough  to  make  you  scholars.  — 
There,  tip  us  you  flipper ;  will  you  have  a  glass 
of  grog,  old  Monseer  Jigamaree  ?'^ 

f2 
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Walsingham  by  no  means  relishing  the 
ception,  answered  in  English  with  a  veiy  polite 
refusal,  and  was  soon  lost  in  the  mob. 

'^  I  ''m  blowedy^  said  the  elegant  valet  in  top 
boots,  ^'  if  that   voice   does  not  sonnd  worse 
upon  my  ear  than  '  Hands,  reef  topsails,^  of  a 
squally  night.     Ill  just  overhaul  him  a  bit* 
But  Jack'^s  resolution  after  his  soliloquy  came 
too  late :    Walsingham  was  lost  in  the  great 
stream  of  human   natnre   which  continued  to 
flow  from  the   Palais  Royal   and  Place  de  la 
lioursc,  to  empty  itself,  or  to  diverge  in  diffei^ 
ent  directions  along  the  Boulevards.     Indeed 
the  valet  bad  hard  work,  as  he  said,  to  weather 
the  corner  of  the  porte-cochire  and  get  into  bis 
anchorage  at  the  hotel. 

When  he  attended  his  master  to  explain  his 
occupations,  and  duty  done,  he  was  in  a  lugh 
state  of  excitement ;  so  much  so,  indeed,  as  to 
warrant  the  suspicion  that  he  had  been  splicing 
the  main  brace;  for  all  his  master  could  get 
out  of  him  was,  '' That  ^s  him,  just  as  sure  as 
grog  ahoy  at  one  bell !"  Continued  Jack  to 
himself  as  he    took    his    master'^B  bbtfts*  *^I 
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Know  his  voice  as  well  as  the  first-lieutenanfs  : 
and  as  for  his  walk,  it^s  just  as  regular  as  the 
sentry's  at  the  cabin-door.  By  the  piper !  if 
ever  I  range  up  alongside  of  him  again,  I  'm 
mistaken  if  I  don^t  bore  an  eyelet-hole  in  his 
carcase,  big  enough  for  a  reef  point  to  go 
through !'' 

"  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Jenkins  ?" 
said  Stanhope:  "are  you  drunk,  or  stupid,  or 
both  ?" 

*'  It  "s  him,  just  as  sure  as  the  purser's 
steward  will  clap  his  thumb  in  the  liquor-mea- 
sure !^  replied  Jack. 

"  Who  ?''  said  Stanhope. 

"  Him,**'  said  Jack.  "  And  if  I  cruise  about 
until  daylight,  I  '11  find  him  out ;  so  while  you 
turn  in,  I'll  turn  out  and  look  out."  Upon 
which  he  banged  the  door  and  was  in  search  of 
the  stranger. 

Walsingham  had  reached  his  own  apartments 
in  safety ;  and  after  going  through  his  evening 
practice  just  as  assiduously  and  as  cautiously  as 
if  he  had  been  employed  cheating  the  unwary, 
he  threw  himself  back  on  his  chair,  and  com- 
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inenced  a  very  laudable  but  fisur  from  rdigioof 
abuse  of  Testy.     ^'  He  crosses  my  path  eveiy- 
where — at  every  step  I  stumble  against  him. 
What  could  he  have  told  these  fools  ?     If  I  had 
succeeded  to-night,  he  might  have  raved  mitfl 
his  tongue  had  swollen.      They  must    leave 
Paris,  or  I  must : — and  that  last  is  not  proba- 
ble,"'' he  continued,  musing.     ^'  I  am  so  fisur  com- 
mitted, that  I  cannot  extricate  myself;  and  I 
do  not  admire  the  cool,  determined  manner  of 
the  brother.     Besides,  Douglass  has  much  more 
money ;  and  I  allow  the  bird  to  fly  away,  not 
unplucked,   it  is  true,  but  still  with   many  a 
golden  feather.     It  is  a  bad  bosinessy  but  I 
must  await  events;   so  now  to  complete  my 
great  work,  wliich  will  immortalise  and  enrich 
me.     I  will  have  but  one  in  the  secret^—my 
bosom  friend  the  Count  Von  Rosendal.'*^     Here 
Walsingham  ceased  liis  murmnringa,  and  hav- 
ing provided  himself  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper, 
began  to  mark  a  piece  of  ruled  paper  in  the  fid- 
lowing  manner : — 


THE   RtllNED  OAHESTER. 


I'- 
ll 

i 
1 

1 

6^ 

If 

li 

k 
11 

r 

If 
1 

! 

li 

si 

II 
'I 

II 

1 
1 

1 

1 

1 

if 

■5 

1! 

1 

i 

1 

If 

2I 

1} 

if 
^1 

if 

it 

i 

< 

i 

If 
li 

ir 

it 

5 

1 

i 

3 

i 

s 
1 

1 

104  WALSINGHAM, 

*^  I  think Ah,  Rosendal,  you  aie  come  to 

the  moment !  Here  is  my  new  plan ;  it  must 
succeed.  Now  listen,  and  remember,  the  first- 
named  thing  or  being  denotes  the  horizontal 
line  in  which  the  answer  is  to  be  found ;  the 
second,  the  perpendicular  lines.  Thus,  suppos- 
ing you  want  to  inform  me  *  not  to  give  cards,^ 
you,  after  betting  a  five-franc  piece  against  me, 
would  of  course  look  over  my  opponent's  cards, 
and  then  turn  to  a  person  who  is  known  strictly 

honourable Never  mind  the  term,  my  worthy 

Gorman ;  honour  and  dishonour  are  merely 
words,  and  all  we  require  is  honour  amongst 
ourselvesy  we  need  not  use  the  general  monosyl- 
lable. You  would,  in  low  accents  just  sufficient 
to  reach  my  ears  whilst  I  am  pondering  what 
to  do,  and  my  adversary  is  *  proposing,*  relate 
that  '  a  beautiful  child  was  nearly  killed  by  a 
man,  who  drove  his  cab  over  it,  or  against  it.^ 
Here  you  see,  my  worthy  Oerman,  that  the 
child  marks  the  lower  line,  and  that  the  man 
marks  the  fourth  perpendicular  space;  and  there 
you  find,  '  Do  not  give  cards.^  By  your  silence 
I  should  infer  that   I  was  to  give  cards.— > 
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Stop ;  I  know  what  you  are  going  to  say,  Ro- 
sendal,  just  as  well  as  if  you  uttered  it ; — you 
were  going  to  remark,  that  the  eternal  talking 
would  not  do  amongst  people  of  our  ayocation  ; 
it  is  only  fools  we  must  find,  or  innocent  old 
gabies,  who  play  in  public  rooms — there  you 
may  chatter.  Now,  I  propose  to  try  this  plan 
upon  my  bosom  friend  Douglass  :  he  has  just  got 
a  brother-in-law  over,  who  is  one  of  those  strict, 
honourable,  upright  men,  who  like  conversa- 
tion, and  who  are  so  blind  as  to  the  dishonesty 
of  the  world,  that  they  do  not  believe  in  pick- 
pockets, and  think  a  new  coat  cannot  conceal  a 
doubtful  person.  We  must  learn  the  table  by 
heart,  and  practise  it  to-morrow  at  Madame  la 
Rose'^s :  she  has  always  one  or  two  old  fools 
who  weary  out  life  in  playing  for  francs.  But 
mind,  the  paper  must  be  destroyed :  like  free- 
masons, we  must  not  commit  anything  to 
writing.  I  dare  say  we  have  both  learned  more 
improfitable  lessons,  and  harder  to  be  remem- 
bered, at  school. — Now  let  us  practise.  '  That 
is  a  beautiful  emerald,  count:  I  wonder  you 
do  not  give  it  to  your  wife  !' '' 

f5 
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''  No  trump  whatever,^  answered  the  oomit 

^^  All  right,  mj  dear  count :  you  see  how  easy 
it  is  to  turn  words  into  gold.  Again :  '  H7 
horse  has  thrown  my  groom/*" 

"  The  ace.'^ 

"  Good,  my  worthy  pupil,  good  !— never  did 
man  instruct  a  more  willing  scholar.  You  know 
the  principle  ;  the  effort  of  memoiy  is  nofhii^. 
— By  the  way,  I  have  a  new  modeof  timing  the 
king — easy  to  do  when  a  man  is  a  little  haiy. 
Here  is  the  king  of  spades  at  the  bottom ;  now 
it  ^s  at  the  top  :  remark  how  I  shuffle  ten  cards 
over  it,  and  no  more.  Now  cut — sauter  leconpj 
my  worthy  count.  There  ^s  the  king  of  spades 
in  all  liis  royal  majesty.  I^m  quite  pleased 
with  my  discoveries !  To-morrow  I  will  get 
Douglass  here  at  three  o^clock ;  you  will  come 
in  accidentally,  and  I  will  arrange  with  one 
or  two  others  to  drop  in ;  and  then  I  \n  mis- 
taken if  we  do  not  talk  of  old  Jason  and  the 
Golden  Fleece  afterwards.  What  agreatUeBS- 
ing  is  an  inventive  genius — a  creative  mind  !— 
Come,  count,  a  cigar  and  to  bed :  cold  water, 
clear  heads,  steady  hands,  watchfnl  eyeSi  placid 
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countenances,  are  all  as  requisite  to  our  success 
as  smooth  tongues,  courteous  manners,  honied 
words.  To  be  what  we  wish  to  be,  we  must 
be  walking  specimens  of  Lord  Chesterfield's 
gentlemen. — Curse  those  fellows  shouting  their 
villanous  revolutionary  songs!  they  are  never 
going  to  bed.  Take  a  copy  of  this,  count,  and 
after  you  have  said  your  prayers,  repeat  it  over, 
place  it  under  your  pillow,  rehearse  it  to-mor- 
row as  your  morning's  orisons,  then  destroy  it. 
Good  night  to  you — I  'm  to  bed,  to  dream  of 
riches  and  a  victim.'' 

The  worthy  couple  parted,  and  Walsingham 
retired  to  his  bed,  but  not  to  sleep,  not  to  fall 
into  a  total  oblivion  of  all  the  world,  and  to  rise 
refreshed  and  reinvigorated  to  go  through  the 
labours,  of  the  coming  day, — ^but  to  feel  all  the 
stings  of  remorse — to  startle  at  every  sound 
which  accidentally  was  occasioned — ^to  feel  the 
coward's  palpitating  hearts  if  the  ftimiture 
cracked,  to  dread  the  approach  of  any  living 
object  in  the  dark — to  quail  at  the  very  thought 
of  death — to  fear  the  present  and  dread  the 
future.     Then,  again»  the  apprehension  that  the 
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police  might  trace  him,  or  that  wme  more 
cowardly  cur  than  himself  might  betray  him  ;— 
then  in  the  rear  came  yirtuous  resolutioiu— a 
determination,  after  he  had  accnmnlated  more 
money,  of  a  peaceful  retirement  in  some  oonntry 
place,  under  another  name,  taken  of  course  for 
a  fortune  left  by  a  maternal  uncle— giving  ahns 
with  a  liberal  hand,  and  going  down  gently  into 
the  grave  amidst  the  lamentations  of  the  poor 
and  the  blessing  of  the  religious. 

Walsingham,  in  all  his  disturbed  slumbezs, 
never  thought  much  of  Amelia;  he  never  in- 
tended to  marry  her;  and  if  he  fiiiled  in  his 
worst  intentions,  he  could  easily  retire  to  an- 
other lodging,  and  wait  concealed  until  the 
travellers  should  have  departed.  He  wanted 
but  one  week''s  respite— only  one  week  more  to 
reap  the  golden  harvest.  He  was  safe  as  to 
Sir  William  Walsingham :  that  poor  old  man 
was  fast  sinking  into  the  grave,  attended  by 
two  doctors  assisting  nature  in  her  gradual 
course,  unable  almost  to  speak,  and  strictly 
prohibited  from  any  conversation  or  any  excite- 
ment.    This  our  hero  had  ascertained;  aU  hb 
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visions  therefore  wore  a  favourable  aspect— for 
he  had  but  one  intention,  which  was  to  win, 
or  rather  to  cheat  the  man  who  had  received 
him  as  a  guest,  and  been  deceived  in  him  from 
the  advice  which  was  the  cloak  of  his  guilt, 
and  which,  in  all  cases,  when  given  against 
public  play,  was  only  to  give  Walsingham  a 
better  opportunity  of  making  more  in  private. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


TuE^DAT  momiDg,  the  27th  of  July,  was 
heralded  in  by  soDgs  from  the  populace  ;  whilst 
several  of  the  deputies,  who  had  met  oveniigfat, 
watched  with  impatience  for  that  dawn  which 
was  to  muster  the  many  together.  Great  indeed 
had  been  the  dismay  of  those  legislators,  who 
saw  bv  their  unwarrantable  act  the  confusion 
which  must  necessarily  follow:  the  storm  had 
been  created,  and  who  was  to  still  it  ? 

The  French,  eyer  zealous  to  maintain  their 
rights,  seemed  all  to  haye  taken  but  one  view 
of  these  melancholy  instances  of  royal  weakness. 
The  laws  had  receiyed  their  deathblow  from 
the  hand  which  had  confirmed  them ;  and  that 
nation  so  long  the  fear  of  the  greater  part 
of  Europe  was  not  likely  tamely  to  submit  to  a 
Tiolatiou  of  its  rights  and  privileges. 
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Throughout  the  whole  of  Paris,  boys  might 
be  heard  screaming  in  defiance  of  the  sol- 
diers, or  the  warning  voice  of  the  police,  "  Aux 
armes  !  aux  armes  ^  whilst  those  grown  to 
manhood  thundered  back  the  words  and  ap- 
plauded the  sentiment.  Still  no  hostile  act  was 
committed.  Groups  of  people  assembled ;  and 
there  might  be  seen  the  expressive  glance  of  the 
eye,  the  firm  tread  of  the  foot,  the  compressed 
motion  of  the  lip,  which  generally  accompany 
a  resolution  of  acting ; — then  the  hurried  com- 
munication to  which  all  listened — the  fierce 
gesticulations  which  all  practised. 

In  the  mean  time,  as  the  day  grew  more  dis- 
tinct, the  crowds  more  considerably  increased. 
The  manu&ctories,  the  printing-offices,  and  many 
of  the  principal  shops  in  the  great  thoroughfares, 
kept  their  windows  closed,  and  refused  to  ad- 
mit their  usual  workpeople :  these  contributed 
to  swell  the  numbers  of  the  different  groups 
who  had  taken  up  positions  in  the  public  places 
and  principal  squares,  and  where  the  principal 
orators  were  tending  to  inflame  the  public 
mind   by   exchanging   mutual    sentiments,    all 
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tending  to  blazon  forth  the  grievanoes  and  com- 
mon wrongs  to  which  they  had  been  subjected, 
and,  after  breathing  defiance  to  aD  anifaority 
which  should  attempt  to  uphold  such  abrogation 
of  the  law,  were  persuading  their  attentive  lis- 
teners to  swear  rather  to  die  than  allow  the 
chains  to  be  riveted  which  tynuiny  had  pre- 
pared ;   whilst  others,  elevated  on  chain,  read 
aloud  to  the  already  exasperated  multitude  the 
protest  of  the  editors  of  the  liberal  newiipapen. 
Tliis  last  document  was  vehemently  applauded, 
and  Paris  was  in  a  state  of  subordination  bor- 
dering on  absolute  revolution. 

Mrs.  Douglass,  when  she  awoke  from  a 
troubled  sleep,  heard  the  wild  huirahs  of  the 
wilder  mob,  and,  looking  from  her  window,  saw 
the  crowds  rusliing  towards  the  Boulevards. 
She  was  (][uite  aware  that  all  the  usual  business 
of  the  lower  classes  was  finished,  if  ever  began, 
for  that  day,  and  that  it  would  be  quite  in  vain 
to  attempt  to  move.  As  the  noise  increased, 
fear  communicated  itself  to  all  in  the  house ;  the 
afirighted  females  ran  from  room  to  room,  apd 
both  Douglass  and  Stanhope  appealed  to  their 
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reason  and  their  courage  in  vain.  All  were 
now  clamorous  to  depart  but  Amelia :  no 
sudden  shout  startled  her  into  apprehension  ; 
the  greater  the  danger,  the  more  she  desired  to 
share  it ;  and  at  last  she  boldly  declared  that 
she  would  not  leave  Paris  without  Walsingham 
left  it  also.  It  was  quite  plain  that  she  was 
desperately  in  love ;  and,  like  all  young  ladies 
with  a  romantic  turn  of  mind,  she  was  resolved 
to  share  every  hazard  with  her  lover,  and  not  to 
leave  this  scene  of  danger  without  he  was  in 
security. 

At  breakfast  little  was  demolished  but  words : 
all  the  women  spoke  at  once ;  and  out  of  five 
persons  they  had  but  one  listener,  and  that  a 
very  indifferent  one :  for  whenever  Walsing- 
ham'^6  name  was  mentioned,  Amelia  at  once  be- 
gan to  defend  his  character,  or  to  point  out  that  he 
had  recommended  the  course,  when  security  was 
certain,  which  now  every  one  was  anxious  to 
adopt  but  herself;  that  throughout  he  had  been 
the  friend  of  the  family,  and  deserved  a  better 
fate  than  being  suspected  by  one,  and  depre- 
ciated by  the  other. 
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When  the  din  of  words  had  a  little  mfaoided, 
reason  came  into  play.  Some  time  mmt  ne- 
cessarily elapse  before  the  cairiages  could  be 
packed,  but  it  was  resolved  that  packed  they 
should  be,  and  the  horses  ordered  by  fi^ 
o'clock  in  the  evening ;  thus  giving  ample  time 
to  clear  all  the  barriers  before  dark,  and  leave 
the  travellers  on  the  high  road  to  Calais.  No 
one  was  more  clamorous  for  this  line  of  condiiet 
than  Mrs.  Douglass:  she  had  in  the  morniif 
believed  it  unsafe  to  move,  but  seeing  that  the 
mo1>  did  little  besides  abuse  the  king  and  his 
ministers, — people  little  spared  in  such  eommo- 
tions, — that  no  one  appeared  anned,  although  all 
shouted  '^  Aux  armes  r  and  that  occasionally  a 
carriage  passed  without  intermption,  or  that 
gendarmes  walked  without  molestaticDy  she 
gladly  availed  herself  of  apparent  neutraKty  be- 
tween both  parties  to  withdraw  her  hnsbaad 
from  Paris,  in  which  she  foresaw  that  he  migU, 
by  every  little  subterfuge,  continue  his  gtanhng 
propensities.  Nor  did  she  feel  any  apprehimsiso 
for  her  child:  men  seldom  become  so  inftri- 
ated  as  to  wreak  their  vengeance  npon  wifiMfif^ 
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This  being  determined,  it  was  requisite  to 
apprise  Walsingham  of  their  intentions;  for  they 
could  not  carry  away  Amelia  without  giving 
notice  to  her  lover,  and  soliciting  his  advice. 
It  was  resolved  tliat  Douglass  should  instantly 
call  and  invite  him  to  be  present  and  take  his 
farewell  of  Amelia  —  that  lady  having  com- 
menced a  series  of  sighs,  which,  after  passing 
through  the  several  stages,  arrives  ultimately 
at  hysterics. 

On  Douglass's  arriving  at  Walsing^am^s,  he 
was  alarmed  at  finding  him  apparently  very 
unwell  and  in  bed.  He  delivered  his  message  ; 
and  although  Walsingham  expressed  the  greatest 
grief  and  the  most  earnest  desire  to  pay  his  last 
visit,  yet  the  pain  was  so  intense  that  he  de- 
spaired of  success. 

"  What  can  be  the  matter  with  you,  Wal- 
singham?'' Douglass  began.  "You  left  us  in 
good — in  excellent  health  last  night ;  and  to- 
day I  find  you  unable  to  rise  to  see  her  who  is 
to  be  your  wife,  when  she  may  be  absent  for 
months  to  come." 

"  I  am  very,  very  ill,"  replied  the  hypocrite  : 
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"^  a  kind  of  shivering  attacked  me  last  evening 
—  in  the  night  I  became  feverish,  and  now  I 
experience  so  great  a  lassitude  that  I  am  ahnost 
unable  to  converse.  You  are  right  to  leave 
Paris,  mv  dear  Douglass ;  a  little  estrangement 
from  that  sink  of  iniquity,  the  Salon,  will  be  of 
great  service  to  vou :  when  jou  are  awaj  from 
the  neighbouriiood  of  that  pandemonium,  yon 
will  learn  to  ejdst  without  its  excitement.  How 
verv  fiiint  I  feel  I" 

Douglass  immediatdy  offered  some  water 
which  stood  near  the  bed ;  and  on  AValsingham^s 
reclining  on  his  pillow  and  closing  his  eyes  as 
if  ovenH>me  by  exhaustion,  he  rose  to  depart ; 
but  the  sick  man  beckoned  him  to  be  seated^ 
and  after  one  or  two  gaspings  for  breath,  he 
continued,  ^^  I  am  better  now ;  Douglass,  give 
mo  vour  hand — vou  must  be  careful  not  to 
mention  my  sudden  indispoation  to  AmeHiL 
You  must  say  that  on  your  calling  you  found  I 
had  gone  to  my  £ither*s,  who  is  ill  — -  very  ill 
indeed;  that  I  was  expected  home  at  three 
o'clock,  at  which  time,  my  dear  fellow,  perfaqpft 
you  will  call  again.    I  dare  aay  I  shall  then  be 
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able  to  mention  my  wish  and  intentions  better 
than  at  present.  You  will  call  about  that  time, 
Douglass  ?'"* 

"  Certainly,  Walsingham,  I  will  be  punc- 
tual. In  the  mean  time,  I  recommend  you  to 
get  some  sleep.  Stanhope  will  be  anxious  to 
see  you,  and  I  can  bring  him  with  me.'' 

*'  No,  Douglass,  do  not  bring  him.  I  shall,  I 
dare  say,  be  able  at  that  time  to  get  to  your 
house  :  however,  at  that  hour  we  can  see.  If 
I  am  sufficiently  strong  to  stand  without  giddi- 
ness, Amelia  shall  not  leave  Paris  without  my 
seeing  her  and  arranging  a  speedy  meeting. — 
Do  not  let  me  detain  you  longer  now ;  you  are 
wanted  at  home,  and  I  feel  disposed  to  sleep.'** 

Douglass  shook  him  by  the  hand ;  and  then, 
walking  silently  and  cautiously,  he  closed  the 
door  and  returned  home.  No  sooner  was  he 
clear  of  the  room  than  Walsingham  jumped  up 
perfectly  well  and  in  high  spirits  ;  he  des- 
patched his  servant,  whose  cautious  vigilance 
had  given  him  the  first  intimation  of  the  probable 
departure  of  the  Douglasses,  to  his  companion 
in  iniquity,  Rosendal,  urging  him  to  be  punctual, 
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and  explaining  his  manner  of  proceeding.     He 
then  learnt  liis  lesson  most  carefully  by  heart ; 
and  after  satisfying  himself  of  his  being  perfect, 
he  sat  down  in  his  arm-chair,  practised  all  his 
arts  of  legerdemain,   then    took    a    dice-box, 
known  under  the  name  of  a  doctor,  and  amused 
himself  dropping  the  dice  carefidly  in,  by  which 
method  any  number  may  be  thrown ;  so  that 
no  game  is  more  dangerous  to  play  than  back- 
gammon or  hazard,  and  the  unwary  more  sore 
of  being  plundered  than  at  any  game  in  which 
dice  are  used.    His  manual  exercise  finished,  he 
began  to  calculate  his  gains ;  for  he  was  now 
a  man  of  fortune, — ^liis  debts  all  paid,  his  credit 
high,  and  still  more  in  perspective,  although  his 
victim  was  about  to  leave  Paris. 

Time  ever  flies  quickly  when  the  mind  is  em- 
ployed. The  large  cathedral  clock  which  stood 
on  his  mantel-piece  struck  half-past  two;  he 
then  concealed  all  the  implements  of  his  ait, 
placed  a  Bible  and  another  religious  book  by 
his  side,  and  lay  down  on  his  bed,  having  first 
dressed  himself.  His  countenance,  at  the  beflt 
of  times  haggard,  looked  sufficiently  palHd  to 
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deceive  a  person  of  more  observation  than  Dou- 
glass,— and  Walsingham  anxiously  awaited  his 
arrival.  His  plan  was  well  laid,  and  he  thought 
the  unfortunate  man  sure  of  being  entangled  in 
the  mesh  so  artfully  spread  to  ensnare  him. 
The  count  was  the  first  in  the  field ;  he  was  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  before  his  time.  Gamesters 
are  mostly  so ;  they  never  let  an  opportunity 
slip— they  are  ever  watchful ;  and  Cerberus  be- 
low is  not  more  vigilant  or  careful  as  to  whom 
he  lets  pass  into  the  Devil's  dominions,  than 
are  these  vagabonds,  who,  not  having  the 
courage  of  highway-robbers,  loiter  in  comers 
watching  in  reality  whom  they  may  devour. 

The  new  plan  by  which  Douglass  was  to  be 
robbed  was  practised  and  found  to  answer  un- 
commonly well.  Both  parties  had  good  me- 
mories ;  and  when  memory  is  directed  to  only 
one  object,  it  soon  retains  its  lesson,  fiy  three 
o**clock  Douglass  and  Stanhope  both  arrived. 
The  latter  was  far  from  being  captivated  with 
the  appearance  of  Walsingham :  there  seemed 
under  the  outward  show  of  honour  some  lurking 
mischief — there  was   a  restless   watchfulness, 
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an  uneasiness,  whenever  the  eyes  met;    mai 
whilst  Walsingham  appeared  thoughtful  as  to 
an  answ^er  expected  from  himi  and  kept  his 
head  towards  the  ground,  there  was  a  carefbl 
vigilance  which  always  watched  his  companion. 
Stanhope,  accustomed  to  command  men,  had 
noted  this  as  a  sure  sign  of  low  conning  or 
consummate  cowardice ;  he  regarded  all  Wal- 
hiingham's  words  as  mere  tinsel  to  cover  greatef 
defects,  and  was  one  of  the  many  instances  of 
common  sense  being  much  more  vahiable  than 
flimsy  ability.     Before  he  visited  Walsingham, 
he  had  called  at  the  house  of  Sir  WiBiam: 
he  was  denied  admittance— *  the  old  man  wai  ' 
very  ill  and  quite  unable  to  receive  any  visiters ; 
the  servant  said  that  Sir  William'*s  son  was  ex- 
pected, but  that  as  yet  he  believed  he  had  not 
arrived  in  Paris  ;  —  and,  unsatisfactory  as  tUs 
was,  it  was  all  he  could  glean.    At  once  Stafr*' ' 
hope  determined    that    there  was  a  mysterf'* 
about    Walsingham;    and    he    resolved    npm  ' 
fathoming  it  before  he  allowed  the  marriage' ttf' 
be  proceeded  upon.  '^'^ 

Walsingham  received  him  with  tlie  air  iaft'' 
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manner  of  a  gentleman  ;  nor  was  Stanhope  less 
coarteous.     The   invalid   complained  much    of 
pain,  but  mentioned  his  being  rather  faint  from' 
the  operation   of  the  toilet,  and  that  he  was 
reclining  to  overcome  the  fatigue.     The  count 
most    pathetically   inquired   after    his  Aiend^s 
health,  and  was  evidently  so  well  tutored  that 
he  was  not  likely  to  leave  (he  room.     The  con- 
versation was  chiefly  led  by  the  count,   who 
talked    in  fearful    strains   of  the  approaching 
crisis :  he  wondered  how  any  foreigners  could 
remain  in  Paris  vhen  death  would  be  busy  and 
very  indiscriminate,  and  regretted  for  Walsing- 
ham  that  his  severe  indisposition  would  leave 
him  partially  at  the  mercy  of  the  mob. 

When  this  run  of  words  was  concluded, 
Stanhope,  who  had  impatiently  waited  for  a 
comma  in  the  count^s  volubility,  spoke  to  Wal- 
singham — mentioned  his  having  called  at  his 
father'*s,  and  of  the  ignorance  of  the  servant  bb 
to  his  being  in  Paris,  which  ill  accorded  with 
the  conversation  yesterday.  Walsingham,  ac- 
customed to  such  surprises,  answered  coolly, 
that  it  was  doubtless  the  desire  of  the  medical 
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attendant  that  his  father  should  not  be  agitated 
at  all ;  and  consequently  he  had  been  denid 
admittance,  and  his  iather  not  apprised  of  bis 
visit. 

^^  It  is  useless  our  conversation  now  upon  a 
very  particular  point,^  continued  Stanhope: 
'^  we  leave  Paris  to-night*  You  will  find  me 
at  Dover  should  any  serious  riots  occur  in 
France;  there  I  expect  your  love  will  lead 
you,  and  there  we  can  make  all  arnungements. 
Amelia  was  anxious  to  see  you.^ 

^^  And  if  I  can  move,  I  will  yet  see  her,^  iih 
terrupted  the  hypocrite. 

^'Move,  mon  cherT  interrupted  the  couit. 
^'  If  you  do,  you  had  better  be  measured  fbr 
your  coffin  before  you  start." 

Douglass,  who  really  believed  Wakinglim 
in  every  point  strictly  honourable,  implored  biB 
not  to  risk  his  valuable  life,-  and  petauadid 
Stanhope  to  leave  Walsingham  to  the  repose  he 
required.  The  count  was  the  only  one'  lAo 
seemed  astonished  at  the  hasty  depaitan ;  bat 
a  quiet  glance  from  the  sick  man  made  *fiiB 
understand  that  all  the  nights  labour  Jar'1l»- 
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freshing  memory  was  for  one  day  useless. 
Stanhope  shook  him  warmly  by  the  hand,  for 
he  was  not  quick  to  condemn  ;  and  such  is  the 
strange  composition  of  man,  that  even  Douglass 
wished  him  a  speedy  recovery,  and  another  and 
better  prospect  than  a  sick  bed. 

They  parted  ;  the  count  watched  them  from 
the  windows  of  the  entresol ;  and  no  sooner  was 
the  coast  declared  clear,  than  Walsingham  was 
ready  to  have  ridden  thirty  miles  in  a  contrary 
direction.  It  was  requisite  before  he  ventured 
in  public  to  ascertain  their  departure;  and  at 
five  o^clock  the  gratif}dng  news  was  announced 
that  the  whole  covey,  as  Walsingham  named 
them,  had  flown. 

Previous  to  this,  the  riots  began  to  assume  a 
more  serious  aspect.  In  the  gardens  of  the 
Tuileries,  men  were  to  be  seen  on  chairs,  read- 
ing aloud  and  conmienting  upon  the  Ordon- 
nances ;  whilst  the  listeners,  easily  excited, 
roared  out  against  their  rulers  who  thus  sought 
to  enslave  them.  It  is  reported  that  one  who 
thus  occupied  a  chair  as  a  rostrum  was  inter- 
rupted by  the  police  and  told  to  desist,  as  he 
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was  sowing  discord  amongst  the  people.     **  I 

only,*"  replied  the  witty  Frenchman,  **  blow  the 

trumpet :  if  you  dislike  the  notes,  you  must  find 

fault  with  the  composer.""    A  shout  of  applause 

followed  this  display  of  wit;   and  the  police 

was  hustled  away,  and  told  to  seuse  upon  the 

authors  of  the   sedition,   and   not   those   who 

merely  read  the  words  of  a  goyemment  act 

The  dense  crowd  which  thronged  the  Palais 

Royal  rendered  all   approach  to  that  quarter 

impracticable ;  and  in  this  kingdom  within  a 

kingdom,  the  better  class  of  tradespeople  pushed 

forward  to  spout  out  their  abhorrence  of  the 

acts. 

Although  in  the  gardens  of  the  Tuileriee^ 

the   Place   Vendome,  and  the   Palais   Royalj 

great  crowds  had  assembled,  and  many  qidie 

out  freely,  yet  there  was  no  demonstration  cif 

any  armed  opposition  to  the  decree  of  the  gih 

vemment.    But  very  different  was  the  scene  tft 

the  different  barriers :  here,  in  the  low  cabarets* 

the  lowest  orders  congregated;    but  at  eaa 

•  ■  'f 
place  there  were  one  or  two  people  ^o  oh 

flamed    the    mob,    already    half    intozieaiedl 
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"  The  only  way,^  continued  one  of  these  pro- 
moters of  discord,  ^^is  to  erect  a  barricade 
through  which  no  soul  in  Paris  shall  pass  : 
every  one  shall  be  bound  to  the  common  cause, 
and  those,  you  know,  who  are  not  for  us  are 
against  us,  and  we  will  soon  take  a  proper  ven- 
geance upon  them.  "  A  barricade — a  barricade  !^* 
was  shouted  with  as  much  perseverance  as  the 
cry  of  "  Aux  armes  r  had  been  ;  the  stones  which 
formed  the  pavement  were  instantly  loosened 
and  thrown  up  in  heaps,  and  the  road  rendered 
impassable  ;  every  man  as  he  worked  joined  in 
the  chorus  of  the  Marseillaise  Hynm ;  and 
the  soldiery  who  were  stationed  at  the  guard- 
houses being  too  few  to  interrupt  the  proceed- 
ings, were  content  with  watching  them:  and 
thus,  in  a  very  few  minutes,  some  carts  had  been 
seized  —  some  omnibuses  and  fiacres  upset — 
the  road  perfectly  destroyed,  and  a  very  effec- 
tual barrier  placed  upon  this  outlet.  By  four 
o^clock  the  riots  became  more  serious;  the 
military  and  the  gendarmerie  cleared  by  force 
the  Palais  Royal  and  shut  the  gates  ;  but  it  was 
merely  driving  the  mob  from  one  place  to  an- 
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other ;  they  all  kept  together,  and  if  they  retired, 
it  was  to  condense  themaelyes  more   dotelj. 
They  were    still  unarmed;    and   they  haafy 
thought  of  the  hest  manner  of  proTiding  them- 
selves with  those  requisites  without  wliiefa  aB 
opposition    would    he    fruitless.      All  passage 
through  the  lower  part  of  the  Roe  St.  Honorf 
and  the  Rue  Richelieu  was  completely  impeded 
by  the  immense  mass  of  people,  who  could  not 
have  opened  a  sufficient  space  to  aUovr  a  yeUcb 
to  pass.     By  degrees  the  numbers  incKased; 
and  the  military  also  appeared  in  stronger  fbrae ; 
and  although  they  clamoured  for  the  people  to 
disperse,  and  exhibited  their  sworda  in  a  me- 
nacing position,   they    were    disregarded  and 
hooted.     This  led  to  the  first  charge  of  cavaliy 
upon  the  unarmed  mob ;  and  by  fbor  o^dock  m 
the  afternoon,  the  mob  had  become  bo  hr  at- 
ganised  as  to  resist  the  frequent  chaiges. 

It  was  now  an  open  fight ;  before  aiz  o^dock  a 
fusillade  had  commenced  on  the  side  of  the  sot 
diery ;  and  owing  to  the  immense  crowds  whidi 
formed  at  the  lower  end  of  the  Rue  dea 
Enfans  and  the  Palais  Royal,  many  liTea 
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sacrificed  without  a  prospect  of  successful  oppo- 
sition. So  desultory  was  the  firing,  and  so  in- 
cautious the  soldiers,  who  have  since  declared 
that  they  endeavoured  merely  to  scare  the  mob 
by  firing  over  them,  that  two  women  who  were 
busied  about  their  domestic  afiairs  were  shot 
in  their  own  houses. 

The  first  death  was  the  signal  for  a  general 
opposition ;— reconciliation  had  been  tried  in 
vain — ^barricades  were  thrown  up  in  all  the 
principal  streets,  and  Paris  had  revolted. 


128  WALSINGHAM, 


CHAPTER  VII. 

The  noise  and  tumult  had  greatly  increased. 
Douglass  and  Stanhope,  mutually  fearful  of  the 
event,  began  to  hasten  their  departure  ;  but 
they  waited  in  vain  for  the  post-horses.  Don- 
glass  had  been  sufficiently  long  in  Paris  to  know 
how  very  easily  even  French  postilions  may  be 
excited,  either  by  punch  or  a  reYolution,  and 
therefore,  without  further  delay,  he  put  tha 
horses  he  had  hired  to  his  carriage ;  and 
Stanhope  meeting  a  pair  of  fiacre  ahiw^^  hq. 
leased  from  their  everlasting  load  by  the  kind- 
ness of  the  barricade  builderSi  enticed  the 
drivers  by  a  heavy  reward,  and  soon  fonnd 
his  vehicle  slowly  ascending  the  BoolevardL 
following  close  behind  that  of  Us  brother- 
in-law,  and  making  their  way  throogli  tlie 
different  groups,  who  seeing  the  cartu^  Mr 
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vance,    allowed  it  to  proceed   without   inter- 
ruption. 

Even  Amelia^s  love  was  quieted  by  the  ex- 
citement before  her  eyes.  As  they  approach- 
ed the  Porte  St.  Denis,  the  mob  became  a 
little  more  savage  in  appearance,  and  some 
words  reached  the  ears  of  Douglass  neither 
gentle  nor  genteel  in  their  import.  At  last, 
after  walking  the  horses  the  whole  way,  they 
turned  towards  the  arch  of  St.  Denis,  and  drove 
through  it :  but  here  was  an  end  to  all  their 
hopes — the  road  was,  as  before  stated,  perfectly 
impassable,  and  all  hopes  of  escape  frustrated. 

^^  We  must  return  instantly,*"  said  Douglass, 
"and  get  housed  before  it  gets  worse.*"  The 
order  was  given,  but  not  obeyed.  The  mob, 
anxious  to  render  their  barricade  more  secure, 
seized  the  horses  and  unharnessed  them,  but 
not  without  a  violent  resistance  on  the  part  of 
the  sailor  valet,  who,  swearing  he  would  fight 
as  many  Frenchmen  as  could  stand  between 
Paris  and  Dover,  flew  upon  the  foremost  man. 
and  knocked  him  down.  A  violent  scuffle  en- 
sued, which  ended  in  the  perfect  discomfiture  o^* 
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l)oor  Jack,  who,  when  he  was  snfficientlj 
covered  from  the  kicks  and  cofis  he  had  re- 
ceived after  being  floored,  found  his   mastar^s 
carriage  hemmed  in  by  paving-stoDeSi  s  fiztme; 
whilst  the  ladies,  shrieking  with  fear  and  appre- 
hension of  every  danger,  clnng  to  the  arms  of 
their  husbands,  and  endeavoured  to  force  tiiem 
to  a  quicker  pace  to  gain  some  secnritj.    They 
were  ultimately  lodged  in  the  Grand  Tore,  a 
small  house  more  used  as  a  coffee-houae  to  the 
Jardin  Turc  than  an  inn ;  whilst  Jaek,  aeebg 
that  no  attempt  was  made  to  seixe  the  ctamage 
as  a  prize,  and  that  the  cargo  remained  mi- 
touched,  took  up  a  position  on  the  roof,  readv- 
ed  not  to  leave  the  wreck  unt3  it   went  to 
pieces.     Stanhope  waved,  and  Dcoglaae  Toaied 
to  him; — it  was  quite  useless;   he  had  been 
educated  as  a  seaman,  and  he  waa  reaolved  to 
save  the  cargo  or  go  to  pieces  with  the  hillL 
He  clambered  on  the  roo^  and  did  nothing  hat 
whistle  ''  Come,  cheer  up  my  lada,  Hia  to  ^017 
we  steer,^  and  clap  liis  knuckles  to'  hia  toi^foe, 
in  order  to  make  a  blow  sharper.     The  JMie 
the  mob  increased,  the  more  he  ditared'i'  aid 
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the  Frenchmen  who  had  witnessed  his  defence 
of  his  master^s  property  took  a  liking  to  him. 
There  he  sat  growling  and  grumblings  a  youth 
not  more  than  seventeen,  hurling  defiance  at  a 
mob,  and  taunting  them  with  all  the  bad 
French  he  could  muster. 

Such  was  the  state  of  affairs  at  six  oVlock  ; 
Paris  was  then  in  open  revolt.  All  overtures 
made  by  the  leading  men  of  the  popular  party, 
in  order  to  avoid  the  copious  flow  of  blood 
which ,  would  eventually  follow,  were  thwarted 
by  the  Duke  of  Ragusa,  virfao  having  been  in- 
vested with  the  chief  conmiand  of  Paris,  with 
strict  orders  how  to  act,  felt  himself,  however 
disinclined,  obliged  to  urge  the  war  he  appeared 
to  deprecate;  for  when  Monsieur  Lafitte  re- 
presented in  glowing  language  the  deplorable 
state  of  the  capital — that  blood  was  flowing  in 
all  darections,-*->that  musketry  reverberated  at 
every  corner,-^that  Paris  was  in  a  state  of  re- 
volution, and  that  the  deputies  held  the  Duke 
of  Ragusa  as  responsible  for  the  &tal  conse- 
quences likely  to  occur,— -the  marshal  coolly  re- 
plied, ^'  Military  honour  is  obedience.^'     Upon 
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which  Lafitte  answered,  ^^  And  ciTil  hontfw  m 
uot  to  massacre  the  citiseiuu^ 

^^  What  conditions,  sir,'"  contiaiied  the  mar- 
shal, "  do  you  propose?" 

'^  The  repeal  of  the  illegal  Ordcuuiaaoea  of 
July  SUlj  the  dismissal  of  mimsteiB^  and  the  eamr 
vocation  of  the  Chambers  ca  the  SSrd-  of 
August." 

The  marshal  here  remarked  that  a  atiieti 
might  join  without  dishonour  m  tbeae  propo- 
sitions, but  that  as  a  soldier  he  liad  JraccaYed  hu 
orders  and  should  obey  them.  Bat»^  he  added, 
'^  the  Prince  de  Polignac  is  near  at  luuid— 1 
will  go  and  ask  him  myself." 

In  a  quarter  of  an  hour  the  duke  i^toxnad -^ 
^^  Gentlemen,"  he  said,  ^^  the  prince  oonaideni- 
that  the  nature  of  the  conditiomi  pcopoaed  re»* 
ders  a  conference  useless." 

''  There  is  then  a  civil  war,"  said  Lafittew      - 1 

The  marshal  bowed ;  the  oon&renea  was  avati 
•—the  chance  of  reconciliation  lost.         •    .  :       {; 

Towards  seven  o'^clock  tha  aoaae  :in  Uifr 
Palais  Royal  became,  if  posaiblQi  mon*^*Uh! 
mated.    A  regiment  of  the  line  vaaiQiaii^MAj 


THE  RUINED  GAMESTER.  ISS' 

into  the  Rue  St.  Honor^,  towards  the  Place  du 
Palais  Royal,  for  the  purpose  of  dispersing  the 
people,  who,  far  from  yiewing  this  hostile  array 
with  alarm,  greeted  the  soldiers  with  acclama- 
tions of  joy.  The  officers  instantly  perceived 
the  effect  this  had  on  their  men,  doubted  much 
if  they  were  sufficiently  determined  to  obey 
the  orders  likely  to  be  given.  General  de 
Walsh  viewed  it  in  the  same  manner;  and 
gave  directions  for  this,  the  5th  regiment,  to 
retire  and  make  way  for  the  Qarde  Royale. 

The  fifth  regiment  accordingly  withdrew; 
and  the  Gai*de  Royale  advanced,  followed  by  a 
division  of  Lancers,  the  trumpets  of  which  re^ 
giment  sounded  a  charge.  The  notes  were 
familiar  to  all ;  the  crowd  saw  there  own  coun- 
tr}niien  advancing — their  impatient  steeds  clat* 
tering  along  the  street— -their  lances  glittering 
as  the  horsemen  couched  them.  As  the  Garde 
Royale  came  forward  a  few  paces  in  advance, 
the  cry  of  the  women  resounded ;  whilst  the  tiny 
voice  of  the  infant  as  it  was  nearly  crushed 
by  the  moving  mass  of  men,  fearful  of  being 
trampled  upcni,  was  heard  above  the  advanciBg> 
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din.  In  vain  was  all  attempt  at  a  rotrMit;  tilt 
mass  was  condensed — ^those  fiutfattr  off  were 
struggling  to  get  nearer — those  nearest  eager  4t 
escape.  The  fatal  order  waa  giTen,  — Aa 
soldier  obeyed  the  word  which  had. often,  under 
their  great  general,  led  them  to  conqpiie8t;^4kb 
charge  was  heard — ^the  infimtry  ponied  in  their 
fire  upon  the  people,  and  the  Lanoen  dashed 
forward  and  murdered  the  helpleaik 

To  offer  resistance  was  nadess^-tke  faravcit 
could  not  have  acted;  and  the  nndiadpUolxl 
mob,  after  a  fruitless  shower  of  stones,  whicfa 
only  tended  to  infiiriate  and  coold  not  in»- 
terially  injure  the  soldier,  rnshed  peQ-mell  along 
the  Rue  St.  Honord ;  whilst  the  groans  of  the 
wounded  and  the  dyings— the  enraes  and  lieevj 
maledictions  of  those  who  oonld  find  shelter-^ 
the  cries  of  the  flying,  and  the  dukks  of  fin 
women,  followed  the  soldiers  as  thej,  ttfaesraag 
the  concision  of  their  enemies,  ponned  thefr 
bloody  route,  cutting  down  those  wHlnn  rnech 
of  their  swords,  or  piercing  those  wlio  enmelied 
down  to  avoid  the  untimely  end.  Not  3eae 
poor  wretch,  who,  perhaps  led  I^  oudttAipM 
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the  scene,  and  who,  seeing  the  forthcoming 
stonn,  ineffectually  endeavoured  to  avoid  it, 
escaped.  The  Lancers^  wanton  ferocity  was 
untameable ;  they  dug  their  pikes  through  the 
cringing  carcass,  and  spurred  their  horses  over 
the  mangled  bodies.  Those  who  still  lingered 
in  life,  as  these  unfeeling  wretches  retired,  were 
spared  the  peun  of  reviving  nature  ;  the  Gen- 
darmes and  the  Royal  Guard  gave  the  coup  de 
grace  to  their  sufferings,  and  the  gutters  of  the 
Rue  St.  Honore  overflowed  with  the  blood  of 
Parisians. 

Short  was  this  triumph.  The  people,  availing 
themselves  of  the  narrow  streets  and  turnings, 
escaped  ia  great  numbers,  and,  as  their  enemies 
retired,  again  formed  in  the  Place  du  Palais 
Rojral.  In  their  way  they  had  provided  them- 
selves with  arms ;  and  boldly  they  stood  when 
the  Royal  Guard  again  returned  to  their  posts. 
There  was  no  longer  the  military  order  to  fire  r 
the  Guard,  astonished  at  the  collected  nuuss, 
again  opened  a  heavy  and  destructive  fire :  it 
was  returned  by  a  shower  of  stones,  tiles,  sticks, 
and,  lastly,  by  fire-arms.     But  what  availed  thia 


136  WALSINGHAM, 

useless  demonstration  of  bravery  ?— the  steady 
discipline  of  the  Guard  soon  oYercame  every . 
effort  of  the  mob  ;  as  each  charge  succeeded  the 
last,  the  crowd  grew  less  and  less  dense ;  one 
sliout,  one  cheer,  one  further  advance  todk 
place ;  the  mob,  cut  into  in  all  direetion8»  <HiIy 
added  to  the  slaughter  by  the  impatient  haste 
to  escape  ;  the  bayonets  could  not  err,  so  crowd- 
ed was  the  retreating  mass;  and  once  agam 
the  Royal  Guard,  overcome  with  tiie  pastime  of 
slaughter,  drew  breath  in  momentary  security, 
the  mob  having  after  almost  saperhoman 
bravery  withdrawn,  wliilstreiterated  volleys  were 
with  savage  pleasure  poured  into  the  flying 
masses.  • 

The  blood  of  both  parties  was  now  properly 
heated  to  insure  a  continuance  of  slaughter:  to 
animate  the  citizens,  words  were  plentifbl,  ^ 
wards  liberally  offered ;  but  none  had  the  effect 
equal  to  the  method  pursued  by  abakerls  work-. 
man,  who,  seizing  the  mutilated  carcass  of  a. 
woman,  of  which  many  were  plentifiilly  spreadr 
upon  the  street,  carried  it  on  his  sfaonlden^ 
shouting  to  all  to  bear  witness  how^^rafslT: 
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•their  countrjonen  had  murdered  their  citizens. 
Unsubdued  by  the  weight,  he  carried  the  corpse 
to  the  foot  of  the  statue  of  Louis  XIV.  in  the 
Place  des  Victoires:  he  then  addressed  the 
crowd  in  strong  and  energetic  language  ;  he 
pointed  to  their  murdered  countrywoman  ;  and, 
after  expatiating  on  the  horrid  cruelty  which 
had  already  covered  one  of  the  streets  with  the 
dead,  he  pointed  to  the  corpse,  and  in  a  deep 
stem  voice  added,  "  Vengeance  !  vengeance ! 
vengeance  !^  The  crowd  caught  the  tone,  and 
reechoed  the  desire  ;  the  word  "  Vengeance  P 
was  heard  above  all  noises ;  and  a  rush  was 
made  by  some  to  stain  their  handkerchiefs  in  the 
blood,  that  they  might  wave  it  as  a  banner  to 
cheer  forward  the  brave  bands  now  uniting  in 
the  great  struggle. 

No  sooner  did  the  speaker  perceive  that  his 
willing  listeners  were  wound  up  to  desperation, 
than  he  again  seized  the  corpse  and  carried  it 
to  the  military  post  at  the  Bank ;  he  laid  it 
down  before  the  soldiers ;  and  as  they  with 
eager  curiosity  pressed  forward  to  know  th6 
import  of  this  unusual  visit,  a  finger  was  pointed 
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to  the  mangled  body,  and  theae  wotda  were* 
addressed  to  them :  ^^  Look  1  see  how.  joar 
comrades  treat  our  wives  and  aiaten  !<r-Wil 
yon— can  you,  as  men,  imitate  00  bad  aft  ci- 
ample  ?^  The  soldiers  shrunk  bodL  asihaiwii; 
the  mob  grew  more  violent ;  whilet  cones  woe 
heard  from  both  parties,  aceuaiiig  the  gwreflft* 
ment  of  all  the  disasters  which  were  ODme  lyee 
them. 

The  long  day  of  July  at  last  begwi  to  grew 
to  a  close,  and  Paris  was,  in  spite  of  the  4it 
orders,  in  some  order.  The  lamps  were  li%t 
but  these  were  soon  extinguidied ;  agmg<ltf 
about  one  hundred  issued  from  the  Pnte.  St 
Denis,  and,  in  the  midst  of  gaeret  eosneri,-  te- 
took  themselves  to  the  employment  oC  Inesk- 
ing  every  lamp  and  every  window  fiom  wiliflh 
a  light  issued ;  and  this  amveement  -thq^ 
pursued  down  the  whole  of  the  Bonlevtedsi^Ae 
Rue  Montmartre,  and  the  Rue  Si.fiooor4.lpailh 
ing  those  great  streets  and  thdr  o«fiIelsiftf|ie- 
fect  darkness.  They  then  retimed  46:  thfefr 
various  cabarets,  and  heated  their  elieady  ww 
imaginations  with  deep  potations  of  witeA;9c>i:n. 
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Thus  closed  the  eyening  of  the  27th ;  whilst 
the  night  was  spent,  not  in  sleep  or  in  repose^ 
but  in  activity  to  prepare  for  the  morrow. 
Each  mim  had  become  associated  with  a  certain 
number  who  occupied  a  specified  position,  and 
here  each  had  bound  himself  to  repair  at  dawn 
of  daj,  and  to  trj  how  far  dauntless  enthu« 
siam  and  deep  sense  of  injury  could  sustain 
them  against  disciplined  battalions,  supported 
by  cannon  and  cavalry,  commanded  by  gene- 
rals of  disUnguished  courage  and  experience. 
One  only  determination  prevailed, -^  to  stand 
their  ground  in  the  maintenance  of  their  righta 
and  liberties,  or  to  perish  on  the  spot  selected 
for  the  scene  of  strife. 

At  the  Ca£6  Turc  a  scene  of  unusual  excite- 
ment prevailed*  The  ladies  found  themselves 
prisoners  and  unable  to  depart.  Twice  had 
Stanhope,  in  spite  of  the  earnest,  and  what 
might  be  reckoned  more  astonishing,  active 
efforts  of  his  wife,  been  to  the  Porte  St.  Denis. 
He  found  himself  by  no  means  impeded,  and 
in  no  manner  insulted.  The  crowds  still  con- 
tinued dense ;  but  he  •walked  through  without 
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interraption,  and  soon  gained  the  barricade. 
Here  be  found  that  manj  other  carriages  bad 
been  taken  to  form  this  impediment  to  the 
actions  of  the  cavaliy  ;  and  after  nomeroos  nn- 
snocessfol  efforts,  he  gained  his  own  Tebicle, 
oB  the  sonmiit  <^  which  was  perched  Jack, 
keeping,  as  he  said,  a  bright  look-oot  npon  the 
sq[uadron.  He  leported  that  ererrtbing  was 
safe — that  he  had  received  more  than  his  allow* 
ance  of  prorisions  and  wine  from  the  pursers 
steward  in  the  hoose^-«nd  that  no  attempt  bad 
been  made  to  take  command  of  the  ship,  bat 
that  ererrthing  was  conducted  in  the  most 
officer-like  manner ;  but  that  every  cart  was  cap- 
sized which  came  near  the  anchorage,  and  that 
every  carriage  was  forced  to  join  the  squadroD. 

^  If  that  is  the  case,  John,**  said  Stanhope, 
**  you  bad  better  come  home  with  me,  and  yon 
can  return  a^ain  afterwards.  I  want  vou  to  see 
where  we  live,  so  that  in  the  event  <^  voor 
having  anything  to  repcMt,  yon  may  know  oor 
residence.  Have  yon  been  on  the  carriage  all 
this  while  r^ 

^^  Not  quite,  sir,*"  replied  John, "  I  aaw  a  bit  of 
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a  spree ;  all  hands  took  to  dowsing  the  glimSt 
so  I  just  lent  a  han4  to  obey  the  master-at- 
anns^  order,  and  kicked  a  hole  in  one  or  two  of 
the  French  purser's  lanterns.  They  are  a  rum 
set  of  people,  sure/y.^ 

"  Why  so,  John  ?^  said  Stanhope,  as  they 
elbowed  their  way  through  the  crowd,  which 
now  had  become  much  thinner,  and  who 
seemed  to  understand  Jack  as  he  called  out 
«  Scaldings  r 

"  Why,  sir,  you  see,  I  was  at  the  masthead 
looking  out,  when  up  steps  the  very  chap  I 
knocked  down.  He  had  got  a  bottle  under  his 
arm,  and  a  roll  of  baccy  in  his  hand.  Well, 
as  I  had  knocked  him  down  once,  I  thought 
the  least  I  could  do  was  to  help  him  up  now ; 
so  I  lands  him  all  safe  in  the  crow's  nest ;  and 
says  I,  *  What  cheer,  mate  ?'  '^ 

"  '  Ah,  ah,  ouiy'*  said  he. 

*' '  All  right,'  said  I ;  for,  do  you  see,  sir, 
I  understood  his  lingo  well.  He  meant  by  the 
'  ah,  ah,'  that  he  had  got  the  stuff ;  and  the  oMt, 
he  meant,  for  both  of  us,  in  course.' 

'*  *  Woulez-wous  ?'  says  he. 
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'- '  Well/  sav5  I  to  mrseU; « he  bmbim  tlMt  boi- 
tie  for  some  oat^de  liningy  and  be  cbDi  it  wodl 
— «o  here  goes ;'  and  sajs  I,  *  WiQ  I  ?— «li»  to 
be  sure  I  wiU ;"  so  I  takes  the  bottle^  and  nji 
I  *  Here  goes  for  a  fillip  to  looem  ny  thrasL* 

^'^Ah,  ah,^  said  the  chj^  *  LoBe-Fhillipitt 
boH^  bon  r  and  he  gets  npon  the  loof  oi  ib» 
carriage  and  makes  a  hullabaloo ;  upon  whieh  aH 
hands  tipple  away  for  the  fiUipi,  and  they  giM 
three  cheers  for  the  honour  of  the  cnae.-^Tbe 
sooner  I  get  back  to  keep  a  good  kioic-oat  the 
better  ;  for  although  these  gentlenett 
honourable  enough  at  present,  yet  thej 
turn  round  and  try  the  handicraft  ayatem^ 
walk  off  with  the  luggage.  '  I  hope  missoi 
ainH  frightened,  sir  ?^ 

^^  No,*"  said  Stanhope ;  ^*  she  conHmwe  pnetty 
indifferent  to  the  scene ;  but  she  compiainB  ttat 
the  noise  makes  her  headache.*" 

^^  I  ^m  blessed,  sir,  if  there  won^  be 
thing  more  ache  than  heads,  if  this 

By  this  time  they  had  elbowed  their  imf 
to  the  Caf(f  Turc,  the  garden  of  which 
crowded   by  the  citizens,   who 
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groups  where  a  table  was  not  conyenient,  or 
disengaged,  and  forthwith  began  to  speak  of 
their  complaints  against  the  government.  There 
was  no  steady,  prudent  man  to  check  the  cur- 
rent of  the  discourse  ;  every  one  was  animated 
by  a  strong  desire   to   do   some  deed  which 
should  render  his  name  notorious  amongst  the 
citizens.    No  one  talked  of  peace,  or  of  recon* 
ciliation  —  all  burned   for  war   and    revenge. 
Many  of  the  people  there  assembled  had  seen 
the  mutilated  bodies  of  their  companions  kicked 
with  savage  indignity  into    the    gutters,  the 
waters  in  which  were  tinged  with  the  blood: 
these  men,  some  furious  from  wounds  received, 
shouted  their  sentiments  with  Gallic  rapidity ; 
whilst  the   young  and  the  ardent  caught  the 
enthusiasm  of  those  older  than  themselves,  and, 
raising  their  shrill  voices,  as  they  lifted  the  glass 
brimming   with    vtn    ordinaire^   shrieked   out, 
"  Vive  la  republique ! — aux  armes  !  aux  armes  r 
At  one  comer,  and  mounted  on  a  rickety 
table  which  but  barely  supported  the  tottering 
orator,  stood  an  old  man,  his  hair  silvered  with 
age  and  long  service.     This  veteran  had  fought 
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may  the  soldiers  advance  with  fixed  bayonets ; 
behind  this  barrier  we  will  destroy  those  who 
obey  the  orders  of  a  tyrant  and  a  bigot.  To 
work,  my  comrades  ! — this  arm  is  yet  strong 
enough  to  wield  an  axe, — to  work,  and  let  us 
show  our  enemies  that  the  soldiers  of  Napoleon 
know  how  to  deferid  a  city,  as  well  as  to  charge 
a  battalion.'*'  Three  cheers  followed  the  con- 
clusion of  the  old  orator'*s  harangue,  and  the 
trees  were  shortly  felled. 


VOL.  III. 
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* 
•  ■  ■  •  ■.i;'iTJ» 

CHAPTER  VIIL  t-    '*o 

Both  Mrs.  Douglass  and  Mrs.  Studi6p6 '  Ito^ 
gan  to  be  seriously  alarmed-;  bttt  AlneliB^^ 
lighted  in  the  riot :  as  long  as  .tiiei  tiinMli  e^lif^ 
tinned,  so  long,  she  well  kne¥^,  she  milult^TeiBadr 
in  Paris.  The  absence  of  WtdsbgbBtti  SJfoiiB 
caused  her  pain  ;  for  she,  with  the  frUAntttt 
of  character  and  innocenee  ttwSAi.  ^iiVlA 
throughout  her  life  had  been  lilttiSftsled^'^MV 
didly  admitted  how  cuicerely^'  h6ir^aAMM^ 
ately  she  loved  the  man  wfco 'lAid^lifS^atA 
a  mutual  attachment,  and  bftentaflflri^fiMNl 
her  brother  and  Douglass  to  rtpili^i^to)n|ii 
house  and  inform  him  of  their*  siMittrilfe  ^^ 
this  Stanhope  objected,  for  he*llli|KTgd(fiitiUl^ 
givings  about  Walsingham ;  abA^lM^jjtai  Vm 
tmable  to  comply  with  hk  4liMfttilkV4^lfal, 
for  Ibs  wife  ol^eet^d  t6' tisiiilf'llll  til 
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Jack,  the  valet,  would  have  faced  the  Garde 
Royale  to  have  complied  with  Amelia^s  wishes ; 
but  he,  in  the  first  place,  was  ignorant  of  the 
street,  and  secondly,  was  wanted  to  guard  the 
carriage.  The  post  was  of  no  use  ;  the  letters, 
of  course,  could  not  be  delivered  in  a  city  which 
was  declared  in  a  state  of  siege,  and  in  which 
a  civil  war  raged  in  all  its  unnatural  fiiry. 

Well  was  the  appeal  of  the  old  man  answer- 
ed. Boys  of  twelve  years  of  age  joined  with 
those  of  fiper  years  in  the  work  of  destruction 
-7-the  trees  which  tended  so  much  to  improve 
the  appearance  of  the  Boulevards  were  soon 
felled ;  the  pavement  was  taken  up ;  whilst 
omnibuses,  fiacres,  carriages,  carts,  and  wheel- 
barrow9  were  placed  under  the  protection  of 
the  trees,  the  intervals  being  filled  up  with 
paving-stones*  The  whole  of  Paris  was  in  an 
excitement  without  parallel,  and  it  was  evident 
that  the  morning  would  produce  a  dissipation 
of  the  thunder-cloud  which  hung  like  a  funeral 
pall  over  the  city.    . 

In  the  mean  time,  Walsin^fham  wa$  in  rap- 
tures at  the  news .  of  tbe  •  aotual  departi^re  •  <£ 
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the  Stanhopes  and  of  the  Doag<Miog ;■ ' heriaJl 
foreseen  that  his  day  of  trinmidi  was  diwinii} 
to  a  close,  and  that  his  vicUxn^  siokenied  hgf 
his  last  loss  at  the  Salon,  would  hains  nam 
quished  play  for  ever,  or  only  hmve  dab» 
bled  in  so  paltry  a  manner  as  would  ill  lepoy 
a  gamester  for  the  time  he  sacrificed*  Aga]% 
the  unfortunate  arrival  of  Sir  William  Wat 
singham,  the  actual  knowledge  that  Stanhopt 
had  endeavoured  to  gain  admissioo  into  tiw 
old  mnn'^s  presence,  was  not  at  all  calcnlated 
to  cool  all  alarms ;  and  the  certainty  that  Tcstf 
was  on  terms  of  intimacy  vritii  the  fiunil^ 
made  him  rejoice  that  Amelia^  for  whom  hi 
never  entertained  the  least  real  affisotion,'  WH^ 
with  the  whole  batch  of  his  acqiudniauces^  i# 
moved  from  the  capital.  ■  -,■    ,ii 

Although,  had  Walsingfaam  betti-  it|HMisd 
face  to  face  with  an  adversary,  he  mights  fhMB 
borne  himself  with  sufficient  hcaTtajfr  mM  to 
be  disgraced,  yet  he  was  &r  from  bein9:»^hniw 
man — his  conscience  was  his  ggwiifeit:ibeyeaj 
not  nnfrequently  would  he  i.fltafft-'rAmr'LJhii 
deep,  and  tremble  Kke  ^tiuiiHrWmimkrMb 
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across  the  room,  or  the  furniture,  warped  by 
the  heat,  cracked  as  it  expanded:  but  in  the 
tumult  and  the  roar  of  revolution,  his  spirit  had 
risen  to  its  proper  pitch,  and  having  borrowed 
resolution  and  enthusiasm  from  words  clamor- 
ously shouted  by  the  populace,  he  l^ecame 
wound  up  to  join  those  who  contended  for 
their  rights.  Overjoyed  at  finding  himself, 
comparatively  speaking,  a  rich  man — certainly 
independent,  he  felt  himself  buoyed  up  by  hopes 
to  wliich  he  had  long  been  a  stranger.  No 
sooner  had  his  servant  announced  the  depar- 
ture, than  the  sick  man,  who  had  been  unable 
to  rise  even  to  see  her  he  professed  to  love, 
left  his  house,  and,  joining  the  nearest  mob, 
listened  to  the  furious  speeches  of  those  who, 
in  spite  of  all  the  horror  and  tyranny  it  had 
engendered  but  a  few  years  back,  shouted  for 
another  revolution. 

The  mob,  pleased  at  seeing  an  Englishman 
who  was  vehement  in  his  praises  of  the  one 
party,  and  heavy  in  his  denunciation  of  the 
other,  received  him  as  a  friend  and  as  a  citizen ; 
and  when  Walsingham  made  kaowji  his  deter- 
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mination  to  he  with  th^m  nt  iajfljglfc'Jlili  Ikb 
moiTow,  armed  and  willing  Hof  muitltit  U^Aftti 
was  heard  in  &Yoar  of  England,  iMJMMfD  oM'tf 
her  unworthy  sons  was  willing  to  <idili  Utt- 
self  in  the  quarrels  of  France.  ExeiMD^cgfmid 
prudence,  he  pledged  himself  Bffaa'kaA  nf^ 
to  lend  his  assistance  to  the  gloftom  Md8i»  iid 
returned  to  his  room,  to  comit'oy«r  UsridiM, 
to  keep  up  by  practice  his  ligbttMM'ol^lHtfri, 
and  to  read  that  book,  the  doebufifia  itf  whMi 
were  upheld  by  his  voice,  bat  aeyftr  ift^iatid 
on  his  heart.  ^ ^^•'    »  -= 

It  was  now,  whilst  the  shoots  ftoifr'#ilMBi 
would  have  disturbed  a  braiw  ItUKfi^'  4lilti^  tkii 
gamester  might  have  been  seen  ttMSf^iBBlaUbMg 
all  his  gains,  and  making  ▼i]tii6iiM''M0Mafidiii 
never  to  hazard  again  the  ohfliioe'«^plMl|WiilB 
by  public  play;  but  as  long  ai  Iw-^otfalliili- 
crease  it  by  private  gaming,  aidurttod' '1ijf<4ii 
worthy  associate  the  count,  he  aiw  liter  k>ljMteoii 
to  its  continuance.  '•••!  V'^  '^^^ 

Independent  as  he  felt  himsdf'HtMr^lMi^llld 
sense  enough  not  to  wish  to  i^^keM^tm^Mikb 
privations  he  had  known.  -  Bh^*' 
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his  quiokness  for  securing  dice  at  hazard :  he 
was  in  possession  of  ^'  doctors/** — ^boxes  made 
in  so  peculiar  a  manner  that  the  dice  never 
turn  in  them ;  and  he  still  carried  in  his  pocket 
^'  despatches,^^  dice  with  no  sevens,  aces,  deuce- 
ace,  or  twelve  upon  them,  and  only  used  to 
rob  a  half-drunken  gamester  of  his  aU,  by  a 
continuation  of  *^  doubles  or  quits,^  where  the 
caster  calling  seven  for  the  main,  can  never 
by  any  possibility  lose ;  this  reserve  guard  to 
his  advancement  he  still  retained;  but  as  far 
as  a  gamester  could  feel  awed  by  a  solenm  de- 
claration to  forego  gaming  in  public,  he  felt 
a  sincerity  of  intention  which  he  wound  up 
by  the  old  saying,  "  Vice  may  be  practised, 
but  the  public  eye  must  not  be  offended.'*^  In 
the  midst  of  the  revolutionary  songs  which  were 
sung  in  every  street,  Walsingham  the  gamester 
said  his  prayers  and  retired  to  rest. 

His  morning  slumbers  were  disturbed  before 
the  day  had  broken,  by  the  tolling  of  the  tocsin 
of  St.  Germain  FAuxerrois.  This  appeal  to  the 
citizens  to  be  awake  and  at  their  respective 
posts  was  soon  answered  by  the  bells  of  the 
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other  churches;  the  aUenoi. j^f  ihm  fdfgliblwdt 
been  disturbed  before  the  motaiDg^B  fhum  llaii> 
come,  and  that  uras  welcomed  b^^nt  taaaik 
taneoua  shout  of  **  Libert^  <m  •  iMril«-*Mid 
armes !  aux  armes  !^  Drums  now  lererbewtei^ 
through  all  the  city;  on  evecy  side  Hm  psipall 
ration  for  actual  war  was  Tiaible;  iriulst  tkiJ 
young,  the  old,  the  sick,  the  infirm^  jointtd  4o*i 
gether  to  give  the  final  stroke  to  thair  gl(wi#ai* 
work, — to  carry  the  war  into  the  Ttty  pabrae  afi 
their  king,  and  to  shake  off  the  skaeldes  whidkrt 
tyranny  had  imposed,  and  place  their  eawuttf^u 
to  the  astonished  eyes  of  all  Europtt,'  u  a  IMI 
and  a  constitutional  state.  ■^\    .m 

On  the  other  hand,  the  tiOopa :  w«rd.  iiol|i> 
idle.  The  sound  of  the  tocsiii  was  tothemlCr 
summons  to  arms :  accustomed  to  •  Qbeyi  •tlmt'i 
orders  of  their  officers,  and  fann^g  besn  ennmi 
fully  kept  apart  from  their  entag^  ^  eDi|i||it^iHa 
men,  they  drew  up  in  a  line  with  thir^fiiitttraMii 
solution  of  maintaining  their  honour  aa  aoUiai^f 
and  of  blindly  and  implicitly  hninf  ■nhniiliwM 
to  nxilitary  discipline.  i*  f^  vMi^nr  ^nw 

As  yet  no  actually  ofoMlm  rqiwrtiimii  liiiBn 
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began,  for  an  hour  elapfsed  befoi^  the  BOimd 
of  Uie  musket  gave  notice  that  the  work  of 
slaughter  had  commenced.  The  noise  of  the 
breaking  up  of  the  pavement  in  the  vicinity 
of  the  palace  soon  convinced  the  Due  de 
Raguse  of  the  necessity  of  commencing  opera- 
tions, and  of  at  once,  if  possible,  quelling  the 
tumult  before  these  offensive  barricades  could 
be  completed.  The  church  clock  of  St.  Roch 
announced  the  half  hour  after  four,  as  the 
Swiss  troops,  warned  of  the  commencement  of 
a  barricade  at  the  extremity  of  the  Rue  de6 
Poulies,  which  is  a  narrow  small  street,  lead- 
ing from  the  Rue  St.  Honore  to  the  Louvre, 
opened  a  murderous  fire  upon  the  citizens. 
Then  was  the  last  tie  broken ;  then  was  the 
challenge  of  strength  thrown ;  then  was  to  be 
seen  if  disciplined  troops,  with  every  means 
and  appliances  of  war  at  command,  could  crush 
the  determination  of  an  undisciplined  people  to 
be  free. 

In  the  stillness  of  the  morning,  the  sound 
was  audible  throughout  Paris ;  the  large  bell 
of  Notre  Dame  responded  as  it  were  to  the 
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wai^ry,  and  the  (^ntoK  of  Clirirt'H«Hb^'iy^ 
instrumental  to  summon  mra  to'  vitMiii^'iiaA 
to  war.  Then  were  all  this  wont 'pkiUhMr'dr 
human  nature  let  loose:  then  Iniglit  t^^miilra 
the  groans  of  the  wounded,  the  'oAUb^  '  6f  tflib 
women,  and  the  loud  shout  tat  yeogMlM'; 
then,  even  above  the  noise  and  oontfailied  i^ 
of  musketry,  resounded  the  inieimdentted  woKd 
^^ /t'ieW^,^' whilst  gangs  of  yoiiiigsteni  iUnitmg 
to  dig  a  dagger  in  a  soldierV  breoit,  tan  dbotaA- 
ing  through  the  streets  to  call  tiicilBe  wbo  hA 
not  obeyed  the  first  summons  to  ttrms,   ■'  ^ 

The  fire  of  the  Swiss  troopB  Wssr  rattf)riMi8i 
from  a  window,  in  order  to  diittw  fheii^'  iUUtt- 
tion  from  the  barricade^  or,  at  lily  nt^  to 
divide  the  fire ;  but  although  mi0JtaiMl'&''tli2i 
attempt,  numbers  fell  under  thei'wriB^fewfaWi 
musketry  of  the  soldiers,  and  fSbm  otki^^^iiUiiitl 
the  work  was  retarded,  although  ndt  ifilllA^piUNM. 
As  each  man  fell,  cries  of  vengeBnSD^iMert'JiliMifl, 
every  weapon  was  shaken  in  ikAKtSot^'ik  iUir 
enemies,  and  crowds  of  peopfe  '^!M6^ittrfy*"fc 
replace  those  who  had  faUen  dbillb^^lilRite 
Amongst  these  Walsingfaaii^':«riU'^lb^^ 
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all  tbe  natural  courage  of  the  man,  which  fea^ 
of  detection  had  subdued,  now  broke  loose;  he 
was  foremost  in  every  danger,  and  no  voice  was 
louder  than  his,  as  he  called  to  those  around  to 
follow  him  to  revenge,  and  protect  their  comrades. 
Animated  by  the  cheers,  the  populace  work- 
ed hard  in  spite  of  the  galling  fire ;  but  to  such 
an  extent  was  it  impeded,  that  eleven  o'*clock 
had  struck  before  it  was  completed ;  and  scarcely 
had  it  been  finished,  when  one  of  the  leaders,  who 
had  worked  beside  Walsingham,  and  who  was 
of  almost  gigantic  stature,  received  a  mortal 
wound,  and  as  he  fell,  shouted  out  in  the  last 
eflfort  of  liis  lungs,  "  Vive  la  Nation  !'*' 

The  death  of  this  man,  who  had  never  ceased 
to  animate  his  companions  as  he  ventured  with 
unflinching  bravery  his  life,  drew  forth  loud 
shouts  of  vengeance ; — ^a  rush,  in  all  the  confu- 
sion of  an  undisciplined  horde  when  animated  by 
revenge  and  encouraged  by  example^  followed. 
The  Swiss,  astonished  at  this  simultaneous  at- 
tack, were  panic-stricken  at  the  approach  of 
such  overpowering  numbers  rushing  headlong 
amongst  them  unscared  by  the   death-dealing 
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volleys  which  saluted  them*  and  whirfhi  Jefti  nipwt ' 
a  barrier  of  the  dead,  for  the  living  to  leap  evftfi 
They  retreated  before  the  dense  nuMftiiC:  in- 
furiated citizens,    and   sought  shelters  in -.thail 
Tmleries.  .  .      v. 

The  whole  of  Paris  was  now  inyolMd  in.; 
smoke:  the  cannon  of  the  regular  troopawa* 
awftdly  re-'ecfaoed  from  the  surrounding  tie^§^bto;. 
whilst  a    deep    dense    cloud   hung,  aver   the 
devoted    city,    darkening   the   vety  ^j^ljgkt. 
Many  and  many  were  the  chaigea  made  bj. 
the  Royal    Guard    up    the  Rue    CeatigiioBf, 
through  the  Place  Venddme  and  Roe  diiibf 
Paix,  to  the    Boulevards.    One  mioine|Ht»  ih^. 
houses  would  be  occupied,  to  tlie  hoRMof  Sip 
female  occupants,    by  men,  looaelj  alad>;4|^ii 
black  with  powder,  who  rushed  to  y1jba-«W|tKni 
dows  and  commenced  a  spirited  fiq^,  |ai^^fl|iH*i 
passed  unnoticed  charms  which  at  Qilltr,.lin|i|ii 
would  have  attracted  unpleaaant  oUjpfvji^pji^j,}! 
but  now,  such  was  the  chivabyatifeia^liMnil^i* 
that  no  woman  was  insulted,  Mpb|iidiq^c0|h>j: 

• 

mitted ;  every  man,  in  reality^  nnqwigljaniiiWk 
for  the  success  of  his  cause,  and|ii%i||po||tf|||A»r 
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of  society  became  honourable  in  their  present 
calling. 

No  sooner  would  this  party  have  gained  the' 
houses,  than  the  Garde  Royale  would  dislodge 
them.  There  was  no  quarter  given ;  the  canaille^ 
as  the  insolent  soldiery  termed  those  who  were 
struggling  for  their  freedom,  were  bayoneted 
without  remorse  if  they  could  not  effect  their 
escape.  The  windows  again  became  occupied 
by  the  regular  troops ;  and  thus  the  slaughter 
was  continued  with  unabated  fury. 

Barricades  having  been  erected  in  all  parts 
of  the  town,  the  troops  of  the  line  found  it 
an  useless  sacrifice  of  life  to  storm  these  hun- 
dred defences :  for  in  gaining  one,  they  gained 
no  permanent  advantage ;  they  were  assailed 
from  every  window,  and  every  advance  was 
checked  by  a  barricade  which  seemed  to  have 
been  the  work  of  years,  rather  than  the  active 
measure  of  one  night.  Amidst  this  scene  of 
destruction — this  savage  slaughter,  the  tocsin's 
awful  sound  might  be  heard  through  the  mo- 
mentary cessation  of  musketry ;  whilst  the  shrill 
sound  of  the  boy  and  the  deep-toned  voice  of 
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the  man  tmceasinglj  called,  ^*  AnsC  1ma»h^{mA 
armes  ! — ^liberie  on  mort !" 

The  Duke  de  Raguse,  on  ike  pveeeduqg  ^ifm- 
ing,  being  well  aware  thai  amia  alona  would 
settle  the  dispute,  had  beea  aetiT*  in.  hit  da- 
fence  of  the  Tuileries  and  the  Lmine.  ThB 
latter  place  became  a  kind  of  citadel,, and  its 
connexion  with  the  former  wan  of  the  firai  iifr* 
portance, — ^for  had  it  been  taken,  the  tcoopa  hid 
no  retreat  but  out  of  the  metropalia.  The 
position  was  good :  on  one  side,  tlia  Seiiie  no- 
dered  it  unassailable  but  by  the  hiidgeSy  and 
these  were  easily  defended ;  on  the  other  ada, 
the  streets  were  narrow,  and  commeaded.  Thp 
citizens  had,  therefore,  only  the  Place  Bi.  Ger- 
main TAuxerrois  on  the  eaetem  fimiit  ,ef..  tke 
palace,  and  the  Gardens  of  the  Tuileries^  wludi 
were  entirely  occupied  by  the  ngHlar  .teoopii 
on  the  western  side.  From  theibrnMr 
an  attack  was  made  by  the  diimiep 
ed  by  Oeneral  Gerard.  They  wen:  bid  iadif* 
ferently  armed ;  although  the  NaiijHM|l4Nai4i 
had  reorganised  themselyed)  and  eMMi  pusidid 
with  the  weapon  they  had  flemeAv)Mli|  Ihe 
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dominion  of  Napoleon.  But  rery  different  whs 
the  situation  of  the  two  Swiss  regiments  which 
garrisoned  the  Louvre  :  they  were  stationed 
in  detachments,  some  in  the  Garden  of  the  In- 
fanta^  whilst  others  were  posted  at  the  different 
windows  and  outlets,  from  which  in  compara* 
tive  security  they  could  steadily  take  aim;-^ 
they  were  besides  amply  provided  with  field- 
pieces,  and  had  ammunition  more  than  enough 
for  a  protracted  defence.  Every  one  stood 
ready :  it  was  the  place  most  requisite  in  Paris 
to  defend, — indeed  it  might  be  termed  the  very 
camp  or  citadel  of  the  regular  troops.  We 
purpose  giving  this  attack,  as  it  is  blended  in 
some  degree  with  Walsingham,  and  is  neces- 
sary to  the  development  of  his  history. 

The  first  grand  object  of  General  Gerard, 
was  to  gain  possession  of  the  houses  in  the  vici- 
nity and  in  the  Place  St.  Germain  TAuxerrois, 
and  to  hold  every  position  within  view  and  gun- 
shot of  the  object  of  attack ;  but  the  church 
itself  afforded  the  most  commanding  situation, 
as  from  its  numerous  loop-holes,  its  towers,  and 
its  galleries,  they  overlooked  the  square  of  the 
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shot  which  took  effect  weakened  the  numbers  of  \ 
the  regular  troops.  It  soon  became  evident  Uiat  • 
the  fire  from  the  Louvre  was  considerably  slack- 
ened. Shout  after  shout  encouraged  the  citi- 
zens; whilst  their  opponents,  gradually  diminish- 
ing in  numbers,  felt  as  each  cheer  reached  them 
that  the  courage  of  the  one  party  was  increas- 
ing as  the  feebleness  of  the  other  became  more 
manifest. 

It  was  nearly  noon,  the  heat  oppressive  be- 
yond  imagination,  and  human  nature  might  have 
sought  repose  without  fatigue  to  have  prompted 
it ; — but  in  the  fury  of  excitement  who  feels 
fatigue  ?  The  cry  was  now  to  storm  the 
Louvre,  and  Walsingham  descended  from  the 
gallery  of  the  church  to  be  one  even  of  the 
forlorn  hope.  A  reinforcement  of  two  hundred 
men  had  just  arrived:  the  crowds  of  people 
from  the  barricade  in  the  Rue  des  Poulies  con- 
tinued to  swell  the  numbers  of  the  besiegers,  and 
the  cry  to  assault  the  gates  became  general. . 
Three  columns  were  soon  marshalled :  one  came 
by  the  Pont  des  Arts,  another  by  the  Quai  de 
TEcole,  and  the  third,  by  the  colonnadei  from 
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The  first  column  had  advanced  with  more  re- 
gularity than  the  others ;  and  when  they  rushed 
into  the  court,  they  found  themselves  propelled 
forward  by  the  other  two,  which  came  pell-mell 
in  its  rear,  increasing  its  numbers  as  its  foot- 
steps advanced.  Gallantly  did  the  Swiss  troops 
retire ;  they  never  showed  their  backs  to  the 
foe,  but  retired  showing  a  full  and  noble  front, 
separating,  according  to  their  orders,  to  rein- 
force the  gates  which  fronted  the  Rue  du  Coq, 
and  ultimately,  as  that  defence  was  carried,  re- 
tiring in  good  order  to  the  Place  du  Carrousel, 
within  the  iron  railway  which  encloses  the  space 
in  front  of  the  Tuileries,  they  again  stood, 
to  protect  the  palace.  Weakened  as  they  were, 
and  dispirited  by  the  courageous  advance  of  those 
they  had  as  soldiers  been  taught  to  despise, 
the  assailants,  flushed  with  conquest,  at  every 
moment  increasing  in  numbers,  animated  by 
shouts,  and  conscious  of  the  rectitude  of  their 
cause,  advanced  to  this  last  stronghold,  inferior 
indeed  to  the  Louvre,  but  still  capable  of  great 
resistance.  Here  the  Due  de  Raguse  com- 
manded in  person.     The  rush  of  the  citizens 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

The  excitement  was  nearly  over :  the  Tui- 
leries  had  surrendered,  the  Duke  de  Raguse 
had  evacuated  Paris,  and  the  capital  was  wrest- 
ed from  the  king''8  authority. 

Walsingham'^s  eye  would  have  again  quailed 
before  the  glance  of  an  honest  man.  He  had 
embroiled  himself  in  a  quarrel  in  which  he  had 
no  interest;  he  had  served  with  his  best  en- 
deavours those  to  whom  he  was  a  stranger — 
he  had  manifested  the  courage  of  an  English- 
man, and  had  not  disgraced  his  country'^s  fame 
for  bravery  and  coolness.  Slowly  now  he  re- 
traced his  steps ;  the  fire  had  ceased  along  the 
Rue  Castiglione,  and  an  uncomfortable  calm 
prevailed. 

On  turning  the  comer  of  the  Boulevards,  he 
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all  that,  but  no  more  ;  all  the  loaves  and  fishes 
will  be  divided  amongst  our  present  friends, 
who,  when  they  have  done  with  us,  will  deno- 
minate us  the  canaille  again.  Lafayette  is  al- 
ready at  the  head  of  the  National  Guards  ;  they 
will  soon  manufacture  a  king,  for  they  have 
some  of  the  old  stuff  left  yet :  the  rich  and  the 
great  will  be  greater,  and  the  poor  and  the 
labourer  worse  off  than  before:  it  is  easy  to 
get  up  a  disturbance,  but  hard  to  quiet  a  revo- 
lutionary city.  I  have  always  remarked,*"  con- 
tinued the  old  fellow,  ^'  that  when  a  man  is 
rich,  his  riches  are  sure  to  increase  ;  every  one 
gives  to  him  who  does  not  require  it,  because 
it  may  ultimately  serve  for  themselves : — the 
poor  get  poorer,  and  as  strength  fails,  or  sick- 
ness weakens,  so  their  bad  name  increases,  and 
they  are  called  *  idle,  dissolute,  impertinent,  in- 
truding vagabonds.^ '' 

"  There  must  be  some  to  rule,^'  interrupted 
Walsingham,  "  and  some  to  obey :  if  we  were 
all  to  be  equal,  no  one  would  stand  sentinel 
at  the  Louvre.*" 

"  Bah !""  interrupted  the  old  revolutionist ; 
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Ood,  gone,  and  before  tliej  return  I  shall  be 
fiur  away,  and  tr j,  under  another  name,  another 
country.'* 

Thus  pondered  Walsingham,  as  he  slowly 
dragged  his  wearied  footstep  to  his  own  apart- 
ment. There  no  one  had  intruded,  and  the 
room  looked  in  the  same  order  and  neatness 
as  when  he  foolishly  rushed  out  to  fight.  He 
first  quenched  his  burning  thirst ;  and  having 
thrown  aside  his  outer  garments,  he  laid  down 
to  rest  In  a  moment  almost  he  was  in  a  sound 
repose,  and  his  ears,  accustomed  to  the  noise 
of  musketry,  which  still  in  many  parts  of  the 
eity  continued,  never  reminded  him  that  the 
work  of  death  was  still  going  on. 

Towards  the  Porte  St.  Denis,  and  on  the 
Boulevards  opposite  the  Cafi^  Turc,  the  ground 
had  been  hotly  contested.  A  large  party  of 
the  Gendarmerie  had  endeavoured  to  silence 
the  murmurs  of  some  of  the  most  violent.  Arms 
were  unhesitatingly  used  by  the  popular  party, 
and  in  self-defence  the  p<^ce  had  used  their 
own.  Of  course,  some  lives  were  lost ;  and  the 
h>w  part  of  the  populace,  being  quite  unable  to 
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draw  a  diBtinction  between  justifiable  deftsee 
and  wanton  cruelty,  accused  these  miserable 
gendarmes  of  having  barbaroasly  murdered 
their  companions.  Some  of  the  police  who 
were  wonnded  and  fell,  were  most  sayagely  bay- 
oneted, or  cut  to  pieces :  abd  if  at  the  Lenne 
a  kind  of  patriotic  fervour  had  been  diowii, 
at  the  Porte  St.  Denis  there  had  been  a  woiss 
feeling  exhibited.  There  vnis  at  that  point  e 
kind  of  barbarous  disposition  to  daughter.  The 
lower  orders,  who  had  been  vomited  forth  fiton 
the  cabarets  in  the  neighbonriiood,  made  light 
of  the  blood-shedding  pastime ;  and  as  some  poor 
fellow,  who  in  the  discharge  of  hie  duty  had 
been  surrounded,  assailed,  beaten  down  and  kill- 
ed, gave  liis  last  breath  for  all  he  held  dear  in 
life — ^his  child,  some  low  wanton  jdce  was  spor^ 
ed,  and  perliaps  was  the  last  hnman  soond  that 
fell  upon  the  dying  man^s  ear.  This  bad  ftel- 
ing  got  worse  as  it  increased:  it  was  eonfined^ 
it  is  true,  to  a  very  few ;  bnt  theee  ftv  hadfitH 
power  to  carry  it  into  effect.  '^- 

One  of  these  scenes,  wfaieh  wifjkt  ^^i^al-e^ 
firmer  heart  than  a  womaB\^ 
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from  the  window  of  the  Cafe  Turc ;  and  all  the 
miseries  which  Walsingham  had  pictured  on 
the  night  when  he  recommended  their  flight 
from  Paris  was  apprehended.  It  arose  from  the 
Gendarmes  having  solicited  from  the  mob  a 
cessation  of  hostilities  for  two  hours,  in  order 
to  come  to  some  permanent  treaty,  which  would 
prevent  any  further  flow  of  blood.  The  popu- 
lace, overcome  more  by  the  intense  heat  of  the 
day  than  by  the  actual  opposition  of  their  ene- 
mies, were  oveijoyed  at  this  overture,  which 
they  fondly  imagined  would  end  all  the  dis- 
turbances. They,  therefore,  after  having  quench- 
ed their  thirst,  stood  in  groups  discussing  the 
afiairs  of  the  day.  Some  boys  climbed  the 
arch  of  St.  Denis,  and  placed  a  tricoloured  flag 
thereon,  waving  their  hats,  and  shouting  out, 
"  Vive  la  Nation  !^ 

No  sooner  did  the  Gendarmes  perceive  this 
favourable  opportunity  than  they  resumed  the 
attack  upon  the  unarmed,  imprepared  citizens, 
and  many  were  thus  slaughtered.  A  msh  was 
made  at  the  arms  by  both  parties ;  but  they 
were  seized  by  the  unwounded  men  and  dv^ 

i2 
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charged  as  the  police  advanced.  A  savage  re- 
taliation now  ensued:  in  vain  the  wounded 
soldier  cried  for  mercy — the  word  was  unknown ; 
they  were  sacrificed,  butchered  without  remorse 
and  without  feeling. 

It  was  only  at  the  Porte  St.  Denis  that  these 
atrocities  were  committed.     The  Swiss  troops, 
who  fired  on  the  populace   in   the   Place  da 
Palais  Royal  in  a  similar  manner,  paid  dear- 
ly for  their  treachery ;  but  they  fought  with 
the  intention   of  dying  rather  than  surrender- 
ing, being  fully  impressed  with  the  erroneous 
idea  that  their  abandoning  their  arms  would 
be  the  sure  step  to  their  murder.     The  citizens 
who  fought  in  that  quarter  of  the  town  were 
animated  with  a  very  different  feeling, — ^mur- 
der or  plunder  was  not  their  intention:    and 
it  is  one  of  the  most  astonishing  facts  in  that 
revolution,  that  the  thirsty  soldiers  in  many  in- 
stances refused  wine,  which  they  could  have 
procured  without  the  smallest  difficulty,  and 
rather  chose  to  continue  under  the  sensation  of 
thirst  than  quench  it  by  any  other  means  than 
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water,  more  especially  if  the  wine  was  to  be 
procured  hj  plunder. 

This  highly  chivalrous  feeling  was  not,  how- 
ever, universal.  There  must  be  some  evil*dis- 
posed  people  in  all  cities,  and  these  few  availed 
themselves  of  the  opportunity  granted  them  by 
the  confusion  which  prevailed. 

The  tumult  was  fast  subsiding :  it  was  three 
o^dock  when   Walsingham  again   quitted  his 

■  * 

hopse,  and  loitered  up  towards  the  Porte  St. 
Denis,  in  order  to  trace  the  ruin  which  three 
days  had  caused  the  capital.  All  along  the 
line  of  road,  many  people  were  collected,  busy 
in  congratulating  each  other  on  their  escape : 
former  disputes  and  petty  grievances  seemed 
reconciled  by  this  revolution  ;  people  who 
Ibiad  quarreled  for  years  shook  hands  and  were 
made  permanent  friends  ;  and  Paris  resem- 
bled  one  immense  arena,  where  a  popula- 
tion were  assembled  to  swear  eternal  peace 
and  happiness.  Even  Walsingham  felt  some- 
what  relieved  in  mind  by  this  universal  display 
of  good  jTeeling;  he  walked    amongst    them. 
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gmiled  upon  them,  and  joined  his  hand  witli 
many  who  were  anxions  to  testify  that  aevenl 
EngUsh  had  been  foremost  in  the  day^s  dan- 
ger. 

From  one  group  he  passed  to  another.  Here 
the  same  good  feeling,  the  same  rejoicing  ex- 
isted ;  but  as  he  neared  the  Porte  St.  Denis, 
he  became  sensible  that  a  great  change  of  cha- 
racter existed.  Some  who  were  most  clamor- 
ous, and  whose  faces  were  sullen,  seemed  to  add 
to  intoxication  a  savage  imrelenting. disposition; 
and  as  he  shunned  this  group  to  neur  another 
where  the  Marseillaise  was  sung  in  discordant 
rioting,  he  saw  further  on  a  considerable  con- 
cision. Groups  of  people  were  discovered  mdi- 
ing  with  their  arms  to  a  place  just  beyond  the 
Porte  St.  Denis.  Two  or  three  muskets  were 
now  heard,  and  this  was  followed  by  a  move  regu- 
lar volley.  Walsingham  saw  the  trieoloiired  flag 
waving  over  the  arch,  and  .saw  also  from  that 
edifice  the  smoke  of  fire-arms*  The  Englidi 
disposition  to  meddle  in  qnarreb  indiffimit  to 
them,  caused  him  to  quicken  his  paeieL  The  firing 
elsewhere  had  ceased  altogether,  Ar  the*  treopt 
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under  the  Duke  de  Raguse  had  retreated  far  be- 
yond the  Barriere  de  TEtoile,  and  the  other  regi- 
ments of  the  line  which  had  been  stationed  at  dif- 
ferent parts  of  the  city  had  long  since  joined  the 
popular  party.  Walsingham  was  perhaps  ani- 
mated by  a  generous  disposition  to  save  any  fur- 
ther effusion  of  blood,  and  by  mentioning  how 
completely  the  soldiery  had  deserted  the  capital, 
to  bridle  the  inclination  of  the  few  police  left 
to  any  further  opposition. 

Seeing  the  crowd  evidently  in  pursuit  of  some 
object,  he  stepped  nimbly  forward,  when  to 
his  astonishment  he  saw  the  mob  chasing  one 
man,  who  by  ]iis  dress  he  soon  recognised  to 
be  a  gendarme.  The  poor  fellow  was  wounded, 
and  was  making  this  last  attempt  to  save  his 
life ;  whilst  the  ioftiriated  people,  most  of  whom 
were  armed,  called  out  to  seize  the  reptile 
and  fix  him  as  a  mark  against  the  Porte  St. 
Denis. 

This  scene  had  not  escaped  the  party  at 
the  Caf(^  Turc ;  for  as  the  firing  had  previous 
to  this  been  partially  suspended,  the  ladies, 
imitating  others  of  their  sex,  aoad  gathering 
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;oa  shall  hav^  a  ^hot  at  him.   .  hA  ua^ place  him 

with  his  b^k  against  the  Porte  St*.  Pepis,  and 

X'''- ■   -      ■'  • 

w^  .will  soon  have  blood  for  blood^^ 


Ii:^  4irunken  society,  a  hint  is  almost  mvarir 
ablj  taken:  there  is  no  folly  a  drunken  maa 

will  not  cpmmit,  and  no  crime  of  which  he  ia 

' ' . '      ' 

not  capable ; — such  is  the  penalty  exacted  for 
disgracing  the  human  intellect,  and  of  levelling 
man  with  the  brute.  No  sooner  waa  the  hois 
rid  proposition  made,  than  the  y^ctlm'^jai  armat 

were  lashed,  and  his  legs  secured  agaiBst  all 

.■.'.).■■■ 

^Bcape.  It  required  but  little  time  to  effeqib 
this.  The  poor  fellow  was  then  led  to  the  arch^ 
or  rather,  dragged,  and  was  placed  upright; 
against  it. 

<^  Hear  me,  my  comradeA,^  he  said,  '^  be-^ 
fore  you  murder  me.  I  only  did  my ,  duty, 
which  I  was  bound  to  do;  why  th^[i  do  you 
seek  to  kill  me,  and  leave  one  of  your  own 
countrywomen  a  widow,  and  three  French  boys 
fetherless  P** 

•       <     »     ■ 

^^  My .  brother !  give  me  back  my  brother 
you  have  murdered  !^  said  the  half-dnqi^ed . 
lad,  ^  and.  then  we  may  listen  to.  your  non- 

i5 
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*^  Aha,  Monsieur  Jean  Boll  !-*-<Jlez,  allez, 
mon  enfant  r  roared  the  mob :  about  twenty 
of  them  caught  old  of  him  and  drew  him 
out  of  the  line  of  fire  ;  whilst  John  kicked 
his  adversaries,  and  whenever  an  arm  became 
for  a  moment  free,  he  made  the  best  possible 
ttse  of  it  in  endeavouring  to  free  himself. 

It  was  now  that  the  boy  again  raised  his 
musket  to  fire,  but  found  his  arm  impeded  by 
the  presence  of  another  stranger,  who  stood 
with  the  utmost  composure  right  before  the 
body  of  the  pinioned  gendarme.  It  was  Wal- 
singham. 

The  scene  which  had  excited  much  atten- 
tion from  the  Cafe  Turc,  was  now  becom- 
ing of  intense  interest.  ^^  It  is  him !  it  is 
him!^  said  Amelia,  as  she  covered  her  eyes 
with  her  hands.  *^  For  God^s  sake  save  him  f 
tell  him  where  we  are.^ 

Stanhope,  ever  alive  to  do  a  good  action, 
and  perfectly  heedless  of  any  danger,  in  spite 
of  Margaret^s  entreaties,  who,  when  she  found 
her  husband  likely  to  be  embroiled,  became 
more  animated,  seized  his  hat  and  rushed  to- 


160  WALSINOSaJI/*     !T1T 

wajrds  the  spot.  He  pmoidltk ierTMit..ivi 
recognising  him ;  altho^ig^  he^  afterwMpdi 
feased  that  he  heard  some  vordBwUch, 
e?er  eager  people  are  to  n^eat,  eouU 
haye  come  from  the  grog^hwat  ifavoat  of  £ 
sailor. 

The  blood  of  the  mob  being  vp,  Quj  wciie  le* 
solved  to  gain  their  poinl :  thare  wm  a  tKj  c^-?* 
''  Fire  !  why  don't  yon  fire  r  fiKim  the  pMipM 
nearest  the  boy.  ^^  Never  miiid  thai  ftllMiTi 
said  one :  ^^  what  busiaesB  has  Iia  ihare*^ 

Stanhope  heard  this,  and-  elbowed  tlvoag^ 
the  mob  towards  the  boy,  whiki  'Walnil^biMi 
had  turned  round  to  libemte  tbe  ptjffiiier*  Hm 
clamour  increased :  the  bo j  stood  wjjlk  the  iDiia-; 
ket  pointed  towards  the  gioend  and  ift.  tklr 
act  of  raising;  Stanhope  aeiied  Jf^Hh-^ifc  rwial 
off  at  the  momrat  its  mvoda  iqa«.lafdl!*>rtkh 
Walsingham;  the  gendanna 
to  run  for  his  life,  as  a  human  fytm^  ldl. 
the  spot  on  which  he  had  atoodU''  ,-:>  :«:<>.- / 

''There,''  said  the  bojrf'*Mli|tmflM«l  of 
inteifereiMse !    If  yon  badi 


r*r» 
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Englidimaii  oever  wadd  have  be«»'ldUedv^    "  n 

The  report  of  the  miisket  deemed- a'  Agtuit 
t9t  releasing  Jack,  who,  finding  Utmielf^^ 
liberty,  ran  towards  the  spot,  and  there  found 
his  master  vainly  endeavouring  to  carry  th^ 
wounded  man.  Without  locking  attentively  at 
the  person  he  was  about  to  serve,  Jack'  seized 
Walsingham  by  the  shoulders,  whiM-fitohhclp^ 
Hfted  his  legs,  and  they  bore  him  througb  %lM^ 
crowd,  who  were  now  very  eager  to  recoVeir 
the  man  who  had  thus  been  most  miiuctilottsly 
rasoued^  and  aUowed  them  to  paiss  unmc^est^.'^^' 

^^  You  are  in  a  grtet  hurry  to  give-yiitiir^df^ 
pfldn^^  said  a  voice,  as  Stanhope  pudied  throNi|^' 
tlie  crowd :  *'  you  had  much  better  have  let  hittf 
CN-Wnere  ne  was.  .  .^ 

'■  Stanhope  tmned  a  hasty  glance-— it  waie^  T^ij^ 
wbo  spoke,  and  who  was  slowly  following  ihi^ 
wounded  man.  .     <>j 

'*  Assist  us,  Mr.  Testy,*  said  Sttohopc.  r-  ^*^^ 

1  "Certainly  I  wiU,**  repfied  the  old^'feian, 

''  tf  you  tsdce  him  to  any  other  place  ^M^Wh^ 


and  leaTehi 
will,  after  a 
fiunily,  as  ji 
will  pay  the 
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I  assure  you!^  as  he  forestalled  the  questiop 
she  was  about  to  ask.  She  threw  her  arms 
round  her  brother  and  blessed  him  for  the 
timely  interference,  and  would  have  disregarded 

IP 

all  propriety,  by  attending  the  wounded  man 
herself.  The  commands  of  Mrs.  Douglass,  the 
cold  dissuasion  of  Margaret,  the  injunctions  of 
Stanhope,  were  combated  by  this  girl,  who, 
having  given  her  hand  and  heart  to  Walsing- 
ham,  saw  no  impropriety  in  attending  him  as 
a  nurse. 

In  the  mean  time,  Testy  was  not  idle ;  he 
had  procured  a  surgeon,  and  was  on  his  way 
back  to  the  Cafe,  urging  the  Frenchman  to 
walk  quicker,  as  the  latter  stopped  every  mi- 
nute to  give  greater  effect  to  his  words,  as 
he  prophesied  with  the  extent  of  his  wisdom, 
that  when  revolutions  began,  the  public  peace 
was  much  disturbed,  and  that  he  foresaw  in 
the  future  a  slight  continuance  of  the  present 
state  of  affairs. 

^^  Go  to  him,^  said  Amelia  to  Stanhope,— 
'^  go  to  him,  and  let  me  hear  the  worst :  and 
if  in  five  minutes,  by  this  slow-moving  watch. 
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yoa  are  not  returned,  nothing  shall  keep  me 
from  bim.  Would  you  have  him  die,  and  not 
remember  me  ?-^wouId  yon  haye  him  die,  I  say, 
and  I  not  catch  his  last  breath  f^ 

Stanhope  ascended  the  stairA— he  opened  the 
door,  and,  to  his  astonishment,,  fbond  his  ser- 
vant standing  like  a  statue,  his  eyes  fixed  upon 
the  pale  and  fiunting  countengiice  of  Walsing- 
ham,  his  lips  muttering — **  By  (}od,  it ^s. him.' 
and  d — me  if  I  have  i\ot  carried  him  !^ 


j'< . . 
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CHAPTER  X. 

The  French  sargeon  was  like  most  of  his 
countrymen  in  that  profession — a  good  ana- 
tomist, a  quick  operator ;  he  probed  the  wound, 
and  instantly  declared  that  it  was  not  mortal. 
He  was  despatched,  after  dressing  the  wound, 
down  stairs  to  the  ladies  to  give  the  exact  tech- 
nical description  of  it ;  not  one  word  of  which, 
saying  that  no  serious  results  were  apprehended, 
could  they  imderstand. 

Testy  remained  with  Stanhope  and  his  ser- 
vant in  the  room.  They  all,  with  the  exception 
of  Jack,  seemed  anxious  to  attend  upon  Wal- 
ongham.  One  raised  his  head  gently  higher ; 
and  Testy,  without  making  any  remark,  chafed 
his  temples  with  Eau  de  Cologne.  Douglass 
also  contributed  as  much  as  possible  to  alleviate 
the  pain  of  the  sufferer ;  but  Jack  stood  still. 
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his  eyes  fixed  upon  the  featoM  as  they  gia- 
dually  resumed  their  usual  appearance,  as  le- 
turning  life  animated  the  man. 

'*He  is  coming  to,^  said  Stanhope;  **he 
breathes  faintly  again ;  but  he  has  no  strangth 
to  open  his  eyes.'' 

''  I  hope,''  said  Jack,  '*  he  ^s  not  broaching  to 
yet,  and  that  the  life-lines  are  not  cat  asonder, 
for  it 's  him,  or  I  'm  a  Dutchman.^ 

^'  Why,  we  know  it 's  him,"  said  Stanhqie, 
pleased  to  see  the  recovery  of  the  patient ;  ^^  «e 
know  very  well  it 's  Mr.  WaLnngham :  we  did 
not  want  a  ghost  to  come  from  its  giave  to  teD 
us  that." 

'^  If  the  ghost  did  come,  bagging  your  hfh 
nour's  pardon,"  said  Jack,  **and  told  me  tlait 
fellow  was  Mr.  Walsingham,  I^d  knock  it 
back  to  its  hammock,  if  it  had  been  boriad 
sailor-fashion,  and  tell  the  dead  gemmui  ke  ISsd 
like  a  horse,  and  was  as  fidse  as  a  sl^peij  ade- 
robe ;  for  if  I  'm  John  Jenkins?-— (Walsdiglmi 
appeared  to  start) — ''and  I  aerer  shimied  a 
purser's  name  yet,  that  fellow  who  is  snivelliiig 


1»  »  » 
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ih^e,  and  afiaid  to  die  like  a  mao,  is  Caven* 
duhr 

A  loud  slap  of  Mr.  Testy^s  hand  upon  his 
own  knee  followed  the  word,  and  the  parties 
present  might  have  heard  ^^  As  right  as  a  trivet : 
I  think  they  will  know  him  now^'^ 

^^  Cavendish  V'  exclaimed  Stanhope  ;  whilst 
Douglass  caught  the  same  note,  and  ejaculated 
"  Cavendish  r 

Stanhope  turned  round  to  Testy ;  their  eyes 
met — it  was  impossible  to  mistake  the  ^'  Is  it 
true  ?^^  of  the  one,  and  the  cool  affirmative  of  the 
other.  He  held  his  hands  together,  and  raising 
them  to  Heaven,  poured  out  his  heart  in  saying 
~  "  My  God  !  my  God  !  what  affliction  is 
eome  upon  us  !^^ 

Walsingham  had  heard  every  word ;  and 
Bbort  as  the  time  was,  it  was  sufficient  for  him 
to  recover  enough  to  speak. 

"  Hear  me,  sir,"  he  began.  "  I  feel  my  time 
is  short  now,  and  that  Death  will  soon  claim 
me.  I  have  a  load,  a  heavy  load  weighing  me 
down— -Don't  look  so  on  me,'^  he  continued,  as 
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he  saw  the  nilor^s  eyes  fixed  upon  hiiiv*--*^  ud 
I  will  tell  yon  all  of  myself  before  I  die.  Giant 
me  this  one  request:  let  me  receiver  •  Iittk 
more — leave  me  in  quietness  ftv  an  hour ;  aad 
if  my  tongue  can  nnhnrthen  my  mind,  I  viB 
endeavour  to  regain  one  lost  chance  of  Heaven, 
and  not  go  down  to  the  grave  with  a  lie  npoa 
my  lips. — Leave  me.*" 

Testy,  Stanhope,  and  Dooglasi  immediately 
prepared  to  leave  the  room;  bat  Jack  atood  still. 
**  I  axes  your  pardon,^  he  began,  **  but  I  \a  Uess* 
ed  if  I  do  leave  the  room  I — yeo  ad  I  have  a 
great  account  to  settle,  and  it  will  take  aoM 
time  before  the  yards  are  sqnaie,  and  nil  the  gear 
stopped  up.  The  doctor  said  that  joo  vodd 
weather  the  Devil  this  time ;  bat  it^a  mjftail 
if  you  weather  me.  Here  I H  etick  I  wan^ 
budge  an  inch,  not  if  all  those  vagabonda^atside 
came  to  get  you  back  to  shoot  yon  agaia^-  Y<» 
belong  to  me ;  we  are  andKWsd  aoif  in  te  aane 
roadstead;  and  if  yousUpyoareaUanndmabl 
sail  out  of  the  window,  why  it  *a  avf  ^loak^t, 
and  I  shanH  blame  any  one  boinqpslifco  Vhmfiif 
—-you  need  not  begin  to  tr^^Unimskkag^wiBi^l 
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nron't  My  a  word  to  stop  your  haiUng  Heft¥ei»i 
iS  JOVL  are  so  indimed;  and  if  yott  can  got  up 
there  with  a  dean  bill  of  health  and  no  .^uaraa?- 
tine,  80  much  the  better  for  yon.  Bui  this  ii 
what  I  take  the  liberty  of  saying^-^  It  "s  no  use 
having  any  one  rated  aa  Devil  to  look,  after  the 
ship's  company,  of  the  Worlds  if  he  does  not 
catch  you.'*''* 

.'  Having  delivered  himself  of  this  oration,  Jiick 
todkacfaair  and  seated  himself  at  the  foot  i^ 
the  bed. 

i.  Testy  smiled ;  and  neither  Douglass;  nior 
Stanhope  conM  entirely  keep  their  countenaoees 
at  JadiL*s  idea  of  the  duty  of  the  DeviL  TJj^j 
left  the  room  dosbg  the  door,  whilst  Jack  just 
said  as  a  last  thought,  '<  You  had  better  bear  a 
hand  and  set  to  work,  my  lad,  for  as  your  voids 
must  be  very  strange  up  aloft,  perhaps  they 
may  listen  .to  it ;  you  have  not  bothered  them 
much  with  your  prayers,  so  shoot  ahead  and 
save  the  tide ; — I  won't  be  a  shoal  in  your  way^i 
,  Walsingfaam  turned  his  eyes  away  irom  tike 
iflgiired  brother  of  an  injured  sisters  whilst  Jank 
heyermov^aimisde:  of  his  :&ce,.btii^vkqrtyhis 
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eyes  fixed  upon  the  wounded  man,  aa  •  ngnal- 
man  would  at  the  mast-head  of  the  admiial 
ship,  when  the  stop  of  the  flag  was  to  be  Inokeii 
at  eight  o^cIock  in  the  morning.  Not  a  woid 
passed  :  one  seemed  lost  in  abstiaetioii  of 
thought ;  the  other,  pondering  over  revenge,  and 
watchful  to  inflict  it. 

It  required-  some  good  management  and  modi 
consideration  how  to  proceed.  To  have  ven- 
tured into  the  salon  below  and  at  once  pio> 
claimed  the  discovery,  would  have  been  to  havi 
raised  a  storm  none  could  have  calmed.  Teetj, 
who  was  always  thoughtful  and  poooeaaed  a 
thorough  knowledge  of  the  human  mind,  led  Us 
two  companions  into  a  small  room;  he  took 
Stanhope  familiarly  by  the  sleeve,  and  jmtldag 
his  elbow  as  usual  against  the  aide  of  bil  li^ 
tener,  began — 

<*I  told  you  long  ago  you  knew  Whatman :  yoa 
denied  it.  I  told  you,^  he  oontinaed  aiMiinnaj 
Douglass,  ^^  at  that  dinner  at  tke  flalapj-  alwt 
your  system  and  your  £nend,  I  waii|id  yw 
both  of  the  danger  of  bad  oompangp^-*  ft  wkk  na- 
heeded.    Now,  if  you  can  boiMw  ^Ma^aflaai 
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the  experience  of  others,  listen.  You  must  re- 
move instantly  firom  this  house  :  you  must  say 
the  truth,  that  he  is  too  unwell  to  be  moved'; 
but  that  you  will  leave  a  faithM  friend  to 
watch  him— -I  mean  that  rough  diamond  in  the 
top-boots ;  he  does  not  seem  much  inclined  to 
leave  him.  You  may  walk  through  Paris  now  as 
quietly  as  you  could  a  month  ago ;  and  all  the 
annoyance  you  can  have  to  dread  is  perhaps 
the  forced  salutations  of  those  heroes  who  now 
are  upon  stilts,  merely  to  fall  the  h  eavier :  but, 
above  all  things,  mind  how  this  discovery  is 
hinted.  I  have  been  all  my  Ufe  studying  hu- 
man nature ;  and  a  man  must  rise  very  early 
to  deceive  me.  Your  sister  loves  that  man 
passionately,  else  she  would  not  have  allowed 
her  tears  the  other  day  at  dinner  to  manifest 
her  weakness.  She  will  now  be  desperate — a 
wounded  lover  is  much  more  dangerous  than  a 
sound  one:  besides,  he  risked  his  life  for 
another— «nd  she  saw  it.  You  must  remove 
instantly.^ 

'^Mr.  Testy,^  said  Stanhope,  ^^no  man  is 
under  greater  obligations  than  I  am  to  you ; 
and  it  relieves  me  much  to  express  it.'^ 
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''That's  quite  m<m^  <£  timjt. 
Testy.    ''  I  hate  eiq>rea>ioiif  of  jrM  lipid ; .  Aif 
seem  to  imply  that  one  of  ike  fuUm 
has  made  a  fool  of  himself.^ 

Stanhope  smiled  and  oontimed,-***  Y 
answer  me  one  question,  and  that  one  wSk 
in  my  mind  my  future  oondvoi;  lor  Mkfftffk  I 
caxmot  look  back  upon  that  name  willKNit  M» 
ings  of  the  most  painful  natore,  jot,  flKfivf.ths 
gaming  and  the  cheating,  I  can.  omriobk  tkti 
which,  as  a  brother  of  the  nnfnrhinatn  jiil^  irwjd 
hare  prompted  me  to  ccmunita 
than  to  have  overlooked  an  insult.  .  la  AbI 
the  son  of  Sir  William  WaUngliam  J^   -      •   r^ 

''  Why,  I  wiU  not  make  iha  deril  Ubdvi 
than  he  is.  I  knew  him  )na&y  yfasir^fa^ii- 
Walsingfaam ;  I  afterwards  knew  kkm  m  6hh 
vendish,  he  having,  accoidii^  to.  Ida 
count,  taken  that  name  for  some  prapoty, 
I  fimcy,  was  won  from  a  pemm  of.  ikaA 
and  who  thus  Uving  made  him  .Ua  Wfa*.  '^AJW! 
a  period  of  some  years,  he 
Walsmgham,--«ir  Willi«a  W* 
to  take  the  namew    It  jam  j 


17  mm6$  as  jdaj-fictors;  lie  may  or  he 
be  thai  M.  man^s  son:  but  as  he^be- 
lieves  himself  dying,  and  French  snrgemts  ge^ 
muttij  ^gire  a  flattering  acconnt  of  woonds  at 
6tt,  ia  all  probability  he  will  make  friends 
^tb  the  world,  and  be  for  once  acquainted  with 
ihith**— Bttt  it  is  idle  wasting  time  here ;  the 
Mening  creeps  on :  remove  your  family  to  the 
HAtel  Chatham  in  the  Rue  Nenve  St.  Angus* 
fifi.  I  will  walk  down  with  you  and  shake 
InadK with  the  canaille:  we  will  then  return, 
and .  with  long  countenances  warn  him  of  his 
present  perilouflr  situation ;  hear  his  story ;  leave^ 
lam  'to  rot,  or  nourish  him  f<Mr  matrimony. 
That.>  the  go,  Mr.  Douglass.'' 

t^fQat  what  excuse,*"  said  Stanhope,  ^  can  we 
laaka  far  our  sudden  abandonment  of  the 
houasr 

,  ♦^This,'*  said  Testy  :—**  that  to-night  hlJf 
Am  -will  be  drunk  with  wine  after  the  lo^^ 
adirietyof  three  days;  they  fre<iuent  pkettr  4f  • 
this  kmd;  and  in  an  hotel  isuch  eH  I  ha^e^ 
iMMibd,.  the  \utga  gi^^  itfi  ckMd,  wd^  yiia 
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are  as  quiet  as  in  a  ooantry  village  in  En^ 
land;' 

The  propoAition,  although  made  hy  Stanhope, 
backed  by  Douglass,  and  aapported  by  Testj, 
was  opposed  by  all  the  women.  Amelia  laTed 
for  her  hero;  and  meeting  Teaty'^s  eye,  her 
pretty  lip  curled  with  disdain  as  ahe  said,  ^  I 
presume  it  is 'your  counsel  that  we  leave  a 
countryman  who  has  almost  aacrifieed  his  own 
life  in  the  brave  defence  of  another*a.^ 

'^  I  fancy,  Miss  Stanhope,  we  afaall  take  care 
of  your  lover,  and  of  you  also :  in  another  hoar 
you  would  wish  yourself  fiv  enough  firom  the 
scene  of  riot,  dmnkenneasy  and  debanchay 
which  will  take  place  here.  Besidee,  as  yon 
seem  the  most  violent  to  remain,  I  will  jnit 
add,  that  nothing  but  a  revolntion  eooU  have 
justified  your  occupying  the  qnaiten  yon  han 
taken  up : — do  you  understand  ?*" 

^'  I  will  never  leave  the  hooae  ontil  I  han 
seen  him.  These  stories  are  un—ied  to  mtvs 
some  tum.  I  know  yon  am  aUT  s^fainat  lam ; 
but  I  will  triumph  over  aU.*' 

'<  By  Allah,''  said  Teetj,  aa  ha  tmmi  amy, 
'^  she 's  a  magnificent  creatore  I    spirit  enough 
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for  a  dragoon  horse  on  a  field-day,  and  as  re- 
solved as  a  Turkish  executioner  when  he  has  a 
few  heads  to  lop  off  before  break£Etst.  She  must 
not  be  sacrificed,  and  she  must  not  be  driven 
to  despair." 

Warmly  was  the  point  contested  ;  but  it 
seemed  true  what  Testy  said,  that  the  women 
would  make  a  great  stand  to  do  a  good  action, 
but  would  listen  to  reason  when  they  had  talk- 
ed themselves  into  heroines.  '^  DonH  interrupt 
them,"  he  said ;  ^^  allow  them  to  believe  they 
guide  where  they  do  but  follow.  Wise  men  never 
swim  against  a  current ;  and  crows,  when  they 
find  they  can^t  make  head  against  the  wind,  like 
wise  birds,  sit  on  the  groimd  until  the  breeze 
subsides." 

After  a  long  altercation  amongst  themselves, 
—for  Testy  said  nothing  but  "  Just  so— quite 
right, — clever  woman, — throats  cut — perhaps 
worse, — of  course  remain,"- they  put  on  their 
bonnets,  paid  the  bill,  and  walked  off,  old  Testy 
giving  his  arm  to  Amelia,  as  both  the  other 
ladies  imagined  themselves  only  safe  with  their 

husbands. 

K  2 
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It  was  a  sight  wonderfaUy  inteicstag.  Tk# 
faiigned  citiseDS  who  still  held  the  diflRBvettt 
positions  along  the  BaaleTEids  were  Ijuv 
down  seeking  a  moments  repose :  ■  heie  and 
there  a  woman  was  seen  walking  firom  man  to 
man  offering  wine ;  whilst  now  and  then  a 
ft'antic  mother  might  be  seen  calling  for  bar 
child,  and  cursing  him  who  had  OMised  this 
flow  of  blood.  The  arch  of  the  Porte  St. 
Denis  was  covered  ^-ith  the  marics  of  shot^— « 
windows  were  broken,  trees  iUledi  the  paTe- 
ment  taken  up, — and  the  whole  line  presented 
to  the  eye  one  mass  of  ooofiisioii^  throogh 
wliich  carts  canying  the  womndBd  soneiimes 
crept  slowly  along,  the  groans  of  ttM.poor 
fellows  as  the  rough  vehicle  jnmUed  over  ibs 
stones  startling  the  most  iildifferat*;  Tbt 
dead  had  been  removed ;  but  there  were  inaiijr 
who,  being  shghtly  wounded,  remaoM^  ooL  the 
ground,  seeking  consolation  fifOHi 'tiiek..eeiih 
panions.  .•  /jIi*...;  .:i> 

Slowly  did  the  party  JidbraaM^MiMdi  Ae<: 
fear  whieh  waa  at  first  «fid6Mt|j:§iMofirajfes= 
they  increased  their  dIafainoe.ifroMottt'jCMf? 
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Tnrc.  On  several  occagioiis  where  the  mob 
had  fiiiled  to  observe  the  party,  until  they  were 
obliged  to  request  an  opening  to  be  made, 
these  Tongh  fellows,  who  had  so  well  and  so 
nobly  fonght  the  battle,  lifted  their  hats  in 
token  of  civility,  and  calling  to  their  com- 
panions, removed  any  obstacle  which  impeded 
thrir  advance.  Testy,  who  spoke  French  ad- 
mirably, made  continnal  remarks  most  con- 
sonant with  the  feelings  of  the  people ;  and 
not  nnfrequently  he  held  out  his  hand,  and 
was  welcomed  by  those  whose  cause  he  ap- 
peared to  advocate. 

^^  Such  is  the  world,  Miss  Stanhope,^  he 
remarked :  '^  a  little  flattery  is  a  very  whole- 
some conmiodity,  and  he  is  a  fool  who  opposes 
men^s  opinions  when  he  is  not  in  a  position  to 
maintain  it.^ 

«  Do  you  then,  Mr.  Teety,^  asked  Amelia, 

make  falsehood  justifiable  ?^ 

On  many  occasions  it  is  requisite.  There 
are  many  occasions  in  which  truth,  if  told,  would 
lead  to  destruction ;  and  tliere  is  a  vast  differ- 
ence between  the  wilful  liar  who  detracts  firom 
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the  character  of  others,  aod  tihe  man  wKo 
apparently  coimtenances  or  approveB  an  action 
for  which  he  entertains  the  greatest  contempt 
For  instance,  supposing  when  that  man  said, 
^  What  do  jou  think  of  this  great  day^B  work  ?^ 
I  had  replied  that  I  thought  them  feols  to  pull 
down  one  dynasty  to  build  another— that  their 
credit  as  a  nation  would  be  hurt— 4hat  they 
would  become  greater  daree  in  the  necessity 
of  stopping  all  commotions  which  would  grow 
out  of  this — and  that  they  had  allowed  the 
streets  of  Paris  to  flow  with  some  of  its  best 
blood  to  place  one  man  in  a  position  which 
would  entail  a  life  of  labour  uid  yexation,  with 
the  regicide'^s  hand  ever  ready  to  plunge  a 
dagger  in  his  heart : — if  I  had-  said  thisy  which 
I  conscientiously  believe  to  be  the  result  of 
this  foolish  and  bloody  revoluliony  I  dMmld 
have  been  beaten  and  reviled,  if  by  good  hA 
I  avoided  a  greater  calamity.  Bo  miember 
me,  Miss  Stanhope,  when  yoa  place  your  hands 
before  your  face  to  conceal  your  IiIdsImIi  and 
answer  evasively  a  plain  and  piopar  q/aiU&mJ* 
"  Mr.  Testy,""  said  Ameli%  who  JnA- haidly 
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listened  to  the  old  man^s  wise  saws  and  modem 
instances,  "  will  you  do  me  a  favour  ?*" 

^^  Certainly,^  replied  the  strange  being. 

^'  Then  promise  to  tell  me  exactly  the  state 
of  Mr.  Walaingham'^s  wound ;  and  if  there  is 
the  slightest  danger  I  implore  you  not  to  keep 
me  a  moment  in  ignorance  of  it.**^ 

"  1  will  unburthen  myself  of  my  unwelcome 
news,  be  assured,  provided  you  will  promise 
to  be  guided  by  reason  and  discretion,  and  give 
me  good  cause  to  believe  that  you  think  men 
of  my  age  cooler  and  more  discreet  than  lively 
little  ladies  in  love,  who  are  likely  to  be  misr 
taken  by  the  outward  show  and  tinsel  appear- 
ance of  men  with  an  object  to  gain.^ 

*'  How  I  hate  you  for  the  hint,  Mr.  Testy  r 

"  Pray  don^*"  replied  Testy ;  "  for  as  wo- 
men are  always  in  extremes,  you  may  sud- 
denly convert  the  gall  into  honey,  and  kiss  me 
in  the  streets.^ 

^'  You  seem  to  have  a  wretched  opinion  of 


our  sex.^ 


"  Just  the  contrary :   you  are  the  best  of 
beings-^rather  obstinate  when    in  love,  and 
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rather  foolish  when  oppoiedL  Yot^  vaaif  take 
time  to  consider  either  of  a  proiMMitiiOii  of  Otti^ 
riage,  or  the  choice  of  a  fiieftd ;  bnt  yon  are 
exempt  from  the  accnsation  in  ngaid  to  the 
selection  of  a  dress,  or  of  a  feaiale  attendant 
That  ^8  the  plain  nnvamished  trath,  whiefa,  if 
you  are  sensible,  yon  wonld  like  to  heari— «nd 
if  foolish,  would  be  thrown  away  npon  yon* 
Here  yon  are  safe  at  your  hotel;  keep  that 
little  heart  of  yours  quiet,  it  may  yet  hafe 
to  beat  with  vexation.  But,  I  tniat,  little 
confidence  as  I  have  in  my  own  sex,  that  this 
man  on  whom  you  hare  layiahed  your  aiieo* 
tions  may  be  cleansed  of  some  of  the  finl 
aspersions  which    have   been   affixed   to   la» 


name.*" 


^^  You  will  see  us  pxopeily  honaedt  •  ^* 
Testy,^  said  Mrs.  Douglass,  **  and  make  eone 
of  those  little  arrangements  wbidi .  pmdeiee 
requires,  and  which  we  nrnrrrly  nudiaplpanl. 
and  I  hope,  Mr.  Testy,  we  may.  (isfii  jmvs 
of  your  company  and  your  pdvifrgMitli^i  ^enp 
having  proved  so  pleaauitr  ^  fk^i,ti/ftmm 
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3;i  U-tTtJrf  nkuch  obligid"  ind^*^  Md  Tisty 
IMher  diatpty;   ''btttl  faate'compKments^— 

'  *•  —Women,''  intennptcd  Amelik.  **  I  beg 
leave  to  saj,'**  she  continned,  <^that  however 
kind  Mir.  Testy  may  have  been  in  giving  ns  his 
jMivteeticMi  to  this  hotel,  yet  he  was  the  one 
•who  forced  ns  to  leave  Mr.  Walsingfaam ;  for 
which  1  hate  him — and  there  is  no  flattery  in 

«*  No,'*  said  Testy;  "that  is  the  best  com- 
iJunentyon  have  yet  paid  me, — and  yon  will 
•yet  live  to  pay  me  a  better.— Now,  Captdn 
^Stibhope,  we  had  better  retnm,  as  yoor  Caliban 
^ght  fall  asleep,  and  his  charge  take  himself  off.^ 

''  I  fancy,**  said  Douglass,  "  the  bird  is  hit 
M6  hard  to  ran  away.** 

'  ^^^Do  not  be  too  certain  of  that,**  said  Testy : 
^  I  have  seen  many  a  one  fall  apparently  dead, 
aiid  run  half  a  mile.  But  let  us  retum-^he 
Uidiee  are  safis.  I  have  already  agreed  for  the 
Apartments— rather  ezorbitaDt-^bnt  people  se- 
curely lodged  in  a  rerohition  must  not  groiitkble 
at  a  few  francs  more  or  less.** 

k5 


The  three  g« 
Cafti.  They  ret 
ibe  BoulevardB 
OuardB  ocoacdtn 
the  Qnifimn  wl 
under  NapoleMi 
scene  mmetlung 
Btanding'  the  mi 
a  considerable  i 
reached  the  how 

On  enterin|f 
•eated  in  ewictl; 
fixed  npoQ  his  j^ 
they  might  have 
winked  bia  eyei 
dosed,  but  opent 
hope's  voice. 

Testy  began  tj 
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*^  Has  the  surgeon  beea  here  again  i^ 

^^  Yes,  dr^'*''  said  Jolui.r 

"  What  did  he  say  ?""  continued  Testy. 
.  ^^  I  'm  blessed  if  I  know,^  said  Jack ;  '^  but 
he  jabbered  away  like  a  hunted  monkey :  and 
all  I  could  make  out  was,  that  they  were 
precious  friends,  and  went  on  with  ^  Bless 
you!  bless  you!^  (bUssure)  for  about  half  an 
hour,  and  then  shook  hands,  and  I  dare  say 
would  have  kissed  each  other'^s  dirty  jowls  if  I 
had  not  kept  my  eyes  upon  them/^ 

^'  How  is  he,  John  P*"^  said  Douglass.  *'  Does 
be  appear  weak  ?'*^ 

"  Very  weak,  sir,  when  it  suits  his  own  con- 
venience :  but  when  the  doctor  and  him  had 
done  their  jabber  in  this  cursed  outlandish 
lingo,  my  friend  there  wanted  to  weigh  his 
anchors ;  but  I  just  saved  him  the  trouble, 
mooring  him  a  little  more  securely,  by  lashing 
his  small  bower  to  my  starboard  flipper «'^  And 
here  John  showed  them  that  he  held  one  end 
of  his  handkerchief,  the  other  being  fastened' to 
the  left  foot  of  the  wounded  man. 

^^  Come,  c^me,^  said    Stanhope,  ''  we  musf 
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have  no  more  of  thia.  Yi^a  }iid  btttcr  go  ^owb 
and  get  something  to  eai«  JiAm  i  w%  will  air 
tend  to  Mr.  Walnngham.^ 

*^  You  had  better  keep  a  diatp  look-out^  m^ 
or  he  '11  be  in  the  streets  in  m  eradu— -Bit 
mind  me,  sir»^  he  oontimiedt  idilrfring  Wat 
singham,  *^  you  and  I  haveanaeconnt  to  settle; 
and  I  would  have  squared  the  yuda  with  yim 
long  ago,  only  I  don't  think  it  like  an  EngUsh 
seaman  to  fire  into  a  sinking  craft.  You  woii^ 
lose  sight  of  him,  I  hope ;  and  when  yoa  aie 
tired,  I  will  relieve  the  watch.'^ 

Testy,  whenever  Jack  refened  to  the  at* 
tempted  escape  of  Walsingham,  kept  digging 
his  elbow  into  Stanhope's  side;  and  onoe  or 
twice  hinted  that  wounded  birds  raa»  as 
he  had  before  mentioned.  **  But,  bow  lie  is 
past  frightening  with  any  idea  of  death.  Aoa 
his  wound,  you  must,"  he  contJUBod  in^  a  kw 
whisper,  drawing  Stanhope  giadoaDy  oHt  of 
the  room, — *'  you  must  probe  tho  wmmd  yov- 
self.  Act  firmly  with  him :  do  not  Tmmpaeriim- 
ate — do  not  commiserate  him.  If  he  ia  abb 
to  speak,  by  OodT  said  Teatjr  with  more 
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ferrour  dian  wa»  usual,  ^^  make  bim  speak.-^ 
Aud  now  to  wcnrk.  Prrface  your  eonyersatipn 
with  your  just  suspicions  arising  from  your 
servant^s  knowledge  of  his  former  name.  He 
has  offered  himself  as  your  mster^s  husband : 
it  is  your  duty  to  see  she  does  not  throw  her- 
self away  upon  a  villain.  But  I  am  more  afraid 
of  Douglass  than  of  yourself ;  let  me  tutor  him, 
whilst  you  go  and  inquire  what  the  doctor  said 
of  the  wound."' 

Testy  now  drew  Douglass  aside,  and  began, 
^^  There  is  a  little  mystery  about  your  first 
acquaintance  with  Walsingham.  I  think  per- 
hafB  you  had  better  make  a  clean  bosom  of  that 
to  Stanhope.  I  can  see  through  it  all  in  a 
moment ;  I  am  one  of  those  men  who  sit  on 
sofes  and  watch  the  company.  I'll  tell  you 
a  secret  you  know  pretty  well  yourself:  you 
nerer  were  at  school  with  Walsingham  in  your 
life.  Now  mind  and  keep  quiet,  whilst  we  fish 
his  history  out  of  him.'' 
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CHAPTER  XL 

^^  I  HOPB,^  said  Stanhope  in  his  nsnal  mild 
and  gentlemanly  manner,  *^  that  jour  medical 
man  has  given  you  every  conaolation  in  hii  ac- 
count of  your  wound.'' 

Wakingham  opened  his  eyes,  whidi  were  di« 
rected  to  the  vacant  chair  in  which  the  servant 
sat :  he  seemed  suddenly  animated  when  he  ob- 
served that  his  guard  had  actually  left  the  roon, 
and  answered  the  question  in  a  firm  tone  of  voices 
which  quite  convinced  Testy  that  WaUuqifaam 
was  at  his  usual  tricks,  and  out  came  the 
elbow, — ^for  it  was  a  kind  of  convulsive  motaooy 
such  as  is  recorded  of  Ndson's  stump  whenever 
the  great  naval  hero  became  agitate4;  and  it 
was,  perhaps,  the  only  bad  habit  this  sinoere, 
old,  excellent,  and  eccenttie  man  poeseased,  ea- 
cepting  always  his  coat« 
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*^  I  am  in  no  danger,^  Walsingliam  began, 
**  and  could  move  even  now :  it  is  only  a  flesh- 
wonnd  —  the  shot  has  passed  through  the 
fleshy  part  of  the  shoulder  without  touching  the 
bone^  and  I  feel  a  certain  confidence  that  I 
shall  in  a  few  days  be  better.  Let  me  advise 
you  to  avail  yourself  of  the  first  opportunity  of 
leaving  Paris ;  for,  rely  upon  it,  the  revolution 
and  riot  are  but  begun.^ 

Testy,  who  stood  at  the  door,  saw  through 
the  motive :  he  was  the  only  one  not  blinded 
by  the  especial  forethought  of  Walsingham. 
**  I  think,^  he  began,  "  there  is  very  little  ap- 
prehension now :  the  blood  will  run  cooler  after 
the  copious  bleeding ;  and  if  men  are  honour- 
able during  such  excitement,  there  is  little  to 
apprehend  from  their  calmer  moments."*^ 

*'  Thank  you  kindly,  Mr.  Walsingham,  for 
your  kindness  in  regard  to  ourselves,''^  said 
Stanhope  ;  *'  but  before  we  part,  it  is  as  well  to 
clear  up  a  few  suspicions  which  have  arisen  in 
my  mind  from  the  exclamation  of  my  servant, 
who,  it  seems,  has  known  you  before :  he  call* 
ed  you  by  the  name  of  Cavendish,  and  Mr. 
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Testy  menticms  that,  some  time  miee,  ytnipui 
ed  in  P^uis  under  the  same  appeOation.  It  ii 
my  mtentiou  to  leave  Puna  bm  boob  aa  oar  ca^ 
riage  can  be  drawn  fimn  the  faairicade ;  hail 
should  in  perform  my  doty  to  my  aster  i(  \it 
fore  I  left,  I  did  not  endeavour  to  tiaee  tb 
history  and  the  character  of  my  fbtiire  1nollla^ 
in-law.'" 

*^  Yon  are  right — ^very  right,  Mr.  Stanhope,* 
replied  Walsingham,  as  a  few  dropa  of  pen^ 
ration  trickled  down  his  fiioe ;  '*  and  I  am  snn 
I  will  willingly  be  the  first  to  disar  ap  airf 
mystery :  bnt  the  snigeon  deaited  me  caidTuly 
to  abstain  from  any  conversatioB  wUdi  migM 
agitate  me ;  and  I  most  say,  die  very  saspMiDii 
you  hare  mentioned  is  by  no  meana  eakdiled 
to  make  an  honourable  mind  eaay.  If  mi  'tkk 
delay  this  conversation  until  to-nkarrow,  tviieii  I 
shall  be  stronger,  for  I  fed  now  vcty  va^ulio 
thetasf  *  '-         '  ^^  -^ 

''  These  French  snrgeaiB,'?  is^^  TAil^; 
<•  know  very  fitde  about  gnlndM^'WMUK^  ^f 
had  a  first  cousin  who  liad  - vilik^ViUlBf 
wound  to  your  o^,  and-^t^  HUA  flMriUlf 
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.IMght  after  its  infliotioiu  Have  yon.inade  jour 
;^wiU  ? — if  not,  I  dare  say  I  may  witness  it  witb- 
..i^t  hasarding  my  legacy.  Come,  Walsingham, 
p^y:  if  your  life  could  be  backed  against 
.4oath  to-night,  you  would  soon  muster  spirit 
enough  to  rattle  the  old  box,  and  call  your 
favourite  main  of  nine.^ 

"  Why  agitate  me,  Mr.  Testy,  by  your  un- 
handsome remarks,  when  you  hazard  my 
Jifer 

*'  You  cannot  be  very  bad  when  you  caa 
'loake  so  wretched  a  pim.  A  glass  of  water  for 
ihe  fJEtinting  man ;  and  if  you  do  not  feel  your- 
self well  enough,  we  will  leave  sailor  John  at 
his  post,  and  you  can  sleep  in  peace.^ 
;.  The  very  idea  of  the  return  of  John  was 
quite  snfficient  to  rouse  Walsingham,  more 
•speoially  as  he  was  most  thoroughly  convinced 
that  Testy  knew  he  was  not  so  weak  or  so 
languishing  as  he  pretended  to  be.  The  ea^ 
drawl  of  Testy^s  manner—his  reference  to  the 
9alon,  and  the  glass  of  water,  were  incontest^ 
^\Ae  proofs ;  for  the  old  gentleman  was  known 
to.  be  a  most   humane   and   attentive :  com-. 


SIO  WALSINGHAM, 

panion  if  real  distress  requited  oonaolatioii  or 
rest. 

^'  Come,^  said  Testy,  who  watched  Wat 
sin^am  narrowly,  and  apparently  read  hii 
thoughts,  ^'  we  liave  no  time  to  stand  idliiig 
here:  another  rally  might  be  made  by  the 
Dnke  de  Raguse, — ^the  Boulevards  mij^t  be- 
come a  Champ  de  Mars,  and  we  might  be  shot 
in  our  return  home.  Captain  Stanhope  is  come 
here  for  an  explanation  from  you  of  certain 
parts  of  your  life.  I  am  his  friend — ^his  solici^ 
ed  friend  to  be  a  witness ;  and,  independent  of 
that,  I  have  the  common  duty  of  us  all  to 
fulfil.  Your  poor  father  lies  at  the  point  of 
death,  awaiting  the  aniyal  of  hia  son,  whom 
he  will  perhaps  bless  and  fbigive  :  tor  there, 
thanks  to  the  general  goodness  of  m^nlriiwlj 
oalj  exists  one  man,  and  he  was  the  architect 
of  his  own  fortune  and  unenviable  eliaiacter, 
who  could  curse  his  only  son  ni^t  and  mom- 
ing,  and  who  yet  will  die  attended  only  by  hii 
mistress  and  his  housemaid^— who  would  not  fiw- 
give  his  son  at  his  last  gaqk,  and  die  reeoagled 
to  him,  who  perhaps  had  deMrtfl4  ^  liii9  in  life 
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I  tell  you,  Mr.  Walsingham,  I  myself  will  bear 
the  account  of  your  wound  to  your  father, 
whose  days  are  numbered  ;  for  he  shall  not  go 
hence  without  being  informed  that  you  are  in  a 
state  which,  however  flattering,  may  end  fa- 
tally.^ 

"  To  what  Mr.  Testy  has  said,  Mr.  Wal- 
singham,^^  began  Stanhope,  ^^  I  may  add  this : 
No  sister  of  mine  shall  marry  a  man  who  hides 
himself  behind  a  mask.  I  am  aware  of  certain 
parts  of  your  life,  as  you,  from  my  name  and 
family,  must  be  well  aware.  Speak  out,  and 
do  one  act  to  reclaim  yourself.  Confess  the 
truth  whilst  you  live,  for  your  life  is  uncer- 
tain,— and  as  becomes  a  man,  and,  I  trust,  a 
Christian,  tell  me  who  and  what  you  are, — ^how 
through  this  life  you  have  followed  our  family 
to  plunder  it,  like  a  greedy  Cossack  after  a 
retreating  army,  — give  us  yet  one  gleam  of 
hope  through  the  darkness  of  despair,  and  say 
you  are  the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsingham.^ 

*^  I  cannot  longer  evade  the  question,  and  I 
feel  I  shall  but  imperfectly  answer  your  ques- 
tion even  by  the  recital  of  my  Ufe.    This  I  will 
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do :  but  I  implore  yoa  not  to  judge  of  ine  too 
harshly,  although  I  know  that  I  deserve  all  the 
obloquy  which  man  can  fdiower  upon  me.^ 

'*  That  is  all  very  good,**  interrupted  Terty, 
^  but  of  no  earthly  use  to  us.  Begin,  if  yon 
like,  from  the  hour  you  were  bom,  if  you  re* 
member  so  far  back ;  but  go  on  straight  ahead, 
as  your  watchman  John  would  say,  until  yoa 
come  to  this  bedroom,  out  of  which,  if  you  teD 
the  truth,  God  grant  you  may  remove ;  and  if 
not,  with  the  consent  of  the  Devil,  may  you  die. 
I  dare  say  you  have  caught  many  a  fish  for 
him,  and,  of  course,  he  will  not  be  ungiatefiiL 
—Go  on.'' 

'« I  wiU,""  said  WaUngfaam.— <<  I  am,"*  he 

began,  ^^  the  son  of  Sir  William  WaUnghan^ 

now  in  Paris."" 

^  Stop,''  said  Testy :   ^  are  yon  sure  yoa 

•,t 
have  not  begun  with  as  cursed  a  lie  as  em 

came  from  a  man  who  thought  deatli  out  of  tKi^' 

X W  f'-'l'. 


"« I  deserve  this,^  said  WaUngiiiiii,-^^Ikiiow ' 
I  deserve  it ;  fbr  he  who  rardy'l^dbB'^  tfntti' 
in  health,  cannot  be  wOSolMMi  *t^'tiklii^^^ 
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word  is  doubted.  I  repeat,  that  I  am  the  son 
of  that  man, — his  most  unworthy-^most  goilty^ 
son.  My  age  is  only  thirty-two;  and  yet  I 
am  well  aware  that  sleepless  nights,  uneasy 
mind,  and  conscious  cowardice  have  f\uTowed 
my  cheeks  and  given  me  the  haggard  appear- 
ance of  a  sickly  being  at  forty-five :  my  hair  is 
grey,  my  sight  impaired—^ 

^^  I  doubt  that,'^  interrupted  Testy. 

>^ -:— My  hand  unsteady :  yet  I  never  drank 
myself  into  this  premature  old  age,  mot  occa- 
sipned  it  by  excessive  debauchery—^ 

.".Hum,^  said  Testy,  as   the  sharp  elbow* 
rattled  against  Stanhope'^s  side. 

^^ — My  health  has  been  impaired  by  my 
mind)  for  that  has  never  been  at  ease  since  I 
left  my  &ther''s  house.     It  is  useless  wearying  . 
myself  or  you  with  any  account  of  my  early 
life.     From  the  first  moment  that  I  can  re-  • 

T 

member,    I  was    addicted   to  gaming;     an4 
now,  as  I  may  as  well  confess  all,  to  cheatioig.  ; 
It  is  said  vice  is  progressive— ^at  no  loan  w^lks 
oyei:  tbe  greensward  of  innocence  to  topple  todr  i 
deg^  over  the  Tarpeian  rock  of  qpjmt. 


UUIIJ-  piC'Kei 

ed  luck  ;  bi 
made  up  bj 
that  ^dde: 
for  a  fault  t 

mother  to  t( 

fitther  to  ret 
"Boti," 
too  kind,— i 
tiftaa  to  ov 
aererely  to  ■ 
It  is  here  I 
the  boy  ma 
master  and  i 
now, — for  I ! 
over  me,  so: 
even  to  thoi 
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advice  was  given  from  a  mother^s  tongue,  not  in 
anger,  but  in  prayer ;  when  a  father  would  look 
at  me  with  affectionate  fondness,  and  allow  the 
tear  of  affection  to  start  from  his  eye,  as  his 
voice  would  falter  to  rebuke  me :  and  if  I  had 
through  life  felt  but  the  one  hundredth  part  of 
the  gratitude  I  now  feel,  the  name  of  Walsing- 
ham  would  never  have  been  stained  with  crime, 
or  I  branded  as  an  infamous  character. 

"  I  was  twenty  when  my  mother  died.  I  was 
in  the  house,  prepared  for  the  event.  It  was 
strange  the  different  feehngs  which  by  turns 
took  possession  of  my  mind  :  one  instant  I  saw 
by  her  death  the  inestimable  treasure  I  should 
lose ;  the  next,  an  avaricious  feeling  would 
overcome  all  affection,  and  I  saw  myself  the  sure 
inheritor  of  my  father^s  wealth ;  the  large  settle- 
ment made  upon  my  mother  must  devolve  upon 
myself,  and  thus  in  some  degree  place  me  in 
security, — ^for  I  knew  my  father^s  estate  was  not 
an  entailed  one, — he  inherited  his  fortune  from  an 
uncle,  and  it  came  unshackled  to  him.  At  the 
last  hour  of  my  mother^s  Ufe,  her  reason — ^her 
mind,  was  as  healthy  as  in  perfect  health :  the 


body  hid  not  conUmiaatad  that,  wUeh  fleieiiit  m/ 
thing  apart,   although  oocaaicmally  ahakea  by 
ejHlepsy,  or  weakened    by  long    acksMi   oit 
suffering.    She  called  me  to  her  bedade,  hade? 
me  kneel  down,  and  blessed  me^     Do  not,  Mr. 
Stanhope,  I  implore  you,  rob  me  of  myoaly 
consolation  by  discrediting  me, — ^I  w^  lika  a. 
child :  to  her  words  of  advice  I  lent  a  Tsady 
ear:  I   kissed  the  cold  daouny  band  which 
had  rested  upon  my  head,  as  I  offered  vp  a 
prayer, — the    first,  the    last    ever  oflfered  in- 
sincerity,—that  her  words  might  be  profitable* 
to  me,  and  that  God  would  bless  my   djmg: 
mother.     She  died.     I  will  be  candid  in  iny 
confession:    I  felt  as   if  some    restvaint  was 
removed, — I   felt  freer  to  act~-I  felt  thrt  t. 
watchiiil  eye  was  closed.    The  long  pafemlij^  ] 
folly  which  swells  the  funeral  of  the  rwk 
place  :  the  hired  moumers*-the  greatest 
ery  of  real  woe,  who  stood  outside  our  dooit-. 
dressed  in  the  livery  of  grie^  laogfaed  at  aomt ' 
obscene  jest,  or  feasted  on  the  funeral  bpktd- 
meats : — my  mother  was  conveyed  to  iMrgiwiv  I : 
and  as  the  coffin  was  jsbwiy  lowamd  mto  tkt:i 


.  .  / 
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v%«lr  b«iM(ii,  I  Mt  the  lieiri^ipni^  t^'afbc-' 
tittti  bittsl  throogh  every  restraint,  and  I  wept 
0^' become  a  son  who  at  that  moment  smcerdj-^ 
ittCHMied  hie  mother. 

-T^^jfttther,  who  had  lived  in  fondest  affection 
li^tti' his  wife,  felt  her  loss  deeply.  For  days 
btt  eearcely  spoke,  and  he  kept  within  his  park- 
i«9db  for  more  than  six  months:  all  those  who 
h^B^y  inquired  concerning  him  were  refused 
admittance ;  the  servants  seemed  to  walk  can- 
tiMidy,^  lest  they  should  disturb  the  quiet  of 
Hik  house;  and  it  became  to  me  the  most 
m^Udiedy  the  most  lonely  of  all  abodes. 

y^I  solicited  to  be  sent  to  college :  my  ex- 
piMon  was  »  bar  which  my  father^s  wealth 
eMld  not  overleap,  and  I  was  condenmed  to  a 
ptivtte  tutor.  Here  I  first  learnt  the  rudi- 
BlSBti  of  that  art  which  has  ruined  and  re- 
triered  me, — which  led  me  into  the  paths  of 
cAtM^  and  which  gave  me  the  means  of  satis- 
iyteg  my  vicious  inclinations.  Here  I  foxmd 
viee  ennoUed :  my  tutor  hallowed  gaming 
by  enshrining  it  as  a  classical  acconqplishment, 
atfi  his  rapture  was^  unboimded  when  he  read 
VOL.  ni.  I* 
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that  loaded  dice  had  been  discoyered  ia  the 
ruins  of  Pompeii.  My  indinafcioa  aoocxrded 
bnt  too  well  with  his  own :  when  my  fiathcr 
retired  to  his  room,  we  played  baGk-gammon ; 
it  was  for  money, — and  wheneTer  the  siakes 
rose,  with  my  vehemence  of  temper,  I  invaci- 
ably  lost.  As  my  fi»ther  allowed  me  an  ample 
allowance,  I  paid  my  debts  of  hononr  pnncto* 
ally ;  bnt  I  soon  disooTored  that  my  progress 
in  education  was  triflings  whilst  my  losses  weie 
excessive. 

*^  The  selection  of  this  man  was  most  unfortu- 
nate ;   but  he  came  weQ  recommended,  and, 
in  all  probability,  had  he  fomid  me  adverse 
to   gaming,  he  would  have  discontinued   his 
aim,  and  turned  my  mind  to  more  healthy  pur- 
suits.    Neither  was  this  his  only  fiiiling,  or  the 
only  one  in  which    he   instructed  his  papil : 
his  general  admiration  of  the  sex  led  me,  as 
his  companion,  to  treat  all  with  a  levity  ill 
suited  to  their  virtues.     I  was  now  iajrly  ia 
the  vortex:    I  read  only  to  give  me  gieaisr 
power  over  the  other  sex— for  feob  are  seMoM 
saccessftd,  and  I  studied  rather  to  defend  vioB 


THE   RUIHED  GAMESTER.  S19 

than  to  protect  virtue.  Gaily  now  paaeed  the 
dsjs,  in  greater  excitement  passed  the  nighta :  I 
faad  only  to  express  a  wish,  and  my  sabaervient 
totor,  who  guided  me  skilfiilly,  whilst  I  appear- 
ed to  lead,  contributed  his  utmost  exertion  to 
■erve  me. 

"  My  father  was  soon  convinced  of  my  rapid 
advancement.  A  new  and  more  lively  conver- 
sation enaaed :  the  classic  ground  which  I  had 
dag  np  to  nnlniry  the  vices  of  the  ancionts 
was  of  use  in  showing  how  assiduously  I  had 
stodied ;  and  when  I  came  of  age,  my  father 
regfarded  me  as  a  man  likely  to  make  a  6gnre 
in  tho  world,  and  one  who  had  lost  nothing 
in  education  by  having  been  excluded  from  the 
Universities. 

"The  tntor,  who  had  now  got  me  fairly  in 
fais  clutches,— ^or  I  had  given  some  bills,  the 
amount  of  which  was  far  beyond  my  power 
to  repay, — proposed  to  me  that  a  tonr  on  th« 
Continent  would  finish  my  educatioa :  for  after 
I  was  of  age,  I  had  solicited  my  father  to  re> 
tain  this  man,  for  whom,  althou^  his  debtor^ 
I  felt  a  great  regard.  *1'bis  propontioBy'  iie 
l2 
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^i(l,  *  must  come  from  yon,  withovt  mj  being 
consulted  :  and  yon  can  propose  that  I  should 
nccompany  yon.  We  can  together  tread  tha 
clasdlc  ground  of  the  Latins,  and  ooatiive  to 
mix  pleasure  and  study  in  the  trip. 

"  The  peace  of  1815  had  just  been  made  se- 
cure ;  the  road  to  Dover  was  thronged  by  ths 
rich  and  the  curious,  who,  from  tha  long  w, 
had  been  liept  in  perfect  igDomnce  of  our 
tieighbours  the  French;  and  I  own  Uiat  the 
proposition,  hacked,  as  it  was,  by  a  glowing 
description  of  Italy,  and  the  neceenty  of  ereij 
man  eiilarj^ng  the  sphere  of  hia  travels  ia 
order  more  completely  to  eradicate  the  nairov 
notions  which  pervade  all  English  mind^  great- 
ly contributed  to  strengthen  my  diflpodtioo. 
My  fatlier  heard  the  request  with  a  mixtiin 
of  pleasure  and  of  pmn :  he  knev  it  would 
benefit  me  as  a  man  of  the  world)  bat  be  fdt 
how  lonesome  he  should  become  withoat  tbe 
cheerfid  and  well-cootested  aigsment*  irhid 
the  tutor  and  myself  invariably  g«t  -  ap  fee  faii 
amusement, and  which  we  hadptejiatedin  ordw 
to  introduce  witticianu^  or  fpK>tM))iaat:W^uA  ^9 
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had  care^ly  committed  to  ^ur  memonea.  I 
think  now  I  see  that  poor  decmred  old  man 
rubbing  hia  bands  with  joy,  as  he  wonld  say, 
'  Well  done,  George !  yon  have  got  the  best  of 
that  argument.* 

'*  This  BjBtem  of  deception  grew  with  its 
growth,  and  I  do  not  hesitate  to  aver,  that 
two  more  finished  hypocrites  never  existed  than 
my  tutor  and  myself." 

"  H«  is  telling  the  tnith  now,"  sEud  Tegty. 
"  Yoa  may  rely  npon  it,  if  be  goes  on  as 
steadily  as  he  has  begun,  we  shall  hare  a  most 
respectable  acconnt  of  a  young  man's  progress 
throngb  life." 

"  I  will  not,  as  God  is  my  judge,  say  one 
word  of  falsehood.  I  have  broken  the  groond,^ 
continued  Walsingham,  "  and  I  will  not  hesi- 
tate now  to  make  an  open  confession,  in  order, 
if  possible,  to  stand  better  than  I  do  in  your 
estimation." 

"  Well,  there  's  something  in  that,"  said 
Testy ;  *'  for  yon  certainly  could  not  stand 
worse  than  you  have  ever  done  since  the  first 
dsy  I  saw  yon.    Go  on  and  prosper !  yoa  may 
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yet  live  to  get  absoluticNii  firom  all  the  priestt 
of  the  different  religions  you  have  fi^owed. 
— Oh !  but  we  shall  have  a  rare  treat !  And 
I  hope  you  will  not  resemble  the  Koran : 
the  more  one  reads,  the  less  satisfiEu^tory  is  the 
result.  Via  ad  bonos  mores^  as  your  -tutor 
taught  you, — et  cetera : — ^you  know  the  rest.'' 

^^  We  soon  had  obtained  my  father^s  per- 
mission to  travel ;  nor  were  we  long  in  making 
due  preparations.  I  had  learnt  Frendi  snffi* 
ciently  to  understand  it : — "" 

"  Indeed !''    ejaculated   Testy  :    **  I  never 
should  have  given  you  credit  for  that." 

^* — ^And  I  now  was  well  supplied  with  books 
which  were  calculated  to  amuse  me  by  their 
wit,  and  shake  the  little  religion  I  ever  pos- 
sessed from  my  mind.  Amongst  these,  Vd- 
taire's  Philosophical  Dictionary  was  most  re- 
commended by  my  tutor.  I  read — was  amused ; 
— wit  is  a  powerful  adversary,  ridicule  a  most 
wonderful  sapper  and  miner :  I  beeamie  e»^ 
amoured  of  the  author,  and,  in  loving  him,  soon 
became  a  convert  to  his  doctrine ;  at  least,  I 
was  taught  to  talk  lightly  on  snbjeeta  which 


THE    BVINED  GAMESTER.  XStS 

atvar  sliould  be  lightly  treated,  and  if  I  was 
not  absolutely  a  Deiet,  I  could  scarcely  be  mnk- 
ed  as  a  follower  of  the  Establiabed  Chnrch. 

"  Our  intention— «t  least,  the  expressed  in- 
tention of  my  tutor,  was  to  go  on  to  Rome  with- 
out any  particular  long  stay;  but  no  sooner 
were  we  arrived  in  Paris,  than  I  foresaw  we 
were  destined  to  remain  much  longer  than  I 
had  anticipated.  I  found  my  tutor  had  taken 
apartments  by  the  month,  and  that  he  soon 
formed  acquaintances  who  were  destined  to 
enrich  him.  But  now  his  greediness  to  possess 
wealth  broke  out,  and  at  once  fixed  me  in  a 
position  the  most  derogatory  to  the  feelings  of 
a  gentleman." 

"  Gently,  gently  !"  said  Testy. 

"  I  maintun,'"  continued  Waldngham,  ".  that 
at  that  moment  I  had  not  entirely  forfeited 
the  name.  True,  I  had  grossly  violated  the 
law  by  which  that  character  is  upheld ;  but  I 
felt  as  yet  I  had  not  forfeited  the  claim,  for 
the  world  were  ignorant  of  my  misdoings, 
saving  my  schoolboy  faults,  which  even  the 
most  rigid  may  scnnetimes  overlook.     My  tntw 
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asked  me  for  tbe  money  I  owed  him..  Yoil  vSl 
acaroely  credit  it)  when  I  telL  yoa  tbai  he  had 
won  of  me  more  than  one  tfaonaand  poonde, 
and  for  that  sum  I  had  given  billa,  which  he 
had  drawn,  and  I,  after  my  attaining  my 
majority,  had  accepted.  I  waa  entirely  igno- 
rant of  these  transactions,  and  ogned  my  name, 
implicitly  belieying  that  these  bills  wonid  nerer 
be  shown  against  me. 

''  With  all  my  fitther^s  goodness,  he  had  one 
£Biult, — at  least  in  my  eyes«  Althoagh  when  at 
home  he  gave  me  an  elegant  sufficiency,  yet 
for  my  travels,  he  fixed  my  income  at  five 
hundred  a  year ;  the  tutor  was  retained  at  his 
usual  salary  of  three  hundred  a  year ;  the  tm- 
velling  expenses  to  be  kept  as  a  eiepanite  ac- 
count, and  paid  by  my  fiither.  I  toU  my 
creditor  how  useless  it  was  to  ask  me  for  what 
at  that  moment  he  knew  I  could  not  pay: 
and  he,  moderating  his  demand  toit  the  whole, 
made  me  agree  to  give  him  two  hundred  a 
year  out  of  my  allowance;  to  which  I  ooa- 
sented. 

*^  At  this  time  there  w$m  a  -yonng 
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iPftds  well  known,  I  aga  AVBtn,  to  jm  tit — 
ik  nat  Hoagliton:  my  tator  met  hba  at  the 
.flalon-^they  both  played  high,  sod  both  soon 
'became  latimate  acqaaintauces.  And  at  this 
.time  there  was  a  family— Shall  I  go  on  ?"  he 
aaked,  looking  at  Stanhope. 

"  Go  on,  ax,""  said  Stanhope ;  "  for  the  faults 
laad  follies  of  both  parties  yon  have  meBtioned, 
are  known  to  us  all." 

.  *'  I  woold  not  advert  to  anything  uncon- 
nected with  my  own  history,  but  that  I  should 
^appear  to  tell  a  falsehood  if  I  did  not  mention 
that  which  you  know  to  be  the  fact.  Houghton 
,waa  first  enticed  by  my  tutor  to  our  apart- 
ments; and  here  first  began  my  own  villany. 
The  tutor,  after  a  Upse  of  some  time,  pressed 
me  bard  for  more  money,  alleging  he  had 
jlost  what  I  bad  given  him :  he  bade  me  write 
to  my  &ther,  stating,  that  one  night  I  had, 
,sfter  apparently  retiring  to  rest,  left  the  house 
.sod  entered  the  Salon ;  that  there,  excited  by 
wine,  I  had  been  tempted  to  gamble,  and  had 
lost  about  eight  hundred  pounds — which  was 
ilioiR  about  the  half  of  what  taj  MA  had '  in- 
lS 
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creased  by  my  tutor.  I  did  it,  and  I  receiTed 
for  answer,  ^  that  I  was  perfectly  incorrigible, 
and  that  my  imprudence  could  only  be  checked 
by  making  me  feel  the  degradation  to  which  I 
had  subjected  myself.^ — CKto  me  a  little  water, 
for  I  am  weak,*" 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

Some  time  elapsed  before  Walsbgham  waa 
sufficiently  recovered  to  cootinae  bis  narrative, 
during  which  time  Stanhope  expressed  his  hor- 
ror in  UDmeaeured  terms  to  Douglass  concern- 
ing the  gradual  development  of  the  nteanness 
which  ever  accompanies  a  gamester  e  existence. 
Testy,  who  knew  the  tutor  by  name,  and  had 
often  met  him,  was  ignorant  until  this  time 
that  ^yal3iugIlam  bad  been  enticed  into  the 
Salon  by  his  means.  It  was  evident  that  the 
gamester's  confession  was  true,  and  likewise  that 
he  required  rest  to  enable  him  to  continue. 
Douglass,  who  trembled  as  the  story  advanced, 
recommended  leaving  Walsingham  to  bis  nn- 
disturbed  pillow,  with  John  as  an  attendant; 
but  the  wounded  man  heard  it,  and  replied 
that  lie  would  rather  advance  a  little  further 
in  his  history  before  they  took  their  leave. 


''  I  know,^  he  said,  *^  that  joa  anticipate  mj 
attempted  escape ;  be  not  afraid— I  bare  bow 
beguD,  and  as  you  aie  the  onlj  people  who  conU 
assist  me  at  present,  I  am  not  disposed  to  fore- 
go the  advantage.  To  satisfy  you  that  I  am 
the  son  of  Sir  William,  I  will  send  for  my 
letters ;  bat  if  I  conld  be  removed  to  my  own 
lodgings,  I  should  be  better  able  to  convince 
you  by  numerous  records,  than  in  this  miserable 
Cafe,  how  gradually  I  have  smik  from  afflur 
ence  to  poverty,  and  risen  again  by  the  very 
means  which  ruined  me.*^ 

A  consultation  was  held.  Testy  was  of  opi- 
nion, that  now,  as  Walsingham  was  sincere, 
and  that  there  was  no  danger  of  his  leaving 
Paris,  it  was  better  at  once  to  remove  him. 
John  was  called;  but  John  had  no  sach  fine 
feelings  for  the  person  who  had  caused  the 
death  of  his  sister.  He  was  asked  to  get  a 
litter,  and  lend  a  hand  to  convey  him  home* 
'^  I  'm  blessed,^  said  the  frank  sailor,  <<  if  i 
would  not  sooner  get  him  a  coflin,  and  dap 
him  in  it  myself.  1^11  lend  a  hand  with  all 
my  heart  to  get  a  litter,  that^s  my  duty  so  ta. 
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do ;  bat  it  *b  not  John  Jenkins  who  wOl  ever 
carr7  that  fieUow,  excepting  to  hsBg  him  at 
Mfljonraey's  end." 

Testy,  erer  ^ert,  soon  fonnd  one  of  those 
oseful  convejances;  Walsinghun  was  placed 
in  it,  and  eome  Frenchmen,  who  had  heard  how 
gBllantly  an  Englishman  had  led  the  attack  on 
the  Lonvre,  volunteered  to  convey  him  home. 

The  exorlntant  demand  of  the  mastet  of 
the  Cafe  was  paid,  and  Walnngbam  by  nine 
at  ni^t  was  safely  fJaced  in  his  own  bed; 
whilst  John  requested  permission  to  attmd 
upon  him,  promising  that  he  would  never 
appear  in  his  rag^t,  but  only  watch  that  he 
did  not  escape  through  the  door.  The  party 
now  returned  to  the  Hdtet  Chatham :  it  was 
agreed  not  to  say  one  word  of  the  commu- 
nication which  had  been  made,  as  it  would  be 
of  no  possible  service  suddenly  crushing  the 
hopes  of  Amelia,  when  at  the  very  end  some- 
thing might  transpire  to  restore  Walsingbam  to 
the  world. 

Testy,  on  leaving  the  hotel,  went  directly  to 
the  abode  of  Sr  William.  It  was  answered,  that 
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no  one  could  see  him,  as  he  w&a  so  weak  as 
to  make  his  death  almost  certain  if  he  vrwA  at 
all  agitated:  there  was,  however,  aome  hope 
that  he  might  survive  a  week  or  more.  Testy 
asked  to  see  the  servant,  and  an  old  grey-head- 
ed person  soon  anuounced  himself  as  that  per- 
son. Testy'^s  manner  was  a  passport  to  con- 
versation ;  he  knew  the  world  and  its  manners 
well,  and  soon  gleaned  from  the  old  bntler  that 
he  had  been  in  the  fiimily  befiare  the  only  child 
was  bom — tliat  he  should  know  him  again — and 
on  hearing  that  he  was  seriously  wounded, 
(Testy  had  stretched  a  point  there,  in  order 
to  make  sure  of  the  old  servant^s  attendanee,) 
he  at  once  consented  to  meet  Testy  at  eight 
o'clock  the  following  morning,  and,  nnder  pre- 
tence of  buying  something  for  his  master,  sqr 
if  the  gamester  was  or  was  not  the  man  he  as- 
sumed to  be. 

Stanhope  never  betrayed  one  word  of  the 
secret  even  to  his  wife  ;  a  virtne  wliidi  one  tf 
the  greatest  of  generals  oonld  not  withatasd. 
He  saw  that  his  fi&vourite  sistar  was  blndljy 
rashly  in  love  with  a  man  iHma  Iba  biBevsd 


THE  RUtNED  GAMESTER.  £81 

perfection,  for  he  it  was  who  adTised  Donglass 
•gainst  gaming.  Mrs.  Douglass  had  nerer  be- 
tmyed  the  levity  of  his  conTeraation  to  Amo- 
lia>  aad  the  girl  saw  in  the  man  who  had  bravely 
staked  his  life  for  that  of  a  stranger,  a  hero  of 
romsDCe.  Suddenly  to  turn  her  from  the  ol^ect 
of  her  love,  Stanhope  knew  to  be  imposdble ; 
for  a  girl  of  her  ardent  imagination  woidd  hare 
considered  it  the  height  of  weakness  to  snr- 
render  aa  object  she  loved,  because  that  ob- 
ject was  condemned  against  bet  better  judg- 
ment. It  had  been  agreed  to  meet  at  ten 
o^cIock  the  following  morning ;  but  at  eight, 
much  to  the  astonishment  of  Walsingham, 
Testy  entered  his  room. 

"  Walsingham,"  he  began,  "  I  have  known 
yoQ  many  years,  and  have  despised  you,  be- 
oanse  I  knew  the  manner  by  which  you  Uved. 
I  will  not,  however,  he  beat  out  of  the  theory 
I  have  ever  held — that  no  man  is  so  thorooghly 
bad  but  that  he  may  be  reclaimed.  Last  night 
yaa  began  your  confesmons ;  and  you  had  three 
priests  to  give  you  absolution,  and  all  were 
vUliDg  to  be  reconciled  to  a  repentant  giuoer. 
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i»  not  only  forgiven,  his  faults  for^tten^  but' 
his  nanie  reinstated  in  his  father^s  wiU.^ 

"  Don^t  be  in  too  great  a  hurry,  old  genr^ 
fleman,'"  said  Testy;  ^'  the  better  part  of  va^ 
lour,  we  are  told,  is  discretion,  and  in  this  case 
discretion  will  do  more  than  hurry.  You  most 
tell  Sir  William  that  his  son  is  arrived ;  men- 
tion his  being  hurt,  not  wounded,  in  the  row 
yesterday ;  say  that  you  have  seen  him,— -^on^t 
forget  his  first  request, — and  when  you  have 
prepared  the  way,  we  ^all  be  enabled  to  remove 
him  to  his  father^s  abode*  He  will  make  full  ^^ 
reparation  for  all  his  faults ;  you  ''U  be  made 
peace-maker  general  to  the  family ;  and  if  the 
old  boy  does  not  leave  you  a  handsome  legacy, 
and  the  son  double  it,  he  ought  to  go  to  the 
devil,  and  take  his  darling  boy  as  his  com- 
panion.'" 

"  I  never  think  of  reward,  sir,  when  my 
heart  tells  me  I  am  doing  what  is  right  and 
proper.  I  remember  the  day  when  his  poor 
dear  mother  placed  her  hand  upon  his  head, 
as  he  knelt  by  her  bedside,  and  blessed  him. . 
I. little  thought  tiien,  that  but  a  year  was  tQ.v 
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"  If  you  are  not  humbuggiDg  us  now,  Master 
Walsingham,''  said  Testy,  "  you  have  stUl  one 
drop  of  the  gentleman  and  the  Christian  in 
yoar  veins ;  and  I  don'^t  despair  of  seeing  the 
past  forgotten,  and  the  future  brilliant.  Come, 
old  boy  !  you  had  better  be  off, — time  creeps 
on,  and  we  have  something  else  to  arrange 
between  this  and  noon.'' 

**  Then,  good-by  'e.  Master  William,  for  the 
present !  Before  the  sun  goes  down  this  day, 
I  hope  to  see  you  by  your  father's  bedside, 
never  to  leave  him  again  in  this  world." 

"  Mr.  Testy,"  said  Walsingham,  **  you,  who 
ever  pursued  me  with  unrelenting  hatred,  have 
now  proved  my  best  friend.  There  is  one  other 
&vour  to  the  many  you  have  done  in  this  one 
act  yet  remaining.  You  know  of  my  engage- 
ment to  Amelia  Stanhope — you  know  her  sis- 
ter's history :  how  can  I  overcome  obstacles 
which  appear  to  me  insurmountable  ?" 

"  We  shall  see  as  your  history  goes  on.  I 
gee  in  you  already  a  man  aware  of  the  mischief 
he  has  committed :  this  is  the  first  step  to  re- 
pisntance.  I  would  rather  see  every  man 
happy,  than  one  miserable ;  but  I  have  an  aw- 
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fill  distrust  of  human  nature,  and  never  pledge 
myself  to  any  one.  Do  yon  continae  to-day 
as  you  began  yesterday,  and  even  Stanhope 
might  be  reconciled,  and  you  accepted  in  the 
only  manner  that  reparation  can  be  made.^ 

It  was  ten  o^clock,  and  Stanhope,  audoiii 
not  to  lose  a  moment,  had  forced  DouglasB, 
who  appeared  rather  unwilling  to  attend,  to 
the  door.  John  let  them  in,  and  made  hii 
report,  that  he  had  reconnoitred  the  enemy's 
vessel,  and  that  it  was  still  in  the  harbour* 
Stanhope  never  offered  his  hand ;  bat  Douglass, 
who  somehow  felt  his  &te  bound  up  with  thit 
of  his  plunderer,  gave  his,  whidi  was  record 
with  a  more  fervent  squeeze  than  he  had  ever 
experienced. 

''  Come,''  said  Testy,  <<  we  have  little  tinM 
to  lose,  and  I  want  to  knowhowthe  wocU  ws^ 
outside :  go  on  with  your  oonieaBioha^  Waliiiig^ 
ham,  and  I II  j^ve  you  some  wine  and  water 
if  you  require  any.'' 

This  sudden  change  in  Teflty^s.ipaiwier*-^ 
fiuniliarity  of  the  addreaa^  and.  the,yndincni 
expressed  to  oblige,  ^^rtnck.^ltfui^^ 
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The  party  sat  roand  the  bedside;  and  John, 
who  was  at  the  door,  overheard  every  word. 

**-  My  father,**  began  Walsingham,  "  having 
reftised  me  the  money  I  solicited  to  pay  my 
tutor,  received  from  me  a  letter  which  I  have  ever 
since  regretted.  The  tutor  persuaded  me  that 
Im  only  son  might  do  anything,  and  not  lose 
his  parentis  affection.  Accordin^y  I  wrote  this 
tmjustifiable  letter,  threatening  to  remain  abroad, 
and  to  consult  my  own  pleasure  and  convenience. 
His  answer  was  short,  and  in  these  words : — 

**  *  Dear  William, — I  received  your  letter. 
When  you  come  home  and  ask  my  pardon  for 
the  insult  you  have  fixed  upon  me,  I  may  for^ 
give  you.  In  the  mean  time,  I  shall  not  send 
you  one  farthing  of  money,  nor  shall  I  honour 
your  bills.  You  may  suit  yourself  with  another 
companion,  as  I  have  discharged  your  tutor. 
"  '  Your  affectionate  father, 

" '  William  Walsinoham/ 

'  **  I  placed  this  production  in  the  hands  of  my 
companion,  and  in  return  read  a  letter.  Just  tut 
short  and  as  much  to  Uie  point,  to  my  tutoiri^M 
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irbicb  ha  Galaiy  was  paid  np  to  a  moath  is 
vaoce,  money  given  to  pay  his  wwy  back  to  1 
land,  and  in  the  ereot  of  my  Don-cuDpIiaiu 
return,  fae  vas  dismissed  from  hia  sttondaiw 
me.  I  now  felt  that  I  had  gone  too  fia* 
voold  most  willingly  hare  T«tnced  my  9b 
but  my  tutor,  who  was  the  devil  in  diagnisB,  a 
came  all  my  pmdeut  resolotiona.  *  Yob 
never  want  moner,'  he  nid ;  ^  I  irill  teadi 
how  to  make  it.  Yonr  &tber,  when  he  I 
you  detemiined  and  able  to  remain  abraad, 
be  the  fir^  to  make  roti  comfmt^le-  Bei 
which,  yoa  could  not  now  letnm :  I  have  pli 
one  of  your  bills  in  the  handa  of  a  Fnnelii 
who  will  arrest  you  if  yon  i 
I  could  not  help  it ;  I  wanted  I 
negotiated  your  bill.' 

"  Unaccustomed  to  the  world  and  Ha  « 
easily  worked  upon,— for  my  pride  and  aalf 
ficienry  rendered  me  the  mdy  tool  d 
tutor, — I  consented  to  be  the  Uind  to  eom 
eyes  of  others.  My  oame  aod  nnk  flaaed 
above  suspiaon;  I  wa»  to  wA  peogie  to 
house, — play  wai  to  be  inti 
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der  was  to  be  shared:  on  these  agreements  being 
fulfilled,  the  bills  wonld  be  cancelled  on  mj 
paying  two-thirds  of  the  whole,  an  easy  and 
independent  living  wonld  be  obtained,  and  Wil- 
Uam  Walsingham,  independent  of  his  father, 
might  go  where  he  listed. 

^^  My  tutor  now  came  forth  in  his  proper  co- 
lours :  he  taught  me  how  to  secure  a  dice,  he 
showed  me  the  use  of  the  doctors^  and,  lastly, 
gave  me  certain  wealth  in  the  despatches.  We 
invented  a  code  of  signals  for  whist,*  by  which 
the  suit  we  most  desired  to  be  led  was  made 
known  without  a  chance  of  discovery ;  and  the 
questions  put  to  the  boy  who  was  advertised  as 
possessing  ^  second-sight^  were  not  more  ingeni- 
ous than  our  code.  There  was  no  game  at  which 
we  could  not  deceive.  At  ^carte,  mechanical 
oards  made  the  turning  the  king  a  certainty ;  and 
Bso&y  a  man  have  I  seen  examine  the  pack,  uid 
own  that  luck  would  overcome  the  best  play. 

*  The  method  referred  to,  is  an  alphabetical  arrange- 
mmt:  thus — ^if  you  want  a  club  led,  you  take  your  own 
card  from  your  hand  with  the  thumb  and  first  finger ;  if  a 
diamond,  with  the  thumb  and  two  fingers ;  if  a  hearty  with 
three  invars;  and  if  a  spade,  with  four  fingers. 
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^^  For  some  time  we  reaped  an  abondaat  Imh 
vest— onr  expenses  rose  with  the  min  of  ov 
Tictims,  until  one  day,  when  by  ill   Indi  «e 
invited  a  voung  French  nobleman,    who  laA 
become  possessed  of  a  large  sum  of  money  by 
the  death  of  his  wife,  who  was   an   EngGdi- 
woman.    With  him  came  another  Flencbnan  of 
high  descent,  —  if  illegitimate   diOdren   cooU 
take  rank.  We  dined  at  my  kdginga :  of  eooiw 
all  the  luxuries  of  Paris  were  plaoed  before  va*« 
the  elite  of  French  cookery,  the  cboioeat  diahes  ef 
the  Rocher  were  upon  our  table*    Evciy  anlgeel 
of  conversation  waa  tried,— 4mt  cards  ws  sen* 
pulously  avoided.    We  sat  long :  my  tutor  war 
temperate,  myself  moderate ;  bat  the  V^mAi 
led  on  to  talk  of  their  great  and  gtorioos 
quests,  soon  began  to  sing  those 
songs  of  De  Berenger :  then  the  blood 
was  added  to  the  flame— they  becan 
beyond  prudence,  and  when  the  talor,  wRh  Sf - 

knowledge  of  human  natare  n&wr *^ 

allowed  the  two  heroes  to  dwindle 
ment  into   lethargy  by 
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JM^  .the  evening  was  Toted  dtill,  and  cards 
llfiked  for  by  our  vimtors.  This  was  the  point 
always  aimed  at, — to  make  the  proposition 
^me.&om  the  company,  and  then  to  give  an 
^willing  aBsent. 

- '  **  We  succeeded  beyond  onr  most  sangoine  ex- 
pectations. Ecart^  was  played,  my  tutor  always 
siding  with  the  Frenchman,  who' played  against 
BEieiand  easily  communicating  the  hand  of  my 
oawaxy  antagonist.  We  began  at  five  francs,  and 
i|oon  rosie  the  stakes  to  hundreds.  The  evening 
Qaidhed  ;  one  of  our  company  had  lost  about  six- 
toea  hundred  napoleons ;  the  other,  only  winged, 
^Doodly  wounded,  was  minus  about  one  hundred 
and.  fifty.  The  temper  of  the  greatest  loser  in- 
QTiilMed  with  his  loss  ;  he  became  frantic  when 
he  lost  his  last  heavy  stake,  and  dared  to  utter 
aananknown  truth  in  the  assertion  that  he  bad 
l]|^  jobeated.  We  dismissed  him  into  the  street, 
fijieilitiiting  his  exit  by  the  application  of  a  foot. 
IfiaJ&iend. espoused  his  cause,  and  made  an  at- 
tcjia^  to  resent  the  insult;  but,  being  rather 
diwk,.he  slid  down  the   welt-polished  stairs; 
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and  was  soon,  with  his  enraged  companion,  re- 
tracing his  steps  to  his  own  home, 

^<  No  sooner  were  they  gone,  than  we  held  a 
conversation  as  to  the  best  mode  of  proceeding. 
Neither  had  paid,  and  the  money  made  so  hrge 
a  sum  that  it  was  impossible  to  give  up  our 
riches  without  a  struggle, — and  gamesters  are 
ready  bulhes.  My  mentor  soon  made  up  his 
mind  to  insist  on  payment ;  for  it  was  obTioos, 
if  we  gave  up  our  daim,  that  the  accusation  of 
cheating  would  hare  been  well  founded.  We 
had  nothing  for  it  but  to  braye  it  out. 

'^  The  young  Frenchman,  who  pooseoocd  the 
most  money,  very  prudently  thought  it  not  worth 
while  to  risk  his  life  for  one  hundred  and  fifty 
napoleons,  and  paid  that  sum  the  followiiy 
morning.  This  made  us  secnre,  aa  it  was  a 
proof  he  considered  that  he  had  fiiuily  lost  the 
money,  and  consequently  we  stood  upon  hi^k 
and  secure  groimd.  My  tutor  noir  nqped  Ui 
claim ; — ^he  was  positively  refined  :  he  talked  of 
the  circumstance  in  all  paUio  pbuceei  lOiBlted 
the  Frenchman  by  calling  him  a  eoiwaid  mi  |k 
vagabond,  backed  up  his  wcoda  hj  lyittaig  in  hii 
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face,  and  veiy  unceremoniously  placed  a  cane 
with  a  slight  impetus  across  his  yictim^s  shonl- 
ders. 

*^  There  is  a  point  past  which  no  one  can 
submit :  he  sent  a  challenge — my  tutor  revised 
it  until  the  money  was  paid ;  it  was  ultimately 
agreed  to  be  paid  on  the  ground,  and  early 
on  that  day  week  we  were  punctual  to  our  ap- 
pointment in  the  Bois  de  Boulogne. 

"  It  was  the  first  time  I  had  ever  been  called 
upon  to  witness  a  duel ;  but  the  second  of  the 
Frenchman  was  an  adept  in  these  affairs.  On 
our  arrival  on  the  ground,  the  money  was  paid 
over  to  my  friend,  who  placed  it  in  his  pocket. 
A  barrier  duel  was  decided  upon,  thirty  paces 
being  the  outside  limit,  and  ten  the  inside. 
The  pistol  was  not  loaded  when  I  approach^ 
ed  the  man  who  had  been  kindly  recommended 
to  my  father  as  a  religious,  well-disposed  per- 
son, and  in  every  respect  qualified  for  the  si^ 
cred  profession  he  intended  to  follow.  I  took 
his  hand ;  it  was  as  cool  and  as  steady  as  if 
Death  was  not  abroad,  but  sleeping  with  the 
rest  of  his  comrades.    I  sAed  him  if  I  ooukl 
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appeared  twelve  grains  of  powder  ;  the  ball  was 
wrapped  in  a  greased  piece  of  linen,  and  was 
rammed  down  with  great  diflSculty :  and,  I  own, 
at  that  moment  I  would  rather  have  taken  the 
place  of  my  tutor  than  have  witnessed  the  scene. 
I  took  his  hand  before  I  gave  him  the  pistol : 
he  smiled,  and  said,  ^  I  am  much  too  bad  to  be 
killed  :  do  not  make  me  make  a  fool  of  myself; 
there — tell  them  I  am  ready;  the  sooner  we 
begin  the  better,  for  I  hate  suspense.' 

**  There  was  a  conscious  rectitude  about  the 
Frenchman  ;  he  spoke  quickly  to  his  friend,  and 
when  he  shook  hands  with  him,  he  rose  his 
head  proudly  towards  his  adversary,  and  said, 
quite  loud  enough  to  reach  my  ears,  *  I  will  not 
retract  a  syllable ;  I  am  sure  they  were  both 
concerned.' 

"  The  French  second,  who  was  a  general  of 
high  repute,  advanced  towards  me  and  asked 
if  I  would  explain  the  regulations  to  be  ob- 
served. I  left  it  to  him ;  and  as  my  tutor 
understood  French  better  than  myself,  there 
was  no  occasion  for  an  interpreter.  'Gentle- 
men,' he  said,  *  you  will  use  your  own  discre- 
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tion,  and  fire  when  yoa  like.  The  ' 
firing  will  receive  his  Btlvereary'B  shot  froi 
place  from  which  the  first  peraon  fired : 
may  advance  to  the  inside  barrier  if  yon 
before  yon,  bat  no  closer.     Am  I  nndeistc 

"  It  wae  more  a  form  than  anything  i 
ute,  for  the  whole  thing'  had  been  ezpL 
before  by  myself :  each  party  answered, 
and  the  word  was  given,  'Commcneez.'' 
Frenchman  advanced  about  four  paces,  ai 
he  stopped,  the  tutor  fired.  There  was  no  i 
that  the  Bhot  hit,  but  it  was  not  fatal 
Frenchman  recovered  the  ehock,  and  tali 
steady  deliberate  lum,  shot  my  friend 
through  the  heart.  He  jumped  upright — a 
colar  exertion  before  death,  and  droppt 
dead  as  if  lingering  disease  had  worn  on 
ture. 

"  I  had  now  to  act.  Some  police,  who 
kindly  never  interfered,  stepped  up :  ai 
connt  was  taken  of  the  transaction ;  the 
ney,  which  I  had  anticipated  as  my  own, 
placed  in  the  hands  of  the  proper  aathor 
every  article  of  his  property   was  seitled 
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aod  I,  as  in  duty  bound,  attended  the  foneral 
of  the  maD,  eoactinff  obief  moomer  over  him, 
vbo  had  tanght  me-^isobediesce  to  raj  parents, 
had  swerved  me  from  the  straightfotward  path 
of  honour,^  who  had  initiated  me  in  villany, 
and  who  vraa  bo  distruatfu]  of  his  pupil,  that 
he  even  had  pocketed  the  plunder  before  he 
died. — " 

"  It  'g  all  true,"  said  Testy :  "  I  went  to 
Bee  the  ground  four  hours  after  the  thief  was 
diot. — Go  on," 
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<'  It  was  after  this  unfortunate,  or,  peiliaps, 
fortunate  duel,  that  I  followed  Hougliioo  t» 
Spa. — There  is  no  occasiini  to  dwell  upoB 
events  which  succeeded  his  ruin*  I  was  te 
principal  winner  of  his  fortune ;  I  niged  him  t» 
foigery.  He  was  so  innocent  of  the  world's 
ways,  that  I  played  him  double  or  quits  six 
times  running  :  I  used  the  ^  despatdies,^-— woo, 
of  course,  and  left  him  in  despair,  »  ruined  man, 
and  one  ready  to  commit  any  TiUaay. 

^^  I  then  crossed  over  to  England,  hani^  as- 
sumed the  name  of  CayendislL  befim  I  anifid 
at  Spa.  It  was  Houglitoii'*8  Money  vUch 
enabled  me  to  publish  the  Ue,  thai  I  had  in- 
herited  a  fortune.  In  London  I  ivaa  tMb 
known ;  but  still  my  rumoured  weallli 
an  opportunity  of  frequentiiig  onenf  the 
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celebrated  establishments  in  Europe.     I  there 
saw  that  no  situation  in  life,  however  high  by 
birth   or  honourable  by  descent,  would  be  a 
barrier  strong  enough  to  resist  temptations  to 
commit   dishonourable  actions.     The  gamester 
knows  no  nice  distinctions ; — ^the  excitement  of 
play  overcomes  all  restraint — the  greedy  ava- 
riciooffliess  of  wealth  grows    stronger  as  the 
drain  becomes  continual,  until,  at  last,  to  haW 
the  means  of  procuring  the  excitement  a  dis^ 
honourable  action  is  resorted  to,  the  word  df 
honour  violated,  and  foul  play  hazarded.     I  aiti^ 
not  worse  than  my  neighbours,   Mr.  Testy  ;- 
many  of  higher  birth  than  myself  have  doMr 
meaner  things."^ 

^*  I  beg  you  will  not  mention  them,^  inter^ 
rupted  Testy;  "for  I  know  that  on  one  ocea'*^ 
sion  a  man  of  high  rank  won  continually  of  the 
bank,  and  was  as  regularly  paid ;  on  the  third 
or  fourth  night  he  lost,  wrote  a  checque  for  th^ 
amount,  left  the  room  with  some  little  characfer 
still  lingering  behind  him :  the  clerks  had  harfiy - 
arrived  at  their  stations  the  next  day,  before  tnii 
order  was  sent,  if  not  personidly  deliver«d^  that  he- ' 
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cheoqae  ahonld  not  be  paid ;  and  thus  tlie 
was  balked  of  hui  expectancjr.  Yoa  need  noii 
Mr.  Walsingham,  nunmage  your  bnina  to  tcM 
us  anecdotes  of  men  who  by  this  coned  infitoh 
tion  have  fidlen  from  the  souimit  iyf  grandeur  to 
the  lowest  depth  of  infamy ;  or  of  yooihs  who, 
haying  began  at  school  to  leaxn  triekB  at  caids, 
continued  their  tricks  in  after  life,  maldag 
honour  a  by-word.  Go  on  with  yoor  liistoiy 
or  confession,  for  you  are  now  coming  to  tks 
part  which  to  me  is  most  interesting,  as  about 
thb  time  I  lost  sight  of  you.^ 

^^  It  required  a  large  ezpenditme  to  keep  mj- 
self  in  the  dtnation  I  had  nsaiped.  Bat  gaae* 
sters  have  no  income  ;  their  princqial  »  a 
floating  capital,  sometimes  larger,  aometimBi 
smaller  —  decreasing  gradnaDy  nntfl  the  lail 
throw  of  the  dice  renders  them  pai^en.  Thsj 
go  through  all  the  danges  of  poat-ofaila  on  a 
&ther^s  Ufe  ;  they  f<»eetall  penaioni  faj  selling 
the  reyersion ;  they  Ixwrow  maamj  iriueh  thi^ 
neyer  repay ;  until,  at  last,  ilinr  ■"iinifiin'T  gat 
tired  of  their  company— they  «•  rejected  fay 
their  more  fortunate,  or  pfirhapa  .Moaaradqi 
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aasoeiates,  and  they  slink  away  to  some  ob- 
scurity, where  they  hasten  death  by  continual 
intoxication. 

'^  Some  there  are  who  swindle  in  another  way 
—men  who  have  gained  a  notoriety  from  dress, 
or  a  peculiar  style,  voted  uncommon,  and  there- 
fore enviable.  These  men  introduce  the  young 
and  inexperienced  to  their  tailors  or  their  car- 
riage-builders. The  tradesman  is  declared  the 
only  one  in  the  modem  Babel  who  can  cut  a 
coat  or  build  a  chariot.  A  large  sum  is  de- 
manded, because  the  article  can  only  be  pro- 
cured at  the  shop  ;  the  overplus  goes  to  the  un- 
worthy fellow  who  recommended  the  too  cre- 
dulous youth ;  and  thus  some  who  make  the 
greatest  show  are  in  reaUty  the  poorest,  and 
are  entirely  upheld  by  being  a  species  of  com- 
mission agents.     This  is  common  to  both  sexes. 

^^  Here  I  saw  how  valuable  was  a  little  charac- 
ter. The  meaner  gamester  sheltered  himself 
behind  the  untarnished  reputation  of  his  friend, 
and  thus,  as  it  were,  stood  unseen  whilst  he 
picked  a  pocket.  Then  came  the  little  whisper 
of  detraction  ;  it  grew  louder  and  louder  as  the 
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publio  tongae  sported  with  the  <ihinetflr,  imdl 
at  last  the  Surrey  side  of  the  wat^r,  the  Fleet, 
Newgate,  or  the  Marshalsea,  receired  as  imnttei 
men  who  had  revelled  in  every  luxnzy,  and  wImh 
from  shaking  their  elbows  at  play,  shiver  est 
existence  in  a  gaol. 

'^  I  was  near  Worcester^  (here  Jack  caae 
more  into  the  room)  '^  when  I  heard  that  my 
father,  who  could  no  longer  support  his  lonely 
situation,  had,  in  a  fit  <^  paasaon,  married  his 
housekeeper.  I  thought  I  would  be  revenged 
upon  him,  and  marry  a  girl  of  low  life,  and 
with  her  drive  to  his  den  and  show  him  the 
future  Lady  Walsingham  dressed  as  a  ommtiy 
peasant.  I  fixed  upon  one  yoong  and  hand- 
some :  I  made  advances  with  the  greatest  aatt- 
tion,  and  with,  I  swear,  the  most  honomaUe  of 
all  foolish  intentions.  I  gave  her  ilinsma  I 
met  her  often ;  in  an  unguarded  moBMBt  she 
fell :  —I  was  satiated — ^took  her  ta  Dover— kft 
her,  and  returned  to  France.^  . . 

"  Give  me  my  sister  back,  yea  inhjnial  vil- 
lain r  said  Jack,  springing  ferwarL  "  She  was 
my  own  sister,  and  yon  rained  her  .lisft.hBf; 
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acnd  my  master  saw  her  die  madr^mad  for  you ! 
—By  God,  I  swear — "^ 

Here  old  Testy  interfered,  holding  back  the 
sailor.  ^^  Swear  not  at  all,  and  let  that  poor 
wretch  imburthen  his  mind.  What  is  done,  is 
done  :  can  he  recall  the  dead-— can  he  give  you 
back  your  sister  ?  Stand  back  :  I  honour  your 
feelings,  but  I  despise  your  rashness.'*'* 

**  Ah,  it  is  well,'*'*  said  Jack,  **  for  gentlemen 
to  talk  who  never  have  known  a  sister^s  ruin!^ 

^^  Stop,^^  said  Stanhope,  '^  nor  make  the  scene 
more  painful  than  it  is.  Walsingham  avoided, 
with  gentlemanly  feelings,  the  narrative  or  men- 
tion of  that  which  now  has  come  stronger  from 
the  mouth  of  a  menial.  I  know  all  that  you 
can  feel — I  have  felt  it  much  more  painfiilly 
ihan  you  could  feel ;  for  education  and  refine- 
ment add  a  pang  to  pain  which  ignorance  and 
vulgarity  shield  from  the  lowly.  How  is  it, 
Mr.  Walsingham,  that  you  did  not  recognise 
my  other  sister,  and  avoid  again  inflicting  a 
pang  upon  our  family  P^ 

**  I  had  never  seen  her  in  my  life,"  replied 
Walsingham,  "neither  had  I  ever  seen  your 
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sister  Louisa,  until  I  met  her  mt  Spa :  Houston 
was  intimate  with  the  fSunily,  but  I  never 
passed  the  threshold.  As  for  this  poor  giil, 
whose  fate  for  the  first  time  I  have  heard  tUs 
moment,  would  I  could  have  arerted  it !  bat  mj 
poverty  increased  as  my  character  grew  mors 
suspected,  and  I  was  obliged  to  withdraw  the 
little  annuity  I  had  promised,  and  tar  some 
time  paid  her.  I  can  jet  make  some  leparatiw. 
I  must  shortly  become,  comparatiTdy  speaking, 
a  wealthy  man ;  and,  as  I  lire,  I  will  do  all  that 
a  man  can  do  to  repair  the  injuiy  to  the  &mily. 
— Let  me  go  on  without  intermptkm.  Belbn 
long,  I  shall  be  summoned  to  the  bedside  of 
my  dying  fiither ;  and  I  would  go  there  with 
a  conscience  as  light  as  mncere  repentance 
can  make  it. 

^^  Disgusted  at  this  act  of  my  fiUher,  whs 
sought  in  the  embrace  of  hia  wife  a  duld  to 
whom  he  could  leave  hia  wealth  to  the  eeitaia 
disinheritance  of  myaell^  I  wioto  a  letter,  wIM 
I  penned  in  the  excitement  of  pasMeni  aal  i 
which  I  lanshed  the  moet  vnqiiafifisd  ale* 
declaring  n^y  lutex^tion  oC 
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ifliohiidaoshamefaUyiised  me,  nor  of  darkening 
the  doors  of  a  hoase  disgraced  by  the  eleyati<m 
of  a  cook  to  the  title  of  Lady  Walsingham.  I 
received  a  letter,  which  is  here ;  it  is  my  father 
on  paper-*the  way  he  always  spoke,  the  man- 
ner in  which  he  always  conveyed  his  senti- 
ments. 

"  *  My  obar  Boy, 

'^ '  Do  as  you  Uke, — stay  abroad  and  make 
a  bad  character  worse — continue  a  swindler; 
but  remember,  my  consent  is  to  be  asked  before 
you  darken  my  doorway. 

"  *  Affectionately, 

"  '  Your  Father.'  '" 

« 

^^  When  a  man  marries  to  annoy  his  child,  he 
not  unfrequently  makes  himself  supremely  miser- 
able.    My  father  soon  found  that  he  elevated 
to  an  equal  a  woman  who  could  be  only  tole- 
"ated  as  a  menial.      There  is  no  tyrant,  it 
V  said,  like  an  emancipated  slave;    and  no 
*<Mier  had  the  cook  found  herself  installed  in 
r  new  dignity,  thsm  she  began,  as  she  ele- 


256 


WALSIMGHAH, 


1 

i 

I 


i 

i 
i 


gantly  tenned  it,  to  weed  the  kitchen-gftiden. 
Every  servant  was  discharged  bnt  the  old  bntler. 
They  never  relished  the  charity  promotion, 
and  could  not  obey  one  who  a  week  before 
had  sat  at  their  own  table ;  bickerings  arose 
above  and  below  stairs,  the  house  was  tamed 
into  a  hotbed  of  dissension,  and  my  poor 
father  found  himself  as  much  under  anthority  as 
he  had  formerly  held  his  new  partner. 

^^The  news  of  all  this  unquiet  reached  me 
through  the  footman,   who   obtained  a  place 
in  a  family  travelling  abroad ;  and  in  the  mo- 
ment of  exultation  over  my  fiiiher,  I  wrote  Inm 
an  ironical  letter,  congratulating  him  upon  his 
pleasant  prospects  as  he  neared  his  grave,  ind 
gave  a  flourishing  account  of  several  old  gentle^' 
men  whose  '  decent  limbs'*  had  heea  abetehed 
by  their  new  wives,  who  chadded  omt  pf^ 
sperity  obtained  by  the  death  of  their  oU  Inii^'- 
bands.     The  letter  was  unanswered ;  waA  I  b^! 
came  poorer  and  poorer,  ontil  I  aetaJIy  wM-^ 
driven  to  ask  charity  of  the  yerfw&umn,Ihaii 
insulted.    That  charity  was  oOt  ibftiaJ'rgByv 
strange  as  it  may  appear^  thai  ■utf^dP^MiUj^ 
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w;Ui  the  means  of  reinstaiing  me  im^oence.  It 
waa  five  pounds,  sent  to  me  here :  I  turned  it 
into  firancs,  and  looked  at  all  I  had  in  the  world. 
I  was  then  a  perfect  adept  in  cheating ;  I  could 
n^uuige  the  mechanical  cards  at  blind  hookey 
so  as  to  insure  success;   and  chance  threw  a 

young  gentleman  in  my  way "*' 

.  "  What  !^  said  Testy  in  some  surprise,  *'  can 
you  cheat  at  blind  hookey  ?^^ 

'*  You  can  cheat  at  any  game,"  replied  Wal- 
singham  ;  ''  and  with  mechanical  cards,  you 
can  cut  a  high  or  a  low  card  exactly  at  your 
pleasure.  My  victim  was  young,  it  is  true,  but 
I  was  poor,  and  conscience  and  myself  had 
grown  into  good  fellowship.  I  met  him  in  the 
street;  he  had  slipped  into  the  kennel,  and  I 
was  ever  ready  to  assist  a  gentleman  and  to 
make  a  new  acquaintance  —  my  old  ones  and 
myself  had  long  since  separated.  I  saw  the 
young  man  to  his  house— called  of  course  the 
n^zt  day  to  inquire  after  him,-'-dined  with  him 
the  day  following — ^talked  over  the  danger  of 
gaming  —  told  an  infinity  of  anecdotes,  all 
calculated  to  alarm  the  youngster  from  pubUo. 
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I  took  good  care  again  to  call  to  offer  revengei 
but  declared,  after  we  were  once  quits,  nothing 
should  induce  me  to  play  above  five  francs,  a 
sum  so  insignificant  as  scarcely  t6  be  called  '  bet- 
ting^ bj  men  of  my  fortune.  He  agreed  to  dine 
with  me;  and  I  procured  the  assistance  of  a 
very  respectable  young  Frenchman,  who  had 
been  ejected  from  Frascati'^s,  as  croupier,  be- 
cause he  mistook  some  money  of  his  master^s  for 
his  own. 

**  We  dined  together.  All  conversation  on 
play  was  avoided  until  the  victim  introduced  it 
himself.  The  Frenchman  declared  all  games  of 
chance  bad  but  hazard,  and  our  visitor  soon  fell 
into  the  trap  most  ingeniously  open  for  him. 
We  began  very  low,  increasing  our  stakes.  I, 
as  was  agreed,  lost  at  first,  then  recovered  a 
little,  and  at  the  close  of  the  evening  was  a 
winner  of  about  ten  pounds.  Now  came  the 
great  hit :  I  was  in  and  held  the  box, — I  was 
the  winner  from  both,  and  I  agreed  to  play 
them  double  or  quits  five  times  running,  making 
a  kind  of  virtue  of  a  theft,  and  declaring  myself 
unwilling  to  walk  off  with  a  penny  of  my  young 
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loaded,  and  I  received  a  cheoque  from  this  gent- 
tlemau,  then  about  twenty-three  years  of  age^ 
condoling  with  him  on  his  bad  fortune,  and  re* 
commending  him  to  dine  with  me  the  following 
day.  He  accepted  this,  and  would  have  com- 
plied with  it — ■" 

**  — Only,^  interrupted  Testy,  "  he  met  me, 
told  me  of  his  loss,  and  / — as  I  recommended 
another  gentleman  who  played  on  a  system—* 
recommended  him  to  be  content  with  the  first 
loss,  and  not  risk  his  money,  temper,  and  re- 
putation by  another  attempt  to  repair  the  tnr 

'^  There  is  no  particular  friendship  amongst 
gamesters,^  continued  Walsingham.  "  No 
sooner  was  he  clear  of  the  house,  than  the 
Frenchman  declared  he  was  entitled  to  half 
the  winnings.  This  was  impossible,  and,  after 
much  altercation,  we  very  nearly  quarrelled, 
until,  as  if  preconcerted, — ^for  we  both  made  the 
remark  together,  ^  That  when  rogues  fell  out, 
honest  men  got  their  due," — we  agreed  that  he 
should  receive  five  hundred  and  eighty  pounds, 
and  that  the  remainder  should  be  mine.     We 
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pleased  at  being  called  a  man,  whose  know- 
ledge was  not  sufficient  to  guide  him  through 
a  city,  or  extricate  him  from  a  difficulty :  to 
such  flattery  was  the  best  lure.  They  were 
easily  known  by  the  careless  risk  of  their 
money — their  increase  of  stake  on  losing, 
their  fear  of  the  contrary  in  success — ^the  con- 
tinued admiration  of  their  persons  in  the  glass, 
and  the  insolent  buffi)onery  of  disguising  the 
Toice  which  God  had  given  them,  by  lisping 
words  scarcely  intelligible.  Flattery  won  them, 
and  I  was  enriched.  When  I  say,  enriched,  I 
mean  that  I  always  had  sufficient  to  pay  for 
these  rooms,  live  when  prey  was  near  me 
handsomely,  dress  as  becomes  a  gentleman,  and 
independent  in  all  but  conscience. 

**  I  was  now  swimming  with  the  tide,  which 
swept  me  along  clear  of  rocks,  in  which  many 
of  my  companions  were  wrecked.  It  was  true 
that  I  could  not  land  in  safety  amidst  those 
whose  honourable  names  made  the  shore  in- 
viting, neither  did  I  glide  down  unmolested  by 
an  inward  monitor  who  long  since  had  resigned 
the  helm  to  a  mdre  indifferent  pilot ;  but  I  was 
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m  eompumtiTe  affluence,  and  eoagequently  mm 
adTerae  than  erer  to  any  reconciliation  witli  my 
fiUher,  '^  * 

*^  Once  again  I  received  a  letter  fron  Mb. 
Years  had  altered  him :  the  fire  of  bis  heart 
was  almost  quenched.  Again  he  was  a  widow- 
er— agaui  a  desolate  old  man  :  he  wrote  a  let* 
ter  which  might  have  moved  a  worse  beait 
than  my  own/' 

*'  There  are  not  many  of  that  kind  adrift,*" 
grunted  Testy. 

^^  Instead  of  upbraiding  me  with  my  want  of 
common  affection-^stead  of  rebuking  ma  M 
my  wanton  insults,  he  excused  me  in  aeoosiiig 
himself:  to  his  second  marriage  he  attributed 
my  estrangement;  and  after  again  and  agaai' 
recapitulating  his  own  fault,  he  implored  me  la'- 
retum  to  solace  him  in  his  old  age,— Jie  oAned 
me  an  independence,  a  total  oUivion  of  thcf 
past,  and  affluence  for  the  future.  ' 

'^  It  happened  that  I  received  this  letter  the" 
very  day  afler  I  had  met  Mr.  Dooglasi;  and 
feeling  confident  that  I  ahoold  soon  become  im'  * 
dependent  without  asMtaaea  from  my  Ikfher/-' 
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ipvote  b^ck  a  cold  refosal  to  retaiD,  snd  atdded 
u/mU  to  injxuy,  by  sayuig  that  I  was  well 
aware  the  marriage  settlement  money  must  be- 
cpine  mine,  and  that  sooner  or  later  I  should 
inhttrit  it.  I  finished  by  saying  that  I  hoped, 
dadng  the  years  he  had  parted  with  me,  he  had 
not  allowed  my  favourite  dog  to  starve,  as  he 
kindly  intended  me  to  do. 

^^  To  this  I  received  a  short  letter,  saying^ 
that  he  had  done  all  a  father  could  do  to  seek 
reconciliation  with  his  son,  and  that  he  implored 
<|od  to  forgive  me,  as  he  had  forgiven  me,  and 
that  I  might  turn  from  my  wickedness  and  live. 
L  tossed  the  letter  into  the  fire,  and  remarked 
t#.  a.  tiAend  of  mine  whom  you  met  here  the 
o0)i#r  day,  that  old  men  invariably  tried  to 
midce  up  for  a  life  of  bitterness  by  a  drop  of 
O0f4i^»  <^d  ^bat  the  most  hardened  sinners 
were  averse  at  the  last  hour  to  throw  away  a 
chance  of  salvation,  and  made  a  mementos  re* 
peDNkanoe  for  thirty  years  of  crime. 

i^^  The  count  was  much  too  wise  a  man  to  ak 
low  m^.  to  cool  over  my  folly :  we  had  Douglass 
iniMii:.iiet,:and  I  was  meshing  a  golden  draught 
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offish.  I  promised  to  introdace  him  to  DoagfaM 
in  order  the  more  completely  to  ruin  him,  for  I 
will  be  candid  now.  Gamesters  nerer  feel  for  the 
misfortunes  of  those  thej  [dunder.  We  have 
often  read,  that  there  is  something  in  the  misfor- 
tunes of  others  which  is  not  displeasing  to  their 
best  friends;  but  the  ruin  of  a  man  whoie 
fortune  passes  to  the  gamester,  excites  not  the 
smallest  compassion,  not  the  slightest  remorse. 

^^  It  is  now,  after  having  slightly  mentioned 
the  heavier  incidents  of  my  life,  that  I  ocnne  te 
this  last  scene.  It  is  needless,  perhaps,  lehting 
tliat  I  took  an  active  part  in  the  rerohition, 
— why  I  cannot  tell :  for  men  like  myself  at 
though  obliged  occasionally  to  act  the  bollj, 
and  not  unirequently  to  risk  their  lives  as  Ae 
highwayman  does  for  the  plunder  of  the  nun 
with  whom  he  accidentally  meet%  are  nrach 
averse  to  public  broils ;  and  when  the  eity  is  in 
commotion,  they  generally  remain  quiet. 

^^  I  liave  told  how  early  in  life  I  was  initistf^ 
into  mischief,  and  how  sedulously  I  followed  tin 
wrong  path ;  but  I  have  yet  to  nantioii  one 
mode  of  making,  money,  whieh  perhaps  yoa  wil 
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diacredit,  and  yet,  after  the  candid  confession  I 
hare  made,  I  may  be  entitled  to  some  belief.    I 
have  had  gentlemen,  men  like  myself,  of  birth, 
of  good  connexion — ^nay,  of  actual  wealth,  who 
have  become   so   infatuated  with  the  love  of 
play,  that  they,  without  any  reason,  I^ve  be- 
come sharpers,  and  have  paid  me  handsomely 
for  my  experience,  and  attended  my  school  of 
education  at  a  price  I  will  not  mention :  with 
the  knowledge  thus  obtained,  and  by  long  prac- 
tice,  in  seclusion  these   men  have   plundered 
their  most  intimate  friends,  attributing  to  for- 
tune what  was  due  to  science.     Their  names 
I  must  keep  secret,  or  I  should   be  guilty  of 
greater  perfidy  than  in  any  act  of  my  life ;  hut 
beware  of  that  man  who,  whilst  he  reprobates 
public  play,  entices  you  first  by  small  stakes, 
and  then  gradually  increases  them  as  he  per- 
eeives  the  wine  to  operate,  and  the  s^Hrits  to  be 
excited. 
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restored  in  a  week,  and  I  mistake  much  if  by 
this  day  month  they  are  not  at  eighty.  I 
will  now  place  every  farthing  in  the  hands  of 
Mr.  Testy  and  Mr.  Stanhope,  to  repay  to  the 
people  mentioned  in  this  paper  the  sums  set 
against  their  names.  I  have,  as  far  as  I  am 
able,  calculated  even  the  interest  of  the  money 
they  lost  to  me.  I  ask  you  only  to  wait  one 
month  more  in  Paris,  to  satisfy  yourselves  that 
I  am  the  son  of  Sir  William  Walsingham,  to 
pay  my  debts,  and  if  you  cannot  forgive,  at 
least  to  pity  me. 

"  To  you,  Captain  Stanhope,  I  have  much 
to  say  in  extenuation  of  the  insult  offered  to 
your  sister.  I  met  her  the  mistress  of  a 
man  who,  I  knew,  intended  to  desert  her. 
I  own  I  followed  her;  but  make  some  ex- 
cuses for  the  enticement  which  provoked  my 
conduct. 

"  To  you,  Jenkins,  I  cannot  make  any  re- 
paration equal  to  your  loss ;  but  I  will  do  all 
I  can  for  the  future.*" 

"  Fm  not  to  be  humbugged  like  these  gentle- 
men,** said  Jack ;  "  if  you  are  inclined  to  serve 
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"  I  won'^t  touch  your  hand,''  said  Jack,  "  for 
I  should  feel  cold  if  I  did ;  but  I  thank  70U, 
and  now  I  relieve  myself  from  my  watch ;  but 
if  you  had  not  done  what  you  have  done,  you 
or  John  Jenkins  would  never  have  walked  out 
of  this  cursed  outlandish  place  alive.  I'm  off 
now  to  look  after  our  craft ;  and  if  she's  not 
blocked  up,  I'll  get  her  afloat  and  down  to 
the  hotel."  Saying  this,  honest  Jack  steered 
away,  making  faces  at  every  man  he  saw,  and 
calling  himself  Captain  Jenkins  to  every  one 
who  asked  his  name. 

The  old  butler  was  now  announced.  Sir 
William  was  reported  to  have  become  reani- 
mated when  he  heard  of  his  son's  expected 
visit.  Every  one  assisted  Walsingham  to  dress ; 
and  when  he  descended  the  stairs.  Testy  was 
heard  to  say  ; — 

"  I  never  turn  my  back  on  the  man  who 
confesses  his  faults  and  endeavours  to  retrieve 
an  error ;  at  the  same  time,  I  never  place  im^ 
plicit  confidence  in  a  man  until  he  has  proved 
his  sincerity  by  parting  with  his  money.  You 
must  manage  to  return  here  to-night,  for  your 
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witness  of  her  feelings  in  regard  to  yourself; 
eytry  past  act  must  be  made  known  to  her.  I 
will  not  extenuate  or  add  aught  in  malice ;  aJEi 
you  have  recounted  your  life,  so  will  I  repeat  it ; 
and  if  she  can  accept  you  after  the  recital,  and 
your  fisither  pardon  and  take  back  his  son,  I 
will  be  no  obstacle  to  a  unicm  which;  I  have 
vanity  enough  to  believe,  will  keep  you  from 
ever  again  relapsing  into  your  former  errors* 
All  women  are  vain  of  reforming  the  vicious^ 
and  virtue  and  innocence  are  strong  inducements 
to  happiness. — You  walk  strongly,  considering 
your  wound.^ 

>^  It  is  nothing.  When  first  I  was  taken  to 
the  Cafe,  I  busied  my  brains  how  I  could  turn 
it  to  account  to  avoid  you.  Now  I  sincerely 
thank  Heaven  for  the  trifling  bodily  pain  I  have 
endured :  I  feel  a  new  being — one  who  has- 
cast  aside  the  garment  of  deceit,  and  again 
clothed  himself  as  becomes  a  gentleman.'" 

Testy  accompanied  Walsingham  to  the  hotel 
where  Sir  William  lived.  Stanhope  availed^ 
himself  of  the  moment  to  question  Douglass. 
From  Walsingham^s  confession  ha  had  gleaned 
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Dou^ass,  *^  the  folly  he  has  committed,  as 
smcerely  as  I  do  the  indiscretion  of  which  I 
have  been  guilty,  he  would  become  as  staid 
and  as  steady  as  a  philosopher  of  eighty.^ 

"  It  is  my  advice,**^  said  Stanhope,  "  to  re- 
capitulate the  whole  of  that  man^s  confession. 
Testy,  never  blinded  by  words,  is  resolved  to 
be  satisfied  from  Sir  William  Walsingham^s  own 
mouth  that  this  is  his  son;  he  has  followed, 
or  rather  accompanied  Walsingham  to  the 
hotel :  we  shall  be  safe  if  he  is  forgiven. — I 
own,  I  am  curious  to  see  the  contents  of  this 
sealed  parcel,  in  which  are  the  bonds  and  the 
list  of  his  victims ;  but  perhaps  the  best  way 
will  be  to  await  the  arrival  of  Walton,  who, 
as  a  man  of  business,  will  best  understand  the 
nature  of  the  documents.  Honor  was  to  ac- 
company him,  and  in  the  hands  of  the  latter 
we  should  always  be  safe.**^ 

**  Repentance,'*^  said  Douglass,  **  ever  comes 
too  late :  it  is  needless  now  regretting  my  head- 
strong folly,  which  prompted  me  to  run  counter 
to  V^rity'*s  wish  in  regard  to  the  settlement. 
Had,  I  done  that,  I  should  indeed  have  been 
happy.'' 
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*^  Come,  donH  drawl  over  the  past;  let  «r 
look  to  the  fiituie — there  is  many  a  bright 
gleam  in  the  clouded  eky  abore  you — let  as 
remain  quiet  and  comfortable  where  we  arCf 
and  await  the  arrival  of  the  Waltona.  Paris 
is  as  quiet  ss  if  Charles  the  Tenth  had  neyer 
lived,  and  Louis- Philippe  had' been  bom  lieu- 
tenant-general of  France,  with  La&yette  for 
his  second  in  command.^ 

They  now  turned  into  the  eeori-yard  of  the 
Hotel  Chatham ;  but  they  had  not  leadwd 
the  door  at  the  further  end  of  the  court,  whiek 
led  to  the  apartments  on  the  rtz  dt  ckamdc, 
which  they  inhabited,  before  they  were  startled 
by  the  voice  of  Jack,  who  came  datteiing  along 
in  his  top-boots,  roaring  and  foaming  like  a 
Spanish  bull  with  a  parcel  of  fireworice  fltttok  in 
his  stem. 

<^  Heroes  a  pretty  go,  to  be  emer  he  b»* 
gan ;  ^'  there  ^s  no  living  amongat  piiates  with- 
out an  iron  collar  round  your  thioat»  Whikfc 
I  was  keeping  a  look-out  over  iliti 
land-shark,  I  ^m  blessed  if  ib/sf  -  hamn^ 
out  the  carriage,   and  tajken  0ie-fnlef  ftr-'a 
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Ram-ballet,  as  the  outlandiBh  old  woman  said, 
as  she  mbbed  her  old  withered  hands  toge^ 
ther,  and  bundled  out  of  her  garlic  mouth  as 
many  words  as  you  M  find  in  a  station-list 
watch  and  quarter  bill  of  an  eighty-gun  ship.'*^ 

"  Good  God  r  said  Stanhope  :  "  what !  both 
carriages  gone  ?'* ' 

^'  Both,^  said  Jack ;  *^  and  not  only  that, 
but  every  cart  and  omnibus  which  blockaded 
our  concerns  are  all  gone,  and  the  coast  as 
dear  as  Brighton  roadstead  when  the  clouds 
get  up  £rom  the  south-west  and  a  thick  fog- 
comes  from  the  sea.^ 

^^  But  where  the  devil,''^  said  Douglass,  ^  are 
the  carriages  gone  ?^^ 

"  Ah  !'^  said  Jack,  "  that ^s  just  the  question 
I  made,  and  much  in  the  same  language ;  and 
all  the  answer  I  got  was  from  the  old  woman 
and  a  man,  the  last  of  whom  knew  just  about 
as  much  English  as  made  him  quite  noncom- 
prehensible,  as  our  boatswain  used  to  say. 
The  monkey  pursed  up  his  mouth  like  the 
mider  part  of  a  sucking  fish,  and  said  hey 
*  Vorter  carriage  gone  Ram-bullet :  very  good. 


278  WALSINOHAM, 

aar,  for  make  haste  carry  conntiymen  ;  all  tings 
very  good  for  French  people.*  " 

''  What  did  you  say  to  all  that  stuff?''  said 
Douglass. 

**^  Nothing)''  said  Jack ;  '*  but  I  knocked  him 
down  for  a  cursed  jackass,  and  made  sail  to  re- 
port the  action.  You  might  play  skittles  along 
the  Bulls'-yards  now,"  he  continued,  ^'  for  there's 
not  an  obstacle  the  length  of  a  capstan-bar  left, 
and  every  waggon,  cart,  dray,  hadmey-coach, 
omnibus,  and  carriage  has  disappeared  like  the 
Flying  Dutchman  when  he 's  fired  a  shot  and 
sunk  a  ship.'* 

^'  This  is   bad,"  said  Douglass ;  *^  and  this 
fellow  only  makes  it  worse.     What  the  deril    , 
do  you  mean  by  the  Bulls'-yards  ?" 

That  long  place  which  goes  right  ahead  to 
where  the  French  boy  took  the  bad  aim,  aad 
only  wounded  that  precious  canting,  whinii^, 
lying  rascal,  who  did  you,  and  me,  and  every- 
body else." 

As  Stanhope  and  Douglass  entered  the  hovBe, 
Jack  once  more  approached,  took  off  his  lwt> 
and  asked  for  orders. 
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"  Stay  where  you  are,^*  said  Stanhope,  "  and 
keep  a  good  look-out.  This  is  bad  work,  Dou- 
glass T 

"  Misfortunes  never  come  singly ;  they  fly 
together  like  parrots,  one  never  seen  without 
the  other.** 

The  ladies  had  most  anxiously  awaited  the 
arrival  of  their  husbands.  Amelia'^s  voice  waa 
first ;  and  in  her  inquiries  about  Walsingham, 
she  overlooked  every  other  apparent  calamity, 
and  actually  danced  with  joy  when  she  heard 
that  her  lover  had  walked  to  his  father'*s.  She 
never  listened  one  moment  to  the  account  of 
the  carriage ;  but,  being  at  last  convinced  that 
all  her  dresses  were  gone,  she  stopped  her  hi- 
larity, gave  a  sigh,  and  reconciled  the  loss  by 
the  certainty  that  if  there  were  no  carriages 
there  could  be  no  departure. 

Stanhope  now  went  through  the  whole  con- 
fession made  by  Walsingham;  and  never  was 
horror  more  strongly  exemplified  than  in  those 
women.  The  only  one  calm,  attentive,  and 
rosolute,  was  Amelia :  but  the  sneer  on  her 
pretty  lips  was  sufficient  to  convince  her  bro- 
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Jack  sajs,  as  the  carriage  affair. — Is  he  not  the 
only  son  of  Sir  William  Walsingham  ?  And 
pardon  me/  ladies,^  she  said  archly,  as  she 
walked  to  the  glass,  her  face  burning  with 
blushes  and  excitement,  *^  Lady  Walsingham 
will  be  happy  to  receive  you  at  Walsingham 
Halir 

Even  Stanhope,  serious  as  he  was,  could  not 
resist  the  temptation  to  laugh.  The  hoyden 
girl  had  given  away  her  heart ;  but  her  spirits 
remained  the  same,  and  as  she  made  an  elegant 
curtsey  towards  the  door  as  if  to  receive  com- 
pany, in  walked  Testy  to  receive  the  salute. 

"  Now  come,  you  dear  good  old  man  !^  she 
began,  ^^  come,  and  tell  all  these  low-spirited 
mortals  your  opinion." 

^'  It  is.  Miss,  that  you  need  not  remind  a 
man  of  his  misfortunes.  If  I  am  old,  I  am 
clear-sighted :  that  is  more  than  the  young  and 
the  handsome  can  say." 

**  Mr.  Testy,"  replied  Amelia,  "  a  compli- 
ment does  not  sit  easy  on  your  lips." 

**  No,  my  lady,  that  would  be  !  but  the  truth 
does." 
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packet  with  the  seal  unbroken,  and  leave  him 
to  do  that  act^  which  will  come  with  fifty  times 
the  grace  from  him  than  from  another.^ 

"  Agreed,"  said  Douglass.  "  How  as  to  the 
result  of  all  this  ?" 

"  In  that,"  said  Testy,  "  I  have  no  voice.  It 
is  for  you  to  consider  ;  and  you  are  well  able  to 
judge  of  the  danger  of  a  union  with  a  gamester." 

*'  Hold  your  tongue,  you  vile  croaker  !"  said 
Amelia. 

"  —And  you  to  consider,"  continued  Testy, 
*'  how  far  his  repentance  is  sincere.  This  I  will 
add,>— that  if  we  never  forgive  in  this  world,  we 
could  not  well  supplicate  forgiveness  ourselves." 

"  Oh,  you  are  a  darling,  good  old  man  !"  in- 
terrupted Amelia ;  ^^  and  I  love  you  as  much 
now  as  I  hated  you  before." 

"  Ever  in  extremes  !"  replied  Testy  ;  "  ever 
changing  with  every  breeze !  What  would 
Walfflngham  say  if  he  overheard  that  which 
you  have  now  uttered  ?" 

"  Why,  my  dear  Mr.  Testy,"  replied  Ame- 
lia, laughing,  ^'  if  Mr.  Walsingham  was  jealous 
of  you,  I  know — ^" 
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at  the  risk  of  his  own  life  blotted  out  the  re- 
membrance of  all  pajst  suspicions,  and  he  stood 
in  her  eyes — a  gentleman  rather  addicted  to 
play. 

Stanhope  was  much  against  any  precipitate 
step.      The  example  of  Douglass   was  before 
him,  and  he  resolved  to  have,  if  the  match  pro- 
ceeded, a  most  ample  settlement, — to  tie  up  the 
gamester  by  bonds  in  which  he  should  firmly 
bind  himself  to  pay  a  large  sum  of  money  if  he 
ever  played  again :  he  would  have  the  consent  of 
Sir  William  from  his  own  lips,  and,  like  a  pru- 
dent man,  made  plenty  of  good  resolutions. 
He  took  the  best  method  with  all  young  ladies 
in  love,  not  violently  to  oppose,  but  cautiously 
to  advise ;    ladies  do  more  when  coaxed  than 
when  commanded.      With   all    his  prudence, 
however,  with  all  his  caution,  he  found  upon  . 
one  subject  that .  he  gained  no  ground.    Ame* 
lia^s  mind  was  made  up ;  she  was  resolved  to 
reform  the  rake.     A  man  of  his  courage  must 
possess  good  qualities ;    the  jewel  was  in  the 
toa-d'^s  skull ;  and,  therefore^  the  numerous  coin 
Tersations,  invariably   ended  with    the   point; 
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and  false  pride  continued  him  on  the  course ; 
and  that  once  having  fallen,  he  felt  the  diffi- 
culty  of  retrieving  his  character  greater  than 
continuing  unsuspected  in  his  avocation.  Every 
allowance  which  an  honourable  man  could  make 
for  one  who  had  fallen  so  low  was  made ;  and 
day  after  day  Walsingham  began  to  shine  a 
hero  of  romance. 

^'  Here/^  said  he  one  morning  as  Stanhope 
visited  him,  ^'  here  you  shall  see  the  last  records 
of  my  infamy,  save  that  which  is  remembered 
by  mankind,  and  which  is  imperishable,  I  fear. 
Hot  as  the  weather  is  now,  I  have  lighted  a  fire ; 
and  there,^^  he  continued,  as  he  fed  the  flames 
with  the  mechanical  cards,  and  saw  the  false 
dice,  the  despatches,  the  doctor,  all  perish,'— 
"  would  to  God  I  could  feel  that  the  obli- 
vion on  my  mind  could  be  as  dark  and  as 
mouldering  as  those  damnable  instruments  !^ 

^'  It  is  odd,^^  said  Stanhope,  ^'  that  a  man  of 
your  study, — a  man  of  your  genius,  I  may  say, 
— never  seriously  thought  before  how  certain  was 
discovery,  and  how  the  brand  of  infamy  must 
attach  itself  to  a  man  who  is  so  conscious  of 
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his  Beiults  that  his  eyes  neFer  meet  .thQ  jfalfl|. 
of  another V^  ^  .    ..  * 

^'  You  know  as  yet,^  replied  WaU^glaqq^', 
^'  Tery  little  of  the  feelings  of  a  regular  jjuiiQstcc; , 
all  the  pride  of  man  giyes  way  to  the  excitonaifc^ 
—  the  intoxication  of  mind  which  umaaMj:^ 
attaches  itself  to  the  gamester.  I  read  lm||ki, 
for  no  other  purpose  than  to  appear  a  gsodi^, , 
man.     I  read  the  Bihle,  I  commented  p^  t|)i$  t 

■         ft  Bi^ 

Scriptures,  I  dived  into  theology,  with  Qe  wirfi. . 
to  find  the  Spirit  working  within  me^ — ^^  tPi. 
learn  by  heart  quotations  applicable  in  gmaul  . 
conversation,  to  blind   those  whose   qfig^mtm 
might  suspect  me.     The  works  of  Uvdy  ut^ 
thors  I  studied,  to  make  my  OQn¥ei9Btio9,.M^ 
take  of  their  wit,  and   by  roblm^  eyw .  thcf  ! 
dead,  enliance  my  own  value.     Every  ^tt,^g^ 
my  life  tended  to  perfect  me  in  decepftiap^.fl^^ 
although  a  very  considerable  adept  in  thft^Hrt^jL^ 
am — even  I  —  a  mere  plaything  in  the  haads 
of  others,  who  are  much  more  deztenms  dm 
myself.     The  clouds  of  the  paat»  ibnk  God ! 
begin  to  dissipate ;  there  is  an  cja  aov^  eifcm 
in  this  world,  to  watch  ovor  WBif  ««Mhn^  to 
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gmde  me  throngh  life,  a  humble  imitation  of 
her  Tijtae  ;  and  I  have  leamt  from  my  &- 
tber*8  words  to  believe  what  the  really  wicked 
never  choose  to  credit, — ^that  there  is  One  above 
who  knows  the  secrets  of  my  heart.  My  fa- 
ther has  expressed  a  wish  to  see  you;  he  is 
anzions  that  my  marriage  should  take  place 
previous  to  his  death.  My  return  has  given 
him  fresh  energy ;  and  there  is  a  confidence 
about  him,  that  he  will  live  to  see  his  son  un- 
der ihe  protection  of  a  guardian  angel.  Will 
you  see  him  now  ?^ 

**  I  can  have  no  objection,  Walsingfaam,  be- 
cause I  know  my  sister^s  sentiments :  but,  re- 
member that  I  do  not  pledge  myself  for  her. 
I  only  say  she  is  a  woman,  and  knows  how  gal- 
lantly you  risked  your  life  to  save  another^s. 
You  know  the   brave  have  ever  a  friend  in 
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principled  as  my  son  could  have  been  ;  he  has 
offered  his  hand — a  hand  familiar  with  crime  ; 
he  has  told  yon  and  myself  the  truth,  and  it  is 
for  us  now  to  place  him  in  security,  beyond  the 
fear  of  falling  again.  To  his  marriage  I  have 
given  my  consent,  and  await  the  same  consent 
from  your  lips.'^ 

*'  I  will.  Sir  William,''  said  Stanhope,  "  be 
no  bar  to  the  union.  I  am  satisfied  that  if  we 
never  forgave,  the  first  false  step  would  lead  us 
to  irretrievable  ruin.'' 

•'  Sir,"  said  Sir  William,  "  I  have  heard  from 
others  that  you  are  a  soldier  —  a  man  well 
known  for  your  honourable  feelings.  I  see 
through  the  eyes  of  others ;  nor  have  I  been  in- 
active, although  a  cripple  in  bed.  I  need  not, 
I  am  sure,  point  out  to  you  that  a  wholesome 
lesson  may  be  learnt  from  my  son's  life.  I 
could  add  anecdote  to  anecdote  of  men  in  the 
highest  station  who  have  fallen  into  the  meanest 
ways  from  gaming.  The  nobleman — noble  only 
in  title,  refuses  to  pay  his  debts  of  honour,  and 
stops  a  checque  the  hour  before  its  pajment :  be- 
tween that  man,  and  the  vilest,  most  degraded 
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being  who  ever  robbed  upoa  tbe  hig^vsj  w 
cammittiug  murder,  there  is  not  a  alwde  i 
feicuce ; — one  loUs  on  eofos — is  reouved 
society  which  should  spurn  him ;  tha 
pays  the  forfeit  of  liis  nrime  by  a  li£s  DJ 
and  of  toil,  in  all  the  eeverity  of  the  pend 
nics.  Yet  these  noblemen  should  be  ma 
frighten  others: — but  uo— thej  are  tbc 
]>i'ople  quoted  by  those  in  lower  life  aa  1 
cheated  nnd  still  being  counteaaBced.  1> 
iin}>Tateful  task  to  etuleavour  to  meod  the  i 
— let  us  confine  oureelree  to  the  tlwatiiii 
riaiming  of  my  soo^-aad,  1  hope,  your 
brother-in-law.'" 

"  llierc  is  no  guide  80  fiuthful  as  a  v 
I'herc  is  a  watchfulness,  without  pryiag  cot 
nliich  ever  shields  the  wavering :  it  u th 
ivhich  nlunc  can  thoroughly  reclaim  the  T 
To  one  of  that  sex,  a  bright  creature^  1  as 
for  these  poor  eyes  will  nerar.aea  }ier* 
nearly  closed  for  ever  when  I  Mv  mj 
hear  this  token  from  me :  if  t(r|t]|jnff 
hances  the  value  of  the  preauit,  ^,i|riS..I 
the  le8s  precious  when  •teUil^^JIp^jW'^ 
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your  family,  Mr.  Donbass,  bear  this  letter ;  it 
18  the  gift  of  a  father  who  would  erase  every 
bad  impression  of  a  son's  memory :  he  was  se- 
duced into  public  gaming  by  my  son  ;  his  hopes 
have  been  nearly  ruinous ; — this  will  re-establish 
him ;  my  son  has  repaid  the  rest.  I  am  rich, 
Captain  Stanhope — the  world's  blessings  have 
been  largely  showered  upon  me,  if  riches  alone 
constituted  happiness.  What  avails  the  hea^s 
of  gold  I  could  command  now  ?  Can  the  poor 
enfeebled  old  man,  whose  trembling  limbs  no 
longer  can  support  him — whose  eyes  no  longer 
can  guide  him — whose  palate  is  dulled,  whose 
head  is  bald,  find  solace  in  his  wealth  ?  No, 
sir,  no  ;  the  only  comfort  in  old  age — ^the  only 
bubble  of  life  which  rises  to  overflow  his  heart, 
is  from  his  children's  affection.  Name  but  the 
sum,  large  as  you  may  esteem  it,  which  you  think 
an  adequate  sufficiency  in  case  of  my  son's  re- 
lapsing, and  I  place  it  this  instant  in  your 
hands,  as  the  trustee  to  a  settlement,  and  leave 
all  and  everything  to  your  disposition.  I  am 
sure  your  sister  will  guide  my  son  rightly.  Say 
before  you  go— give  me  more  comfort,  for,  God 
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knows,  I  have  lacked  it  for  years, — say  that 
your  sister  shall  be  his  wife,  and  if  I  die  the 
next  moment,  I  die  satisfied.*' 

Stanhope  took  the  old  man'^s  hand  ;  it  trem- 
bled as  if  with  palsy :  he  pledged  himsdf  to 
the  match,  well  knowing  that  his  sister'^s  heart 
was  already  given. 

"  Now,*^  said  Sir  William,  **  send  me  your 
lawyer:  I  will  keep  life  in  me  to  do  a  justice 
Ibr  my  son.  You  must  send  for  him  quickly : 
if  he  is  in  London,  hasten  him.  The  idle  and  the 
curious  flock  to  see  a  city  which  has  survived  a 
revolution,  and  gaze  with  open  eyes  and  wonder- 
ment upon  the  marim  of  musket-balls  upon  a  wall : 
— how  much  more  quickly  should  that  man 
move,  whose  object  is  good  towards  his  firiend, 
and  who  shall  not  go  unrewarded  for  his  expe- 
dition r 

"  I  expect  my  and  the  family'*8  lawyer  hero 
within  a  few  hours,""  replied  Stanhope;  **a 
man  whose  name  is  exemplified  in  his  life — 
Honor.  Allow  me  now  to  go ;  this  long  visit 
has  nearly  exhausted  you  ;  and  althongh  I 
know  that  death  is  certain,  yet  it  may  be  fiur 
more  distant  than  you  anticipate.^ 
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^^  Ood  bless  you,  Captain  Stanhope  !  It  is  a 
consolation  few  experience,  to  find,  as  the  curtain 
of  life  is  about  to  drop  over  those  who  have 
been  wretched,  that  every  moment  before  the 
lingering  pall  covers  them  from  this  world 
brings  with  it  a  happiness,  robs  death  of  half  its 
terrors,  and  leaves  the  cold  remains  of  a  happy 
being  to  the  last  a  tenant  of  the  grave.  I 
expect  you  to-morrow  —  nay,  to-night,  if  Mr. 
Honor  arrives  :  it  is  wise  to  delay  a  bad  work, 
but  sinful  to  impede  an  honourable  one.^ 

Stanhope  left  the  room  wondering  how  such 
a  man  could  be  the  father  of  such  a  son,  and 
how  one  who  spoke  so  nobly  could  have  mar- 
ried his  cook  out  of  spite.  "  We  are  curious 
creatures,^^  said  he  to  himself;  *^  compounds  of 
good  and  evil,  blindly  following  sudden  im- 
pulses, rarely  taking  time  to  consider,  wasting 
life  in  frivolity,  and  looking  at  existence  with 
greater  estimation  an  hour  before  the  lamp  of 
life  is  extinguished. — Well  met.  Testy .^ 

^'  How  goes  on  the  matrimonial  tie.  Captain 
Stanhope  P"" 

^^  Well :  it  will  be  a  match,  and  I  hope  we 
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may  lire  to  see  what  inflnence  a  nrtnoas  romp 
may  have  over  a  repentant  gamester.** 

^^  It's  a  desperate  throw,'*^  said  Testy ;  '*  and 
I  wish  it  could  be  done  with  the  ^  despatches," 
and  thus  cheat  to  gain  a  certain  good.  You 
have  a  carriage-load  of  people  jnst  unloading  at 
your  hotel,  with  a  pious  rnamnus  scolding  her 
children  because  they  ran  to  see  the  perfcmn- 
ance  of  Mr.  Punch,  who  is  diowing  Charles 
the  Tenth^shead  as  a  driaking-ciip,  very  empty, 
and  not  so  easily  filled  as  his  throne.^ 

^'  Shall  we  see  you  this  evening  P** 

^^  If  I  am  wanted,  command  me :  if  not,  yoa 
are  better  without  me.  Wabingbam  is  at  yoor 
house :  he  mends  apace ;  his  wound  is  nothing 
to  his  heart — ^the  inflammation  of  the  one  in- 
creases as  the  other  subsides.^ 

Stanhope  quickened  his  pace :  lie  was  fearful 
of  the  recognition  of  Walsingfaam  by  Louisa 
before  she  could  be  prepared,  and  was  very 
apprehensivie  that  a  little  natural  fteling  vii^t 
overcome  all  religious  restraint ;  bat  she  wad 
worldly  wise,  and,  like  a  cavefld=wife,  stood  at 
the  door  to  see  the  carriage  mdadto. 
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Warm  was  the  welcome  between  Stanhope 
and  herself;  cordial  was  the  grasp  of  the  hand 
:whioh  he  extended  to  Honor*  He  passed 
quicklj  into  the  Salon,  and,  after  greeting 
Walton,  led  Walsingham  away  to  another 
room.  He  was  followed  by  Amelia,  who  would 
not  consent  to  leave  him  for  a  moment.  The 
heart  of  Wabingham  beat  qoicker  as  he  was 
more  convinced  how  entirely  Amelia  was  his 
own.  Love  had  crept  in  when  the  stronger 
excitement  was  banished »;  he  felt  himself  re- 
stored to  society  by  her ;  he  felt  his  Other's 
liappiness  was  involved  in  his  own.  He  had 
had  time  for  reflection ;  and  he  had  sense 
enough  to  see  that  there  is  no  situation  in  life 
comparable  with  that  which  is  upheld  by  the 
esteem  of  honourable  men, — that  the  villain 
might  for  a  short  time  exult  in  undiscovered 
guilt,  and  the  mean  prosper  in  undisturbed  nig* 
gardness;  but  that,  sooner  or  later,  the  one 
vyould  be  despised,  and  the  other  ridiculed. 
He  spoke  in  a  straightfwward  manner  to  Ame- 
lia of  lus  own  surprise  at  the  manner  of  life  he 
had  pursued,  and  wondered  hpw  he  could  have 
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risked  the  loss  of  the  great  property  he  to 
about  to  inherit,  for  the  precariofiu  plmider  cf  a 
fellow-creature ;  and  now  hie  reading  came  to 
aid  returning  virtue,  and  that  which  was  before 
studied  for  ridicule,  or  related  for  eflfect,  was 
turned  into  the  right  channel,  and  made  him  a 
thousand  times  more  estimable  to  Amelia. 

*'You  have  now,^  she  sud,  **to  meet  my 
sister.  That  meeting  will  be  dreedfiil :  to  botii 
it  will  recall  a  time  better  blotted  for  ever  from 
memory.  Slie  has,  by  repentance  and  prayer, 
nindo  all  atonement  she  can  in  this  world ;  and 
may  God  preserve  her  in  the  next !  It  is  use- 
1p88  saying  how  sincerely  I  extend  that  wish  to 
yourself.  My  brother  will  prepare  her  for  yonr 
reception ;  and  you  have  only  to  be  natural— 
to  be  sincere :  it  will  be  a  pang  for  a  moment, 
and  then,  I  trust,  a  total  oblivion  of  the  past, 
and  a  sincere  friendship  for  the  future.^ 

^^  If  I  had  but  fallen  into  the  guidance  of  such 
an  angel  as  yourself*,  Amelia  !^ 

'^Stop,  Walsingham,  I  pray;  a  year  ot  two 
bonce  will  be  time  oiough  for  the  remark.^ 

*'  By  all  the  powers  above  and  beiow,"^  nid 
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Mr.  Honor  to  Stanhope,  ^*  I  think  the  revo- 
Intion  has  turned  all  yonr  brains !  There ''s  that 
sailor  fellow  standing  at  the  door  calling  him- 
self a  captain ;  Douglass  rained  from  the  very 
step  which  in  another  gave  him  his  fortmie; 
Miss  Stanhope  fallen  in  love  with  the  only  man 
in  the  whole  world  she  ought  to  have  avoided ; 
you  fascinated  with  a  villain  who  insulted  your 
sister ;  and  even  Mrs.  Stanhope  excited  by  the 
event.  It  ^s  all  confusion  confounded ;  and  no 
man  can  give  advice,  even  if  he  was  paid  for  it, 
in  such  an  entangled  case.^ 

"  Douglass,^'  said  Stanhope,  "  listen  to  Ho- 
nor: we  must  be  in  a  precious  net  when  he 
declares  he  cannot  disentangle  it. — By  the  bye, 
I  have  a  present  for  you  from  Sir  William 
Wakingham.  I  fancy  you  may  now  repur- 
chase Longdale  House,  and  laugh  at  the  pre- 
dictions of  Margery  Coulson.*' 

"  The  barren  branch  of  infemy  is  the  only 
one  of  that  old  hag^s  words  which  have  not 
been  more  than  realised.  I  suppose  if  she  saw 
my  hand  now,  with  this  paper  therein,  she  would 
trace  a  new  M,  and  make  me  rich  indeed.^ 
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^'  I  tell  joxiT  sud  Honor,  who  durii^  .this 
conversation  had  been  in  deep  meditatioiis  his 
right  hand  having  been  placed  aeioas  his  fine- 
head,  as  if  to  contain  his  ideas  within  his  skall 
— ^'  I  tell  you  that  never  did  man  consent  to  a 
more  desperate  leap  than  yon  are  about  to  take. 
Have  you  all  consented  ?^ 

^'AIl,  except  Margaret*^  readied  Stanhope, 
^'  who  says  she  has  no  objection,  if  she  is  to 
have  no  trouble.  But  I  doubt  if  ever  she  could 
be  dressed  in  time  to  attend  the  ceremony.^ 

'^  Why  hurry  that,""  said  Honor,  *^  which  is 
better  delayed  ?  why  msh  your  siator  into  a 
marriage  which  has  everything  against  it  ?"** 

^'  Excepting  always,*^  said  Donglass,  '^  about 
four  hundred  thousand  pounds  and  a  baronetcy. 
Is  it  worth  a  mane's  while  to  sacrifice  that  to  a 
i\  pack  of  cards  ?"" 

^^  We  have  instances  before  ns  that  sach 
things  are ;  we  know  from  ezpeiisnoe  that  the 
gamester  is  seldom,  if  ever,  redaimad.  We  see 
in  Spaniards  the  liardy  mnle-dimr.  stake  his  last 
farthing ;  we  know  noblemen  ensti^  hj  gam- 
ing,  swindling,  cheating;  jsnd  fAf  shrndd  we 
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think  better  of  this  Walsingham,  whose  whole 
life  has  been  one  tissue  of  frand  and  deceit,  and 
▼ho  at  this  moment  is  only  frightened,  not  sub- 
dued ?^ 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,  Mr.  Honor,"*^  said  Ame- 
lia ;  *^  I  have  subdued  him.*" 

"  There  is  nothing,^  replied  Honor,  **  that 
a  virtuous  woman  cannot  effect ;  but  you  are 
young  and  giddy,  more  wanting  a  guide  than 
being  one.'' 

'^  Stop,  Mr.  Honor ;  my  mind  is  made  up : 
do  you  go  and  make  the  settlements.  My 
sister  has  met  Mr.  Walsingham:  her  religion 
came  to  her  aid,  when  her  pride  was  about  to 
conquer:  she  has  forgiven  him,  and  not  one 
word  of  the  past  is  ever  to  be  mentioned.'' 

"  And  Walton  ?"  said  Stanhope. 

'^  He  thinks  Walsingham  right;  that  the 
funds  will  rally,  and  at  least  twenty  per  cent, 
be  turned  upon  the  purchase." 

*'*'  You  are.  Miss  Stanhope,  a  strange  crea- 
ture !"  interrupted  Honor,  smilmg. 

^*  I  may  be  a  strange  girl ;  but  I  trust  I 
have   the   good  qualities  of  my  mother.     My 
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word  is  pledg^ — my  hand  is  giren ;  yoti  anl 
the  bishop  must  do  the  rest.^ 

^^  Here  is  something  Sir  William  has  mat 
you«  Amelia,"  said  her  brother :  **  I  dare  nj 
it  will  not  disgrace  eyen  yonr  beauty.'" 

**  A  l^uble^*^  replied  Amelia  as  she  opened 
the  case  and  discovered  a  magnificent  set  of 
brilliants.  ^*  Tell  the  old  gentleman,  if  he  caa 
tally  and  live  a  year,  I  will  present  him  with 
a  much  more  precious  jewel  in  a  reformed 
son.'* 

Honor  {>ersuaded  Douglass  to  gire  up  the 
handsome  present,  to  fonn  a  settlement  for  his 
boy«  and  promised  to  see  Crimp  as  to  the  re* 
purvhaso  of  Longdale.  The  melancholy  of 
IX>uvrlass  was  gradually  conrerted  into  a  livdy 
mirth ;  Marvwet  could  neither  be  rievated  nor 
depressed ;  and  Louisa,  whenever  the  sub- 
ject was  mentioned,  attributed  all  to  the  good- 
ness of  Providence,  who  had  thus  miiacnloaflly 
rescued  a  sinner  from  perdition. 

Honor  vi-as  conducted  by  AVahingham  and 
Stanhope  to  the  bedside  f)(  the  old  baronet  It 
gave  him  new  life  to  see  the  man  by  whan 
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•ctiyiiy  he  yet  hoped  to  witness  his  son'^s 
marriage.  In  regard  to  the  settlement,  he 
spoke  with  all  the  wisdom  of  age  and  expe- 
rience, haying  first  desired  his  son  to  leave 
the  room.  "  I  would  not,  Mr.  Honor,*"  he 
said,  ^^  have  you  settle  all  the  money :  it 
would  imply  so  utter  a  want  of  confidence  in 
my  son,  that  he  would  feel  the  thorn  for  ever 
fretting  near  his  heart.  Neither  would  I  have 
it  so  small,  that  the  girl  who  thus  ventures  her 
happiness  could  ever  return  to  even  a  mode- 
rate competency.  I  would  have  the  settlement 
made  so  that  he  should  not  feel  slighted,  or 
Miss  Stanhope  placed  in  jeopardy.  I  have, 
Mr.  Honor,  long  since  done  with  gentlemen  of 
your  profession.  I  found  the  interest  of  the 
funds  come  in  without  the  least  trouble  to  me, 
beyond  signing  a  power  of  attorney  to  my 
banker :  the  principal  part  of  my  wealth  is 
therein.  Here  is  an  account  of  all  I  possess,  a 
marriage  settlement  made  on  my  first  marriage ; 
and  in  giving  you  this  paper,  remember  I  give 
you  free  permission  to  draw  the  settlement  as 
you  like.     I  am  well  aware  of  the  terrible  risk 
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which  attdndfi  Miss  Stanliope  ;*-^I  know  all  my 
aon^s  follies,—-!  believe  in  the  aineeiity  of  Im 
xepentanoe :  bat  men  on  the  ooncfa  of  ack]W» 
repent,  and  generally  relapee  with  letnmiiig 
health.  I  have  only  one  hope— -one  eonsohr 
tion :  he  has  some  Tirtne  in  hie  blood,  and 
sooner  or  later  that  will  conrse  properly 
through  his  reins.  If  he  once  gains  a  foot- 
ing in  society,  he  will  nerer  risk  its  loss  by  a 
recurrence  to  former  means :  his  poverty  might 
have  prompted  him, — ^his  wiA  to  place  me  at 
defiance  might  have  .  seconded  him ;  now  he 
can  no  longer  want,— -he  can  no  longer  feel 
anger  or  penury.  One  thing  more,  Mr. 
Honor:  remember,  I  will  not  read  one  word 
of  the  settlement ;  I  leave  it  to  yon  and 
Captain  Stanhope,  and  feel  that  I  am  in 
honourable  hands.  From  this  bed  I  shall  never 
move,  excepting  to  yonder  0O&  and  my  grave. 
I  want  but  little.  You  may  leave  me  two 
thousand  a  year,  to  revert  to  the  settlements, 
and  the  rest,  with  Walsingham  Hall»  its  lands 
and  furniture,  may  paas  at  once  into  the  posses- 
sion of  my  son.    60  .get.  this  good  woric  done : 
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there  is  no  joy  in  sickness  Kke  ^  conseionsness 
of  a  good  action  :  to  restore  my  son  is  my  last 
-^my  earnest  wish ;  and  I  give  but  little  if  I 
give  all  I  possess  to  effect  so  great  an  end.^ 

Honor  looked  at  Stanhope,  and  Stanhope  re- 
turned the  look:  they  understood  each  other, 
and  requested  Sir  William  to  name  a  sum. 

Even  the  temper  of  Sir  William  was  not 
quite  proof  against  this  attack,  and  he  answered 
pettishly,  **  Never !  You  ^^ake  the  sacrifice 
perhaps  of  a  sister.  What  do  I  give  ?  wealth, 
of  which  I  cannot  avail  myself,  excepting,  as 
some  old  fools  do,  to  found  a  charity,  endow  a 
church,  or  maintain  a  pack  of  rubbish  called  a 
museum,  and  leave  their  children  beggars  and 
outcasts.  But  the  government  which  consents 
to  receive  such  wealth,  is  one  degree  worse 
than  the  malicious  fool  who  leaves  it :  it  is  ex- 
pected to  have  some  honour,  and  is  the 
guardian  of  lunatics.^^ 

**  We  will  do  our  best,  then,^  said  Honor, 
^^  for  both  parties ;  it  does  not  require  the 
time  you  imagine  to  prepare  the  document,— It 
can  be  done  even  without  assistance  by  thk 
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time  to-morrow.  We  waot  no  rfl 
engrossing  on  pardioicnt,  no  coq 
no  oppoeitp  lawyer  to  make  dej 
expense  ;  the  whole  shall  be  doQ 
and  iDj  name  ^shali  be  a  gUW 
errors." 

They  Ifft  the  room,  and  WaW^ 
"  Who  is  that  ?"  asked  the  h^i 
"  Your  son,"  replied  Walwn^ 
"  Come  near  to  me,  my  Rag 
brings  to  my  old  heart  comfort^ 
ness.  Listen  to  me  :  —  I  liav^ 
days  to  live,  and  each  bour  rd) 
strength.  I  am  eiiiking  graduidljf 
feel  my  memory  impaired — my  iq 
Before  I  am  rohbed  of  both,  ^ 
parent's  act  towardg  a  repeDtiud 
former  life  is  now  forgotten  :  yoqJ 
as  a  gentleman ;  but  habits  ovf 
seldom  easily  laid  atiido.  Ym 
marry  the  girl  whose  love  6am 
stepped  prudence : 
conscious  in  her  own  Tirtoe,  ^ 
the    risk    of  marryipg  a 
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Show  bj  yoar  conduct  that  jon  are  sensible  of 
this  great  act  of  sacrifice  on  her  part :  she  has 
nothing  to  rely  upon  but  your  promises,  not 
one  of  which  as  yet  you  have  ever  kept.  As 
there  is  a  Ood  above  in  whose  hands  I  commit 
my  soul,  so  do  I  now  swear  that  if  our  spirit  is 
allowed  to  watch  over  those  we  love, — a  doctrine 
which  hias  been  maintained  and  believed,— -by 
that  God  I  swear  that  if  your  conduct  to  this 
earthly  angel  who  has  preserved  you  should  not  be 
conformable  to  your  promises  to  me,  I  will  at  the 
last  and  general  day  testify  against  my  own  son. 
But  if  you,  overcome  by  shame  for  your  former 
life,  feel  this  regeneration  and  act  as  becomes  a 
husband — a  man — a  Christian,  my  hands  shall 
be  lifted  up  in  your  behalf,  and  I  would  im- 
plore Orod  to  visit  the  punishment  on  me  which 
you  have  deserved.  There  is  no  man  so  innately 
vicious,  who  has  been  bom  a  gentleman,  who 
cannot  be  reclaimed :  retire  after  your  marriage 
to  the  Hall,  court  solitude,  seek  reflection, 
remember  your  Ood.  A  great  and  a  good 
author  offers  you  this  remark : — '  A  constant 
residence  amidst  noise  and  pleasure  inevitably 
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obliterates  the  impressions  of  piety ;  and  a  fire- 
quent  abstraction  of  onrselves  into  a  state  where 
this  life^  like  the  next,  operates  onl  j  upon  the 
reason,     will     reinstate    religion    in    its   just 
authority."  —  Man,^    continued  Sir    WilHam, 
"  you  have  betrayed,  —  your  God  you  have 
deserted :  turn  now  with  the  feeling  of  a  man 
to  the  paths  you  have  forsaken ;  there  is  ever 
a  hand  to  guide,  a  light  to  direct :  it  is,  I  tell 
you,  in  retirement  that  you  must  seek  repose 
and  confidence.     ^  This  is  that  conquest  of  the 
world   and   of  ourselves,"    says   Dr.   Johnson, 
*'  which  has  always  been  considered  as  the  per- 
fection of  human  nature ;  and  this  is  only  to  be 
obtained  by  fervent  prayer,  steady  resolutions, 
and  frequent  retironent  from  folly  and  vanity, 
— ^irom  the  cares  of  avarice  and  the  joys  of  in- 
temperance—  from  the  lulling  sounds  of  de* 
ceitful  flattery,  and  the  tempting  sight  of  pro* 
sperous  wickedness.^    In  that  I  have  givea  you 
all  the  advice  of  the  best  of  men :  yomr  own 
happiness  is  within  your  own  reach.    Qo  to  her 
who  has  consented  to  be  under  your  guidance : 
be  kind — be  generous-— be  attentiv«.     lAh  is 
ttHule  up  of  trifles;   and  I  would  liave  you 
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cautious  to  yield  in  trivial  matteret^  and  to 
aasume  jonr  proper  authority  in  great  ones.*^ 

Walsingham,  the  gamester,  was  humbled: 
be  threw  himself  upon  his  knees  at  the  bedside 
of  his  almost  exhausted  parent;  he  swore  to 
obey  him — to  relinquish  his  former  ways,  and 
to  trust  for  repose  of  conscience  in  the  rectitude 
of  his  future  conduct.  The  hand  of  the  old 
man  was  placed  upon  his  son^s  head ;  and  as  he 
uttered  *  God  bless  and  prosper  you,  and  ripen 
the  seeds  of  virtue  into  full  bearing  1^  he  fell 
back  exhausted. 

Honor  kept  his  word  :  he  retired  to  his 
chamber  —  he  drew  up  the  settlement  — •  he 
placed  Amelia,  in  case  of  separation  arising 
from  her  husband^s  behaviour,  in  independence^ 
wliilst  he  left  Walsingham  the  unshackled  com- 
mand of  a  large  sum  of  money.  The  docu- 
ment was  taken,  when  perfected,  to  Walsing- 
ham, who  wished  to  make  the  settlement  larger 
upon  Amelia  ;  but  Honor  had  acted  as  the 
legal  adviser  of  both  parties.  Sir  William, 
who  still  lingered  on,  would  not  hear  one  word 
of  the  contents :  he  signed  the  requisite  papers 
for  the  '.traufer  of  the  stoek  io  the  named 
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trustees,  and  he  then  bade  them  not  to  entei 
his  room  until  he  saw  his  daughter-in-law  in 
her  bridal  attire. 

It  required  more  preparation  from  the  mil- 
liner than  the  lawyer.  Testj  was  called  in, 
the  requisite  documents  were  got  ready,  and 
two  days  after  this  last  injunction  of  Sii 
William,  during  which  time  his  only  attendant 
was  his  old  servant,  the  marriage  took  place 
at  the  ambassador'^s  chapel.  The  gaudy-dressed 
servants  took  care  to  stand  in  regular  rank  to 
receive  the  customary  fee.  The  bishop  per- 
formed the  ceremony:  Douglass,  Testy,  and 
Stanhope  T^dtnessed  it ;  and  even  Margaret 
was  seen  to  express  herself  with  some  anima- 
tion as  she  surveyed  the  beautiful  bride.  *^  Mar- 
riage,^'' she  said,  relapsing  into  her  wonted 
drawl,  ^'  was  a  very  imposing  ceremony ;  bat 
it  required  immense  labour  to  be  dressed  in 
time.''' 

There  was  no  one  more  sincere  in  her  prayers 
on  that  occasion  than  Mrs.  Walton :  she  gave 
her  blessing  in  a  tone  of  voice  subdued  by  re- 
ligion;— she  had  cast  off  the  hypererittciil 
sanctity  of  the  over>xeaIoua  MethodisL -^she 
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had  become  the  meek,  the  penitent,  the  foigiv« 
ing  Christian. 

Before  the  party  had  passed  the  large  gates 
which  enclose  that  ground  which,  by  legal  in- 
genuity, is  called  a  part  of  Westminster  and 
within  the  diocese  of  the  Bishop  of  London, 
Walton  had  broken  the  seal  of  the  packet,  and 
Douglass  found  liis  lost  wealth  restored  to  him, 
Honor  exclaiming,  as  he  saw  the  paper,  *^  A 
man  must  be  sincere  when  he  gives  up  his 
money!"  On  alighting  at  the  hotel  of  Sir 
William,  Jack  offered  his  arm  to  the  bride  on 
one  side,  as  Walsingham  stood  on  the  other ; 
and  when  she  had  passed,  he  stopped  the  eager 
lover,  and  said, — 

"  I  "'m  blessed  if  I  'm  skipper  of  that  collier 
yet !  There  ""s  many  a  man,  when  the  wind  is 
foul,  who  swears  he  will  say  his  prayers  when 
he  gets  snug  into  harbour,  and  when  there, 
makes  sail  for  the  grog-shop:  you  are  not  of 
that  kidney,  are  you  ?^ 

^'  I  have  made  many  promises,  Jack :  trust 
me,  I  will  perform  them.'** 

"  Show  me  my  daughter,**  said  Sir  William : 
^^  draw  back    those    curtains.      God    of    all 
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mercies,  I  thank  you !  that  gleam  of  light  lias 
shown  mo  an  angel :  it  is  the  last  object  I  shall 
ever  see,  for  I  am  blind  and  fiut  smking.  Oo. 
leave  me ;  take  my  blessing,  and  do  not  stay 
here  to  make  this  day  a  day  of  monming :  a 
reclaimed  son  stands  before  me,  a  daughter  is^ 
given  me  almost  at  my  last  moment,  and  I 
leave  this  world  in  all  contentment  and  happi- 
ness T       ♦  ♦  •  • 

Seven  years  liave  passed,  —  an  heir  to  the 
title  lives  ;  and  the  baronet,  who  has  remained 
in  the  seclusion  of  the  country,  has  lived  to 
merit  the  father  s  blessing.  The  estate  stands 
near  the  const ;  and  Captain  Jenkins,  who  had 
bought  a  cargo  of  coals,  was  seen  in  the  Hall 
drinking  health  and  prosperity  to  the  boy,  then 
four  years  old,  and  saying,  "  Well,  well,  I  'ni 
blessed  if  Miss  Amelia  has  not  scrubbed  a 
Blackamore  white  i"^ 


THE    END. 


Luoimm  :  Prtnitd  by  Sasad  B^mtiitf  DanM  lirai^ 
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